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T hey rode into Berlin in triumpli, the grand new Empeeor and the brave Oeown Peince. The pen of Waltee 
Scott, whose memory is about to he nobly honoured in Britain, might register the thoughts of the illustrious 
father and son, 

“What spell was goodiKiNU ‘William’s,’ say? 

# * » * <!» 

His was the patriot’s burning thought 
Of freedom’s battle bravely fought, 

Of castles stormed, of cities freed, 

Of deep design, and daring deed.” 

The same poet might tell us of the thoughts that occupied the gallant Peince's mind, only the famous passage 
in the Lord oj the Isles does not exactly apply in his case; in fact, it does not apply at all; and though this is a 
trifle, it is well to be careful about trifles. We will assume, however, that Feitz was thinking of his charming Prin- 
cess, who was just then looking “ the incarnation of health and happiness.” 

They rode along in glory, when the Eoyal pair became aware of a Presence, which came between them. There 
was a benignant and aflable countenance, pertaining to one who had ridden in, dividing father from son. 

“ Where 's Moltke ? ” was the new-comer’s bland yet peremptory demand. 

“ Who is this Person ? ” said the Empeeoe, looking, yet only for a moment, as if he were about to order the 
stranger to be blown away from Keupp’s very largest steel gun, with an extra charge. Then the divine instinct which 
exists in anointed Sovereigns of the right kind came upon him, and he grew conscious that ,he beheld a superior. He 
was about to dismount, and pay homage after the fashion of the Hermit (in Me. Paenell's famous poem)— 

“When the strange P^tner seemed no longer Man,” 

but the Partner calmly said, 

“All right. Imperial Majesty, keep your saddle. Speech taken as read, my brave. How do you do, Fbitz;? 
But where *s^ Moltkes ? ” 

, 1 

“ Why, it is dear old Punch ! ” said Febdeeic William Nicholas Ohaeles, KG. 

“ Of course it is; but none so old, young Prince. Behold this gambado T' Here he caused Ms gallant steed 
to execute a remarkable feat. ** Could you do it better, valiant horseman that you are ? ” 
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PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHAEIVAEL 


[July 1, 1871. 


^‘Nearly off, though,” said the Peince. 

^*You*re another,” said Mb. Punch. ‘‘How well your Serene Father is looking.” 

“ This is Punch, Sire,” said TsLEikiACHus to Ulysses. 

The grand old Monarch gaye one eagle-glance at the grander Creature beside him. ' 

“ Halt the whole Army 1 ” exclaimed the Emperoe, With a voice for wonder. Like the roar of the Thunder, 

When he shouts to a stormy sea. “ Wave all the banners, fire off all the cannons, and every man bellow HogJi ! and 
Hooray ! Take the time from me ! ” 

The mighty noise that followed was heard in Paris, and it so astounded M. Thiebs that he countermanded the 
Eeview which was to be held on the next Sunday. When asked why he had done this, he said, that he thought 
Sunday would be a wet day. 

“ Thanks,” said Me. Punch, when the echoes had begun to resume their tranquillity, and the stunned birds had 
ceased to fall ffom the upper vault. “And where is Moltke?” 

“ Me, Punch,” said the Empeeoe, reining up his glorious and impatient war-charger„ ‘*1 am not a man of 

many words. Which I wish to remark, And my language is plain, that you have been the Hoher of this War.” 

“ I have ” said Mr. Punch, modestly. « Likewise its Virgil and its Tasso, not to say its Milton.” 

“ You have been the Milton of the second war,” said Fritz, “ and marvellously have you recorded the Battle 
of the Demons.” 

“ You are a very superior kind of young man,” said Mb. Punch, “ and you have said the thing which is 
right ; and where is Moltke ? ” 

“ Punch,” said the Emperor, “ you did all you could to prevent the War. You warned the Emperor of the 
French. When the duel was on, you did justice to the valour on both sides. When Germany’s feats were noblest, 
you immortalised them. In the hour of victory you interceded for the vab^uished, and now you gracefully come to 
adorn the triumph of the conquerors. You are welcome, indeed.” 

“ I knew I should he welcome, or I had not come. Emperor, I congratulate you. Prince, you are happy in 
having taken jour lautel from the white hand of Yiotobu Adelaide Mary Louisa of England. Now, where’s 
Moltke?” 

“ Here he comes ! ” laughed the Royal couple. 

The Wise and Silent Man approached, and Mr. Punch — like Erminia when she saw the wounded Tancred-— 
“ stepped not, no, he darted from his seat.” 

But he spoke not. Nor did he who can be silent in seven languages, speak. One raised his hat. The other 
winked. And this was all that passed between them, as Moltke received from Punch his 














PUNCH’S ALMANACK FOR 1871. 
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WHAT WE WANT IN OXJIt POLICEMEN. 

1 . Gnat agility, to Catch the Criminal. 2. lummse 'ghysical BtrengtU, to Overpower him. 3. An mute and welldiicipXiMd intellect, so as never to Take Up the Wrong Person 
These CHARAmaisrics are rarely to be found Combined in one Policeman, but by organising Picked Men into little Bands of Three, great Improvements may be 


Am to Conversation.— If you are at a loss for something' 
to say to a strong-minded woman, take an opportunity of 
asking her why an ironclad alongside of a wooden frigate 
reminds one of man and wife ? Suppose she replies that 
she does not know, you can tell her— Because the wooden 
ship is the weaker vessel. 

MONTHLY MEMORANDA. 

January 7.— At 6 ’19 daybreaks. 

You cannot mend it 
On lehruavy 15 the Moon and 
Saturn are in conjunction. Co- 
pulative or disjunctive? Zad- 
KiEL, perhaps, will answer this 
question. He ought to know the 
grammarpf Astrology. 

28,— Lastdayof hare- ' 

hunting. AH the hares next day 
go mad with joy. ISSlfl® 

March 1.— Feast of St David. 

Welsh rabbit and leak eating I 
begins. The Cambria may hap- 3 
pen to spring a leak in season. j 
March 17. — St. Patrick’s pay. H 

Irishmen wear sham.rock. It ) 

is the only sham in Old Ireland. > 

The Immortal First of April — 1 v 
All Fool’s Day. Now make pro- \ J 
mises of Marriage. Now accept i S 
Trusts and Bills, Now eonelude i * 

Treaties with Foreign Powers. i ' 

On the 10«A of April Science i 
lost Gay Lussac. He was a 
Chemist, and not a Man about ‘ - 
Town. I 

ilfay 29.— Restoration of Kino j 
Charles II, You can’t malce ' 
cider out of oak-apples. 1 

J une 21. — ^The longest day. No 
real night, unless you make a 
night of it ; ancj then you may 
require “pick-me-up” next 
morning. 

fuiy 16.— Feast of St Swithin. 

We like this Saint, best with- ‘ 
out his nijwiw. He is held to 
be the patron of cats and dogs. 

July 81.— Parliament drawing 
to a close. About this time really 
dates the Massacre of tim Inno- 
cents. - 

August 12.— Crohse shooting 
commences. Government insti- 
tutes a trial of breech-loaders. , Vulgar Old Uncle. 

September 1. — St Partridge; Sherry before leavin 
B ird atad Martyr. * 1 - Glasses a Y6A»—(«m(w 


ADDRESS TO THE MOON. 

Try face is gibbous, Moon. And const thou shine? 
Ah, what if Ethel’s cheek should grow like thine ! 

“ The Ray Society.”— The Photographic. 



A IIEAN 

Vulgar Old Uncle. “ Join the Ladies, George ? 
Sherry before leaving the Table— (rips )— you se 
Glasses a Y6a»— ( smocirkp Ais i^s)— BiTRYl I" 


AVERAGE. 

All Bight, my Boy. I generally take a Glass op 
s XT makes about Three Hundred Aim Sixty-fivi 


Popular Misstatement.— Christmas comes but once a 
year, say the unthinking. The 26th of December ctimes 
only once a year, if you like. But the Christmas Panto- 
mimes are usually played till nearly Easter, and merry 
Christmas very often returns, with a bitter Bast wind, in 
the midst of merry May. 

October 25.— Feast of St. Cris- 
pin. All soles. 

The ninth of November is the 
Lord Mayor’s Day, It is uther 
foggy or fair. In the foimer 
case it may remind hi.s Lordship 
of thick turtle— in the latter of 
’ clear. 

Christmas Polifica— Parliament 
is divided into parties, and Pri- 
vate Bills are introduced into the 
I House. 

' FANTASIA ON ALL FOOLS’ 
DAY. 

The true Philosopher, at ease ro- 
clined, 

Soars to the stars and contem- 
plates his kind. 

Alike to him the gems and gold 
of Kings, 

The Knave of Diamonds, and 
Saturn’s Rings, 

He sees through smoke the whole 
of Nature’s plan, 

Measures the utyriapoda with 
Man ; ' 

Considers how gigantic cranes 
are fed, 

And carries the cosmogony to bed. 

By Spirit Post.— “ Stonewalls 
do not a prison make”— Then 
what do? Perhaps the shade of 
3[r. Richard Lovelace will 
satisfy a turnkey’s mind by 
return. 

A Query.— “ ’Twas caviare to 
the Gmeral.”— Bhwilef. Has it 
been discovered Who was the 
General ojBBcer referred to by* 
Shaksfearb? 

How IJG Qvr^ t30» Vapoprs 
(Homceopatsxcall'y), — Take a 
vapour bath. 

lALLY take a Glass op Motto for the aeronautical f 
NDRED Aim Sixty-fxvi Sooiety..— “ Pewtiw non. Aojjimi ‘ , 
datU,**-^clrace. . ^ 








„ ^ MATER BULKT— ElEiIA BtTEKIOR. 

“ TOT/SkWOT^’! W VTOT UHI PM llDlT, HBJHl.” 

YOTTWG UOOTOB, AGHAW, AW® HE iOXIlLLY KMOLVEi THAT HE WILL **H0T” EltQPOSB EOR JDBAH SlGEY, A7VSB *t.t. 
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A SONG FOR SPRING. 

(Jy a ilfaji of Fulimg.) 

How olieerM along the gay meads 
The primrose and daisy appear I 
And while on lamb cutlet he leeda, 

Man is glad that the Springtime is here 1 


Maxim for Manxlan 2>.~*‘ The proper study of mankind 
is Man/’ 

Exfbriekcs Te!achbs.—A bachelor fiiend compares a 
shirt button to life, because it so often hangs by a thread. 

PnovERBiAn Fallact.— Waste not, want not—Bosh. One 
may never waste a candle’s end, and yet want a ^ousand 
a year. 


THE LANGUAGE OP * 
'FLOWERS. 

JAifTiARY.— Now flowers the 
Chiistmas Rose, otherwise called 
the Black Hellobore, HdUhorm 
Kiger. Calumny.” Just so. It 
is not of that colour; nothing 
so much like a nigger as a Coal 
Black Rose. 

FEBnoARy,— First, up peeps 
the Bnowdrop, then the Crocus. 
Snowdrop. “Refinement,” Cro- 
cus, “ Abuse not,” Omnibus 
Conductors and Cabmen, stick 
them in your button-holes. 

Mauch.— T he Anemoneblooms. 
It is the emblem of “ Sickness/' 
N.B. Anemone means Wind 
Flower. 

April— 'In meadows you may 
now cull the Cardamine, or 
Cuckoo Flower, si^ifying “ Pa- 
ternal Error " But it is no fault 
of the cock Cuckoo that the hen 
lays hor eggs In .another bird’s 
nest. Place this flower, dears, 
on the bretkfcxat table for Papa 
to see when ho comes down* 
late after having dined out 

May, —T he llawthom puts 
forth its blossoms. “ Hope.” 
Brides, twine Hawthorn bloom 
with your Orange Flowers. 

J ONK.— ^katino — “Poetry.” 
Read 0a. Watmh. 

July.— C abbage Rosch-** Am- 
bassador of Love.” Employ a 
Solicitor. 

kumm, — Clematis— “ Mental 
Beauty.” Offer it to a strong- 
minded woman. 

S*Frsii8»B,— Now, In showery 
weathiT, you may test the aocu- 
tmy of &e “Shepherd's Ba- 
iom«feir»”3Kmt»ni6l. <*Ohacgo.” 
— “Asilgsiatiott,” Return the 
letters of your old love, and 
advertise fora new. 

Oemmsssu— For some time aft«r 
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TERBIBLE SITtrATIOlT: 


Hostm, “ I ’LL Introduoe you to a OHARMmo Partner— Mr. Trimmli;s, Mrss Mtodleworth.* {H a 
Vfhiiper to him.) “So Clever 1 Wrote that Oapitai, Article on Spontaneous Cebebbosity in th£ last 
Sixth-Monthly ! 1” 


A BONG FOB SUMMER. 

(By a Rural! Bhiloaopher,) • 

’Tis sweet the lazy hours to May, 
Reclining ’mid the new-mown hay : 
’Tis sweet to smoke the pensive pipe. 
And think that strawberries are ripe. 


. . Michaelmas you can gather the 

III. 1 Michaelmas Daisy—* ‘ Gheerf ul- 

ness in Old Age.” Make a chap- 
VL let of it for your grumbling old 

ivr^ Unclo- 

Novembeb. — The month for 
Chrysanthemums, Bed, “ 1 
love.” White, “ Truth/’ Yellow, 
“Slighted L<we.’' Weave the 
( / three into a garland for a Fhilo- 

- sopherwho has been jilted. 

pBOBMBEB. — Holly means 
“Foresight”— Mistletoe," Obsta- 
cles to he overcome.” Surmount 
Mistletoe with Holly,. 


Ecolesiabtioal Pbopbieties.— 

“ I am,” said a reverend Rector 
of the old 'School to a Ritualist 
Curate, a martyr to the Gout.” 

“ Pardon me, my dear Sir,” re- 
plied the latter, “happily you 
still survive . You should not 
call yourself A Martyr, but a Con- 
fessor,” ' ’ * 

TtiHN^NG ipsE Tables.— I n the 
present age of enlightenment 
and ^ecfnomy billiard-tables are 
manufactured to serve as dimng- 
taiilos also. If you happen to sit 
down as a gu^B at one of these, ' 
remember the good old injunc- 
tion— Eat all, but pocket non^.' 

Naval Imtblliobnob.— L and- 
lubbers may b^ informed that - 
the wautioal Experiment of Box- 
ing the Compass, is usually at- 
tempted upon the ^)ar deck. 

A Foob PiBiPORMEB.— In the 
concert domestic 

fowl plays mi'a Mupble part— 
tMy iupplj^'thrffrtiih'Sticks. 

pBOvkiB^'4bR A Shower.-^. 
Half’' A ^pairasol Js better than V 
nettnk^Ba; 

or Smojte.— F rom' a 
Library on Fire. 





PlCH’SAIfflACKFOEm 


Ib order to seem liospMle, walk about the supper-room with 
SEMABIiE MCE. a bottle of Champajiiie, and challenge friends to drink with you, 

{il a Dowfe teoA) ttgta, toastagewhisper.tW 

If your rooms _ are only large enough to aecommodate a Ihen you give a dinner-party, hire the smallest g^ses that 
score, when you give a ball be careful to invite at least a hun- you can procure, and direct your waiters to put plenty ^ ice in 
dred. At the same time only order supper for a score, for people them. 

who are squeezed to death can hardly have much appetite. Ifever encourage arguments before you join the ladies, for 
Let your children form a tasting oommildee of the sweets, ere arguing induces thirst, and thirst is far from economical, 
they are placed upon the table. Dirty little finger-marks are Hire your waite upon terms that shall induce them to tout 
sure to prove deterrent to the hunger of your guests, and your your guests for fees, and thus make them leave 'your house 
familynextdaywillbeagaerbytheirabstinence. with small wish to revisit it 


If conversation flags, beg somebody or other to obligeyou vriih 
a song. This wifi be quite certsun to set every one off taking, 
and prevent their thinking of the bad dinner yon have given 
them. 

Memorabw Bvsnt in Mav.-Ou the 20th of this meny 
month the First HaPoiEON.was compelled to raise the siege of 
Acre bytherenowned SiRSmsEvtaH. Ihischiv^us Sidm 
may be called the British Qd. 

Ho FABia-lsop had a remarkably wide gullet Ever since 
his time that part of the human frame has been called tte Eso- 
phagim 


WfllRlTEItOUflHTTOSO. 
OuEPireman-tfl Berne. 

Our Brushmaker-to Como. 

Our feusageman-toCateaton Street 

Our ficuse-dog-to Earkmg, 

Our Papermaker-to Eheims, 


OurAngler-toforins. 


OurPorger-toShammoney. 

OrrUndertaker-toBury. 


I NEVER knew a plain cook who was not a gaudy dresser. 
I never knew a Cockney get the worst of it at sea, wi 
bis tellmg me he never felt so well in all his life. 

I never saw the portrait of a Derby Winner that couli 
be mistaken for a dozen I before had seen, 

I never saw an Alderman at a feast of Tegetarians. 

I never saw a sailor carrying an umbrella, or a pair of 
tacles in use by a chimney-sweep, 

Instruments of Torture -Bad pianos. 


ANpoiii-'‘Come, gu^said our jolly old aunt “about 
this Census, We are always hearing of ‘united ages,' Let 

L,,,! y® 1 11 put in % and you four shall put in 20 
fitbout jjjgj] (ij j(j j I) jjjg 

lid not 

“Bail-room might borrow a hint froni“those mercantile 
chaps," said, pensively, yoimg HARniCANCTE, “When one to 
[gpej. Partner, Milfry should bo limited. Danee with her, but not 
bound to take her to supper.” 

It bis been observed that poultry fanciers are subject to an 
unpleasant de'ect-a cock in iheir eye. 



ONE OF THE OFFICIALS AT THE ZOOLOGICAL GAEDEN8 HAS A BEWILDERING NIGHTMARE. HE DREAMS THAT ALL.TE ANIMALS HAVE BROKEN LOOSE 


AND SWAPPED HEADS, AND EE DOESN'T KNOW “ WHICH TO PEED WITH WHAT." 


PRIZE CALENDAR, -Warranted not to contain a single item of trustwortliy information, 


2. Lots of things, 

I Lots more, 

d,ii,fi,T.HoIdays in the City for any- 
body who likes to take them. 

8. Titut-fishing commences in the Ser- 


2. Balr-brusbiiig begins. 

Id. Christinas hills fall due. 

11. PWc on London Bridge by the old 
'Sbholars of Greenwich Hospital 
Trafiiepemiittihg. 

12,1814 Lovely weather, if fine, 
li),lK Rag Fair beldattheRagthisyoar. 
11 lestivalof the (WGikudsonsofthe 


20 . FirstanpearanceoftheGreatComet; 
not absolutely imposMble. 

21. Mr. Jones bom [1820). Nothingafter 


4 Affliiveisffly,, ' , 

5, d T, 8 Halfhelidays in the dty. 
MembeiSpfle'Stock Eschangecan 
te whichtattheylike. Tickets 
Eubdaf^dMOpieiit 
9, 10; Review of WM iff the 


AdmiraltybytbeElder Brethren of 
Trinity House, 

11. Dance of Veterinaiy Surgeons in 
Guidball, 

12. Croquet mateb in Lincoln's-Inn- 
fields, 

13. A Moveable Feast. On table at HO, 
punetoaDyoffatlO. 

14 Exportation of Coals to Newcastle, 
fromPaul'sWhai KingCole’sDay, 

15, A most Extraordinary Day. 

20, Now Moon, if the old one 'e finished, 

21, Mr, Smith bom, (1821.) 

22, Nothing more to the end' of the 
month, 

MARCH. 

1. He comes in like a Lion. 

2. Puhlo Games in Leicester Square, 

3. Instollaiion of the ChanceEor of Ox- 
ford, if necessaiy. 

4 Great Tooth-drawing Match for £20 
aside, by members of the Royal 
Academy. 

5,fi,?,8,9,lii.Nflthingdoing,Liincheon 
every day at the same hour, 

IL A Moveable Feast. Dinner at ’.'tiO to 
the minute. 

lib Ramadan observed by the Turks. 
(Po(ff fellows!) 

13, 14 15, Oysters taken by the dozen to 
^speud^atepgrdayatRosberville, 

II. Fair Day. 

18. Day after the Fair. * 

19. Holidayall over 'the country, if per- 


20. Mr, Brown bom Rejoicings. 

21. Reaeta after recent excitement. 
The other days of the month can be 
omitted, if requisite, 

31. He goes out like a Lamb, 

APRIL 

1, Old Michaelmas Day. 

2,3,45. All on the same day, 

8, Race of Wild Horses in Rotten Row, 

?, Annual M.ay Fair Day. 

8, Moveable Feast, Supper put off till 
to-morrow. ' 

9, Lobsters' Lady Day. 

10. 11. 12. 13. 1415 . 10, Tho middle of 
next week. 

If, Very likely au earthquake, Listen, 

18, Hobday at the Turkish Baths. M 
Dress. 

19, A most Remarkable Day. You Usee, 

2il Eclipse: perhaps 

2L Mr. Robinson born, 

V The celebrated Robinson year, 
Nothing after ihis. 

MAT. 

1. Fox-hunting commences. 

2. Andconliuues.' 

3,45t6,ir.Rqi'oicings. 

8,9,10,ll,12.Depre8Mon. 

13. Fireworks. 

14 Deputation from the ZoologiofilGa^ 
dens, mounted on aniui s , waits 
upon the Lord Mayor, 

15. 10, If, 18, 19, Preparations every-' 
where for the Great Holiday on to 
21st. 


!0. Final Preparations. 

II, Me, Smith, Jbk,, born. Fireworks 
to to end of to month. 


to first egg in state, 

2, 3, 4 Turtle Match for £50 aside be- 
tween two Aldermen of to City of 
London, Tbo winner to be elootcd 
Lord Mayor (or next year, 

5,0,1, Dance of Detectives ill ScoM 
Yard, Bagpipe accouipmiiment 

8, Washing to London statues, Gate- 
ral Holiday, 

9. MomborsofFarliamcntfootbaHmatch 
and hurdle races in to New Cut, 
Lambeth. Circus performances in 


45,lt.EoIidayapiin^k .. 
i Dluminatioiis It nolii^ in tmr- 
tok. 

8. All tete Med gtotls to to 
public, 5 iM, 18 a. 

9. Balloon ascentlli Paul’s. 

10. Ffreworks. 

11. IxhiMtloR oftexffle Fahiics by 


the evening, 

10,11, 12. Siiuitaking begins, 

13, Grotto Day, Commemoration into 
^helWonlan Theatre, Oxford. 

14 Several eolipsesinvisibloevo^here. 
15. RemaitableDay. 

10, Queer Day. 

15, Good Day. 

18. How d’ye do to-day? 

19. Half Holiday. 

20. HalfMday, 

21 . Whole Holiday, 


JULY. 

1. First of December. Old Style. 

2, 8, Racing in sacks from CornMH to 


12 , 13,1415 Diviii for Mushrooms off 
London Bridge 

lO, Old Guy Fawltk Day. Please to 
roniembcrtluweenihofJaly,ic. 

15. Cambridge Teibegto 

IS. Very Remarkif Day, 

19. VewQuflOfDi 

20. Holiday Prepftions forte Groat 
National 

21. Great NaW''Bte, M, jtm,, 
bom i 

22. Plrewc^kstlllptolQftomonlh. 

1, ViieviyboShenhe'sout 

i Ojiers opens, tee performanoes 
every hour, pnissicnfhie, < , 

8 Met in to U by noets of , 
to Peace Soifj. i 

tLowtifeyaW^Mioe, | 

olOMNeilaBfay.VSilksptia 
somenlaofl. I 

5. Thames Inbteaat Inishcd,- if 
quite done, f, 


10. A Remarkable Day: all after this 
are succeeding Days: goed Days 
for Speculations, 

11. Shooting for Nuts by members of tbo 
Gan Club, 

12. Great Skating Mateb for £100 a sido, 
on to Ornamental Water, Green 
Park. Weather iicrmittmg. 

18 Horae Show at HorseinongerGaoL 

14 15, 16, 15, 1^9. No days: al longest 
nights, 

20. Brown bora, FestivitieBandllliuni- 


L VMdnationfgratisjatNclson'sMonu- 
fflont, Wilgar Square. 

I OldidsummerDay. 

8 toteidge Term meets to Oxford 
Tom, Dinner in honour of to 
occasion. 

4. Even of Odd Day. 

5. Odd Day. 

6. Volunteer Review (put off indofi- 

?. Oteliinhng in Piccadilly. 

8 Omoert Istival. Singing in to 
Eora. 

9, Hwkey on to ice, as usual, by torih- 
.ligli 

10. Grad Day at to Ladles' Exchange 
Column. 

11, 12, 13. General Holiday at to Mint 


14 Balloon ascents by Missionaries: 
after a collection. 

15, 16, Procession of Her Majesty's Minis- 
ters carrying to annual Cabinet 
Pudding in state to Buckingham 
Palace. 

If. Irish Landlord Shooting commenoes, 

18. Degree of LL conferred on Mr. 
Kinaban by Dublin University. 

19. Rejoicings in anticipation of to- 
moiTow, 

20. Smith born. Gala days and regattas 
to to end of to month. 

OCTOBER. 

1, Balloon Ascents, Experiments with 
Bamls of Gunpowder in to Air, 
Holiday at to Ciystal Palace. 

2, NIghtinpes heard for to first time 
in Bond Street. 

5, London shuts up, everybody worth 
speaking of, orto.beingnow cleared 
out, Thoinhabitauts, however, are 
allowed their harmless recreations, 
as duck-hunting, pelting organists, 
attending debating societies, mak- 
ing excursions to Hicks's Hall to 
see how it formerly stood, and send- 


5, Eanwell Holidays commence. 

6. Cambridge Term divides in to 
Senate House, and is lost on to 
division. 

5. Ceremony of Spinning to Top of to 
Monument. 

8, Day for Scouring Hyde Park by 
Volunteers, 

9, Great Game at Niirr and Spoil 
Colours to bo obtained at Lambeth 
Palace. Place of meeting secret 
til thenight before. 

10, Police “receive information." 

11, Police will oonsidor the information 
received, 

12, Police will doteminc to act upon it, 

18 Police will proceed to act upon it, 

H. Police will find that culprit holted on 

tooth, 

15. Police interchange compliments on 
their intelhgonceandelciency, and' 
wait for more information. - 

16, Oxford and Cambridfe Bwt Race, if 
it hasn’t come off before this, - 

15, 18, 19, Great Billiard- Match between 
to Canons of St, Paul's and West- 


wATOMRm 21, 22. Old Dog Days, 

LPolMMeetings-SpoutinginTra- ^ of 

falgcrSqumbytoFountains., 

2, Possibleraincfmeteors-certaiarain DECEMBER, 

• of oats and dogs. 1, 2, 8 Swimming Matches in Coldhath 

3, Archery FStes commence. President, Fields. Humane Sooietyinattend- 

to Head Master of Harrow. First anceontoirownDrags. 
leetiiil: in Bow Street. 4 5, 6. Old Longest Days, ‘ 


5. Cambridgeand Oxford Termsjolnin 
the middle, 

8. Sermons gratis from to Cross of St. 

Paul's. 

9. Anniveraary of thq Invasion of the 
Thames Tunnel 

11. topection of Met Drosses, prevlnim 

Officers of 'the Loi-d Chamberlain’s 
Office, and to Middlesex Magis-' 
trates, It wll take place on to 
outskirts of the Metropolis, 

li Bfll-riuging Match round to Spres 
of London, Open to all boys under 
thirteen, Run-away-knoek Sports j 
to follow, 

13, Skittle-playing at private parties, * 

14 Meetings by Moonlight Alone, and 
Grand Intemtional Cat Show on 
the Tiles, Finsbury Pavemeut, 

15. Piize Barrister Show, Templo Bar. . 

10. GreatSaleatto UnitedServioe Shop- 
keepers' Company, Limited : Yachts 
oi over ten tone only admitted, 

15, 18, 19. Holidays It to Bank. Trea- 
stray open gratis to all comers. No 
Police. 

20. Jones bom, Ftoworlrs and Bonfires 
totheendoftoYiJlir. 

31. The Last Day of to Year, It is cus- 
tomary to ^d it in making goo 1 
resolutions for the next, but'this 
oeremonymaybedispensedwithhy 
licence, to be obtained from your 
wife, or anybody else who knows 
yourmloharaeter. , 
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STJGGBSTIOirS FOR AERIAL NAVIGATION. 

From the ^‘SoOIET^J DIS yOIOVOLA.TrVENTS" (mo tolaee— I will fly ; ventum— wihd or no wind). 








« BLANKSHiaij! HTTSSABS (TBOMANBY). “INSPECTION PARADE.” 

1-^-”-' I P save DbAA-A— , MINP THEB BB-ANT TO DrAA-A-~ ; BUT W HBN I 1>’ SATE SonARDS,--TV’niP ’EM OUT SMBAET AND * DbESS UP’ t’GuTTEB.' 

ElJtoS™!' School or E«siOH.-A Gams of I . fa coming «da I A»r Ou™ Brabob itrom ths Vi.noAK.-The Pc 

® 1 dotoDefttaaog, No. A atickorsoalmg-wax wont. ' T'^« t-i.- — l._ /-..ai.,- «, — 


What a Sister 8A\s;— Brothers are bothers, 

JOTTINGS BY A TOUBIST. 

.i4ndou«r.— -Properly Handover, 
mt the first settlers were careless 


do to DOftt a dogp No« A stick oi scaling-wftx won't 
The Farmer’s PABADJSB,--The Island of Muck 


An Olive Branch prom the Vatican.— The Pope sends 
his Prize Bull to the Islington Cattle Show. 


A Swell Saint. — ^St. Martm-le-Grand. 


hut the first settlers were careless 
of their h’s. 

Bakew K.— Pastry, rolls, dec,, in 
perfection. 

j5a»itur^.--Cakes and Cross both 
worth a pilgrimasie ; shed tears over 
the latter, thinldng of my cMld-. 
huod. 


SlighMy corrupted. 
The founder, like Beau Nash, Beau 
Brummel, dsc , was commonly 
known as Beau Morris. 

Beverley . — Called after the cele- 
brated Scene-painter. 

Jiridport —Really Brideport, ha- 
ving once been a favourite retreat 
for the newly-married, 

Bloch PUL /load.— Evidently some 
mistake here ; ought to he either 
Black Draught, or Blue Pill Rood. 
Brip'Aiside.— What a delightful 


place to live in 1 Should never have 
the blues again ; everything would 
be couleur de rou, 

Broadstain.'—Oxi the contrary, 
those I went up and down were 
unusually narrow, otherwise I 
should have recommended this 
place to persons afaieted with fat. 

Burnt /jfand.— Not a sign of a 
confiagratlon to be seen. 

Another instance of 
corruption It ought to he Siren- 
cester. One was living here as 
recently as the Middle Ages. 

Cloch Focc.—Set my watch by it ; 
inhabitants all up to the time of day. 

CoTcw^ry.— The inhabitants were 
obliging enough to point out seve- 
ral iodividuals who had been sent 
there. They all wore green spec- 
tacles. 

IkmUah.’—I should say Dawdlish. 

Tmon q/’ DsaZ.— All the houses 
built of lamber.' 



Beimarh JKIZ.— Misplaced ; ought 
to be in Copenhagen Fields. 

Bewahiry.—Y&vy damp. 

Dollar.— .Americans very partial 
to it, 

Dicmimg.— To be mest carefully 
avoided. 

Dya— Full of oculists. 

Fighting Ctocia.— Shocked at this ; 
badhoped sdl such cruel sports were 
extinct. 

J ohTighctven. — -A nd very nice and 
clean he looked. 

Fiddermimter. — A great t ak e in 
— not a vestige of a Cathednd to be 
seen. 

Aiily&rewsier.— Much disappoint- 
ed; could not see her anywhere, 
high or lew. 

MarlborougJi.’—A chalky soil. 

MuBselbwgh.^’EAd some for sup- 
per— very good. 

ATtfeotyk— Not an old hat to bo 
seen ; very much ashamed of mine. 


WMMA OOUSbAMOUiy A IUaUV* 

Parmstotwt.— The process of di^ 
establishment most cUificult here. 

Perntrofee.— Bought a table. 

Poole,— Pkyed a Game. 

iZeadinff,— Studious place. 

Pya— Bread excellent 

Luncheon ditto, 

Setn/rbaTOugh, — ^No Soar to be sem. 

Stoeimort. — No Cattle being 
shipped or unshipped; no haven 
in sight 

Sea, but no Swans, 

FarmoMlA— The leading inhabi- 
tants are known as in© bloatered 
aristocracy. 
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Sutler (or rather Ctreengmerfrm romtl the Corner) 

. A SONG FOR AUTUMN. 

(By a Pemive Poet ) ^ 

See the Sportsmen, gun in hand. 

Stalking o’er the stubbly land ; 

See the birds they aim to slay, 

And think ho w nice to eat are they. 

NOTES OF A NATURALIST. 

Glakdestine marriages are the 
rule amongst the cryptogamous, 
plants. 

The maet remarkable instance 
of a hybrid animal is the cricket- 
bat. 

The guinea-pig Is not worth a 
guinea at the present day. 

Is your dog too noisy? Try 
, iand cure him homoaopathically, 
by administering a dose of bark. 

Of all the birds the chaffinch 
j^si^sea the greatest powers of 

The best place in all Lmdon for 
rabbits is the Borough. 

You may safely take a bull by ' 
the hom«i, if they are tipped. 

An appropriate present for a 
Zoologist would he a hUnch of 
seals. 

The goat-sucker, when hard 
pressed, has been known to make 
shift wtth a kid glove. 

In his Anecdotes 0 / Dope Jesse 
has omitted to mention the in- 
stance of the polite dog, which 
bit a piece out and replaced it. 

The camel is said to have 
several' stomach#^ Let us hope 
the cimel ia nbfci troubled with 
indigestion. It would be too 
horrible. . * . 

Black Sheep have been seen in i 
the Zoological Gardens. . 

live oysters “bredupontiles.” 

What hard fare for the poor 
natives I It is a wonder they 
survivei it. 

The bookworm has beenkno^ 
to liveto a great age. 


11 ’. 


A STROKE OF BUSINESS. 

3.^ C**!,, Mtm. AT s™ Am. S« 


. AAMffl, ohuuijU iiKyuiRE MY CSBRVTOES— IP 1 

EvEyiKTO— M ost ’appy at ant Time ^What Name, Mum?” 

OUTRAGE ON GOLDSMITH. 

1 (By a Sleepy Bouseniaid, concerning Missus.) 

SHt rings us up at 7, till’ 1 0 she lies— 

“ More bent to raise the wretched, than to rise.” 

Almanack Note for Anv date.— Star Shooting begins 




A SONG FOR WINTER. 

(By a Jolly Gardener.) 

While rains and winds descend and roar, 
All outdoor planting now is o'er ; 

But indoors we may still be jolly. 

And in the pudding plant the holly. 


WANT OF TACT. 



Steel 




. Yi^y Dotereiix Things — 
HuNi^i^QN admits his ignorance 
, of thepjreiclfe^eaiiingof a “purl- 
tog hr^k says he can speak 
from to what a 


? FESTIVITIES OF THE SEASON. 


Remarking to a fat man,** May 
your shadow never he less 1 ” 
Saying to a friend, whoso 
nasal organ is not conspicuous 
for beauty, that something is as 
plain as the nose on his face. 

Asking a deaf man whether ho 
hears good accounts from his son. 

A LAST ATTEMPT. 

Why is a jibbing horse like a 
very lazy arttst ? 

Because, however much you 
coax him, you find that he won’t 
draw. 

The Results op Dissipation. 
—A rumour is afloat that the 
man who dived into futurity 
came up drowned In tears, and 
has since been in the depths of 
despair. He is now better, naving 
dipped into a book. 

Advice "Gratis.— Do you ob- 
I jeot to the extraordinary pro- 
ceedings of the Ritualists? Go 
to evensong: there can Le 
nothing odd there. 

An Omission op the Poet’r— 
Co\?PEB sneaks of “ the bubblii g 
and loud-hissing um.” The same 
little machine, when it won’t 
either bubble or hiss, may he 
described as tacit-urm 

BHYardoNOMiOAL. — Lavater 
could always teU whether a man 
was a miser, by the way in 
which he pur^dnphis mouth. 

A Pardonable BBMARK.-^e 
wife of an Opera Dancer pre- 
sented him with twins. Bv^. 
hody, of course, said that he was 
a Pa de devac. 

“ Friends at a Pinch." — 
Snuff-boxes and tdght-lacing. 
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RULES AND REGfULATIONS 
For {he Proposed Irish Exhibition of Portraits to be held 
in Dviblin. 

J* That all the Portraits shall he likenesses. 

Rule IL That in the event of there being no original to 


any 


ly one picture, the artist shall find one at his own expense. 
Rule in. That in order to avoid the great fault of the 
gindon Royal Academy, all the pictures shall he hung in a 

Rule IV. That the Exhibition shall be open on the 1st of 
April, and remain so ; but no one admitted after ttutt. 


Juliet 


CONVERSE OP SHAKSPEARE. 

(fog.) 0 that I were that veal upon that fork, 
That then those lips might touch me 1 

PaosPBRous Gales.— T rade winds. 
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; MACHIAVBLLUNA. 

Trust npbc^piat you need not. Never quarrel with 
anyone who -can > injure you. Never abuse anybody 
b^ind his backsWitoout a purpose. Virtue is its own re- 
, ward, if you are good for nothing. Never^fevenge yourself 


for the mere sake of vengeance ;lt is sentimental and may 
be injudicious. Never defer till to-morrow that which 
you can do to-da^, but always defer making any payment you 
can evade sine dk. If you wish to live beyond your income, 
pay your tradesmen by turns. Pay each of them as soon as 
hethreatensHio County-Court you, aotlater, lest he should 


be as bad as his word; for then you would have to pay bis 
bill, and costs besides. 


A Daily Occurrsentce.— -T hat must be a curious pheno- 
menon to watoh— a house changing hands.* 









I STRAWBERRY LEAVES. 

A FKOM THE VERT LATEST LETTERS OF THE HOHOHEABLE 

HORACE WALPOLE, OF STRAWBEEET HILL. FATOHEED BV 
PRIVATE SPIRITITAL MEDIUM. FAVOURED BT OUR 


To Sir Horace Manh. 

to say, ia the wint^f is 

MoRtTjenis? «tt«l aopiW on 

Charles’s dog:, Tory the nre^ea? ^ dear little 2^11: 
world, was sLppef up by a wolf creature in the 

screamed with r^e md Li J at a ? I 

do so ever sihoe wien I iSve tbnniSf+*^®*®^T ready to 

Have read sTCe fov ^ Cgnisf I , 

en^ mto his ver/soLf^n,S« >?ve 


Kgrwigginhwe been plunged 
recovered, aa^wiSurobabW-lmiff^ ®°*^®®tod event — he has 
them consolation in the ^ a^pt them. To offer 

ago who held; or 1 at le^* 

glue. I suppose that K«^® “®rely 

Usually stie^. gwiggin s, it ie have ,one, is more ihan 

aud gr^ foCdVV^^^SS^J^®^ -Wf^onatte squares, 

sir 


• SiSie bebdd «f the dSuUe 

! p^2°± Q oejieia. xnere would have been confusion, but one of fba 

' ^ onWrtf ^ hoyordi be called a h^op to) 1^0 

^ed m a portly manner forward Kke s> 

ev^ikWTif^ ^as lust been con^leted. Tbait will be 

^i»c Ssrs.^cg^iasa'iSK 

ol ttlsffiSiidteSiSS' “1 “*■* ^ «*”«■« mfob 

eutoS'o/X.^(^™® '^'’T^*®’l'®’^ should believe everytfcmg— the 


Fiv, 'w s.srSsj^ii”! 1. «». 1. 


I published, in 1746, my ScAeme for a Tax on M^e Cat* and 
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Notes, I suppose tliat nobody knows this, at least nobody bas bad 
tbe good grace to aeknowled^ tbe idea for wbieb tbe rost Office 
now obtains so mneb credit. Tbe balfpemw cards are a good deal 
used, but not so much as was expected, 1 bear. John Bull likes 
mystery about a letter, if it be only to tell Mrs. Bull that sbe must 
ke^ back bis mutton for ball an hour. ^ 

Your masters, tbe Ministers, are beginning tbe game of puss-in- 
tbe-corner, as usual, before a new Session. I bate snow and frost, 
and therefore have not yentured down to tbe Clubs. I baye scarcely 
a tea-spoonful of political gossip for you, and you must put a grain 
of salt into tbe little dose I send. Oyi dit—loTit I don’t know wbo 
On is— that tbe Speaker wants bis coronet,^ and that Mr. Cardwell 
wants tbe Cbair. In that ease, England wnl want a "War Mimster, 
and our Mend On asseyerates tbat sbe is to find one in Sir William 
Mansfield, tbe distinguisbed Indian Greneral. I hope it may be so. 
I do not know tbat be cultiyates aU tbe amiabilities so successfully 
as tbe Oxford Druid, but be understands soldiers, and bow to make 
them useful, — and this is wbat we need. There are to be some 
other changes, and Strawberry Hill itseM is interested in one of 
them, I belieye ; but these will keep for another letter. You may 
take it from me tbat they will not conyulse tbe nation with rapture 
or terror. 

I am at tbe end of my tell, and am, 

Yours afiectionately, 

Hoeace WaIlPOIE. 


ON BEING TAKEN UP AND PUT DOWN AGAIN. 




OR the third time, Out. 
Odd. Wbat can it mean ? 
Three calls and three “Not 
at Homes,” deliyered by a 
smirking menial whose 
bead I longed to punch; 
and no return card or 
invitation. And yet I was 
a great creature among 
them last year ; especially 
when tbe Thunderer pat- 
ted me on tbe back as it 
did. They took me up 
warmly, and made no end 
of a fuss with me ; between 
ourselycs, you know, they | 
rather overdid it, though I 


NEW YEAE^S NIGHT-THOUGHTS. 

Ball, snow flakes, soft and silent, white and cold— 
From sunless skies muffied in one grey cloud, 

Fall, till tbe ravaged face of earth you bide 
As with a shroud, 

Tbat smooth tbe shroud may lie, and folded fair . 
Above tbe horror of tbe thing below, 

Lest unwashed gashes, bones of lenit &sb bare 
To heaven should show I 

Beside tbe stillness of tbe wbite-swasfed form 
Let us a moment try to put aside 
Thought of tbe blood, the hideous woimds, stiH warn 
And gaping wide— 

In vain I Beneath. tbe coldly mantling white, 

A rufidy stain wtU ooze up through tbe snow r 
Under the smooth sheet ghastly rents of fight, 
Perforce, will show. 

How hide the waste, and wrong, and misery— 

Burnt, bouses, wrecked fields, peasants bunger-Mtten 
fooms, wan mothers bushing cry 
Of babes plague-smitten r 

Bueb tboughtsi win oome, our Cbristmasf iojF to 
Stretch gaunt lyands ’twixt us and our duastmas fare. 
And' to eur ClEristeias song, Peace and goodwill,” 
Strange burden Ism* I 

^ and dreaicT dises mi tb^ Old Year, 

-^4 Hole, bali sadly, bids tbe New Year in ; 

To «md of Might proclaimed l%bt^ far and near, 
Andtmnpets’ din,, 


tbe song sung by the best of Heaven 
^^blebemTs shepherds, while above shone bright 
^ Ma metb-ste, that now pales, as War’s red l^vin 
Kindles tbe night. 

^ ’ ’Tis bard for us to bold our faith in Good, 
l^bt of Forgiveness, majesty of Love, 

Hate’s code writ in ebaraeters of blood* 

' r " Love’s law above. 

Less is Love’s commandment pleay^ 
puj conscience graven in letters deen. 


ess keep. 


Nbtiess a rulk^land behind tbe clouds %si ^ j 

^ War ^ Woe acts and fates of men : i do soimdioaglrse# new^ap w myrn^ 

Til, ^t Tbe Tol(se;,^tfee ^*^dry bones ” in their shrouds oM gregves^ ^ ym mm 

^ ™ •- ' i^umded of past fneaMIpaL , ^ list'# much* W 

r^T .. =; OTiSQieEiee as woTjii to make ^ ’art apeh 

When ^ or tbaf 

IBe-win probably a^e m^ho^Ttow^ First. man! you 


f rather overdid it, though 

to^ be sure tbat book of 

jS5^ FI — ^ w’ortb 

— If — M ^ T — reputation I I was their 

I i|. \ w / \ \ Bon for tbe time, and 

v.., \ none of their parties were 

\ complete without me. And 

' ^ their other pets showed me 

divers attentions. That 
velvet-tengued Greek, EiPiPOieoTABius Preposteros, asked me to 
breakfast, gave me tobacco fit for tbe Padishah, and presented me 
to bis boney-tongued friend Bubbxijokidos, who rather implied 
tbat baviag met me, be bad nothing more to live for. Twice was I 
invited to dinner by Sir Aaron Contango, wbo told me wonderful 
, stories about the Potbscbilds, and offered to invest for me in Monte- 
zuma Intangibles. And was I not emm bidden to one of Lady 
I Aete|l0low’s suppers, and shown one*# her Ladyship’s own poems— 
3Aot a thing (for many to be to everybody ? And I 

fibougbt I dad my roaring pretty weH on tbe whole, andgot through all 
I tot was expected of me.. I wrote in their albums— wretched stuff I 
know it was, but ne worse tfeBanmy collahofateuTs ; it was all wretched 
stuff together; I made myself agreeable to their rich snobs, and ’paid 
court to their titled ones ; and religiously made believe to accept 
then* faced gilt for gold ; and if I lost certain flakes of self-respect 
by the way, I was the poorer, not toy. But wbat I cannot ouite 
understand is, why they have dropped me. We have bad no quar- 
rel, and I have not been guffity of any omission # ;my duties. I am 
just tbe same as I was — ^in fact, just tbe same, not having gone 
forward^ or backward^ in fortune, or poritkm.. I wosoider if 
that is it ?— if my being stationary is the cause of their letting me 
drop? Social dynamics are unfatonoiabtle.; asi we- aU toi out in 
time. 

I think it must be that People wbo feed lions like a change of 
stock, and tbmk themselves cheated of their rations if their old 
beasts have not got new coats tbe turn of tbe year. You have 
a fixed amount of pudding for wbat you have abwdy dome ; if you 
want more, you must do something fre# to get it, lions are not 
like bears, ^ wbo can suck their own jpws, and lire on th^ past 
accumulation of fat ; lions must he always at it* always practising 
;^w re^^ ^gging out higher traeks, making louder eeloes, else 
they will find themselvei^ shelved, and l#t to their di in the desert, 
unmolested. . 

The people who take tbem and put them through their paces, 
do so because they are Somebodies in to world of notoriety. They 
Maecenas cheaply— bow about the Sahine fam?— but 
ttonT tmnk for a moment they mean any regard for you personally : 
they omv like tbe reflected sparMe of your glory, whatever rfc may : 
be ; and if they cannot write your book, or paint your picture, they 
can pateomse you, which puts them above you, all to mm- &o 
they take you up vehemently ; and if you have a weakb^, as in ; 
alt protobility you have, you lose your balance, and topirll it means , 
you, when it reaDy means tomselves and your reMwrt. You find 
mit your mistake in time; for they will Smp you when toyiKre 
bare bad enough of you, as toy are sure to mve 
md beiore long. And they drop you in to handsomest Momer. 
loubaye been their Pet Lion for on® season, yet the chances are, I 
yrben they meet you in to Park, the beginning of next, thw do 
not see you, and are, most curiously, not at home wheamver you | 
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come unasked— you know^ you -would kaye been welcome : with 
those three cards of yours in the waste-paper basket, and no notice 
taken. If you are particularly feeble-minded, and one of the flufipf- 
brained on whom experience makes no lasting mark, you will be 
taken in and taken up again, as you were before ; and i£ you have 
the misfortune to be aneetionate as well as fluffy, you -will probably 
give part of that silly heart of yours in return for the unsubstantisu. 
patronage of your Barmecide Maecenas. At all events, between 
sanily- and gratitude you -will be pretty severely tried, you poor 
creatiire ; and if you come safe out of the ordeal with your senses in 
right order, you will be fortunate— more fortunate than many. 

As for me, I have had my lesson, and you are getting the benefit 
of it. When I caUed on my dear friend, the Leo Hunter; for the 
third time unrecognised, I Imew that my knell had been sounded on 
their gong, unless I did something to put a new gloss on my old 
repute ; and this led me into thinkin g^ of the whole question of 
“patronage,” and “lionising” and being “taken up” -with the 
certain rider of being ‘ ‘ put down ” agm. The conclusion to which 
I ha ve^ come is, that no honest dog wiH let Mmself be paraded as 
a lion if he can help it, first undergoing the humiliation of being put 
through his tricks, and then being Mcked out .of doors when the 
showman has had enough of him. This is not a very dignified posi- ' 
tion, according to my way of thinking. But then I am an old 
Gfrowler, and see society through grey glasses, and have got over the 
age when everytbing was rose colour, and jam tarts the best things 

A Boa WHO HAS Had his Bay. , 


A CHALK-HEADED GEITIC. 

Sir, 

Third uttered a criticism, which eom- 
• V mind, when he said that there is a great deal of 

F^bbish m SBAKpEARE, only you mustn’t say so. How, for instance, 
in Othello^ speaking of Camo^ in disparagement, lago says : 

“ And what -vas he ? 

Porsooth, a great arithmetician, 

One Michael Cassio, a Florentine, 

That never set a squadron in the field, 

Nor the division of a battle kno-ws 
More than a spinster.*' 

Is there not, Sir, a gross inconsistency in describing a man, on the 
one hand, as “ a great arithmetician, and saying, on the other, that 
he does not know the “ division ” of a battle ? lago further alleges, 
concerning Cassio^ that 

Mere prattle, without practice, 

Is all his soldiership,*’ 

J^at could have been Sharspeare’s arithmetical attainments 


nile poet has said: 


SYMPATHIES OF THE SEASON. 

— K.0^ of us'^at this' festive" 'but 
^ inclement season are wont to 

^ ^ exhorted vo sympatidse 

wMf /I unfortunate fellow- 

J § creatures. By all means let 
UfwSr not only in cold weather, 

1 ^ but in hot, and in all weathers 

/ and seasons. But let us at the 
\/ same time cultivate— in order 
^ ^ abate that selfishness which 

^ ^ natural to the best o^Jus 

—sympathy with those who 
^ are better off than ourselves. 

JKw 7 ^^ Let us enjdeavour to enter into 

mM not only the sorrows of our 

kind, biit also their joys, 
and particularly endeavour to 
imagine, so as to be sensible 
. of, the happiness of those who 

Av abound in wealth. Eefleetions 

these must be sug- 
gested to the mind of any 
X moralist of an amiable dis- 

f position, by the brief but 

^ - ^ sigi^cant announcement f ol- 

** Conscience Money. — The 
^ Chancellor oe the ExcHEauER 

■ ^ acknowledges the receipt of i820 
for ‘ Underpaid Income-tax.* ** 

How happy, i£ only healthy, must be that man whose means are 
so ajpdple that they require ins conscience to remit so much as £20 
for mere underpayment of Income-tax! Of course, that sum is 
merely a single arrear.^ So conscientious a person as he must be 
(she is twt oi tiae ^questiom) could never have gone on long under- 
paying hb Ii^me-tax. What may the whole of his Income be 
presumed to amount to ? A total, doubtless^ which would make 
many wives^ and many dbSdren happy. His own personal bliss 
must be so intense as to be a state oi chronic rapture. It is -tame 
that a man capable of seamng the Chancellor op tue Exchequer 
conscience-money for unfleriifaM Income-tax must be endowed with 
a very tender conscience, wM^ at times may trouble him. But 
there are consolations for that trouble* ' He does not go about, as 
e-rerybody must who is eonscientittto^ mi dependent, with a con- 
science burthened w^h the fear yf not being able to pay his bills, of 
beiBg some day obliged to resign comforts and enjoyments, and 
perhaps of becoming bankrupt, and dying in tiie workhouse, after 
having lived there some time. We may reasonably rejoice in the 
beM tiiat he rejoices in ease of mind, if in ease of body. Anybody 
not enjoying the blessed consciousness of a sure and certain pecu- 
niary independence might envy him his conscience, however tender 
it may be, if envy were not a base and baleful passion, which we 
all Ought to endeavour to ^bdue, by trying to contemplate with 
satisfaction ihe opulence of otfanr^ and their consequent felicity, 
paxticulaady‘a#CI]iistma^ time. 


Multiplication is vexation; 

Division is as bad ; 

The Rale of Three will puzzle me ; 

And Fraetice drive me mad.** 

This poem was probably composed by SHAi:sPEA3Bffi“at school. 

Ben Jonson said— did he not, Sir?— that Shaxspearb “‘had 
small Latin and^ less <jreek.” Surely he might have added, *** and 
still less ciphering.” Phrenologists instance Shaxspeaeb’s as an 
extremely fine head. It was plamly not a good chalk one. Had it 
been such, he would never had made laqo decry arithmetic as a 


G-eneral of Division. Pope, I think, said of himself that he ** Esped 
in ntm^ers.” The Nightingale of Twickenham is gener^y rated 
above the Smn of Avon, but the latter could not have had so much 
to ^y for himself as the former in respect of numbers, in the humble 
judgment of Yours^truly to command, if you want a critic, 

ZOLLUS. 

P.S. " With reference to arithmetic in' connection with military 
matters,' it strikes me that the numerical strength of the British 
Army is^ so inconsiderable as not to admit the pQssibihty of Generals 
of Division. The fact appears -fco be that Governments, whose cal- 
culating powers were exerted in the direction of mere economy, 
have subjected it^to a too extensive process of Beduction. 


THE LHGTJBRIOtJS CLOWN. 

I THOUGHT I had the mind mankind to school, 

Among the wise I hoped to shine, a star : 

Whereas it is my lot to play the fool, 

And holloa “ How d’ ye do ? ” and Here we are ! ” 

Ay ! How d’ ye do ? That is not much to say, 
Regarded with a superficial view, 

For every fool knows how he does to-day ; 

But how d’ ye^do to-morrow ? teE me, you. 

And “ Here we are ! ” Yes, here, indeed, are we ; 

’ But we were not here once. WRere were we tom f 
Where else, when we are not here, shall we be ? 

Shall we, next year, cry “. Here we are again ! ^ 


V Scfence 

Tpce most carefol inouiry has faEed to det^t' anything in the 
habits or conduct of the harmless Ettle creakiipe, so many of “us have , 
admired floating on the water when at ssa, can justify natu- 

raEsts in calling it the NaugMykis. Tiua name is evidently a , 
misnomer. 

The “ Secretary” bird in the Zook^i^l Gardens is taking lessons 
in short-hand. ' 

The “ Mud-lark ” is not a singmg bird. ; 


an accident. ^ ^ ^ 

During the frost the Thermometer feE three tiuM test week. 
Assistance -was fortunately at hand on ea<SL occasion. ~ 
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THE SCHOOLMASTER ABROAD. 

EoraMo, 0 jdo Leave ofe that Noise, Emilia, will yeb ? ” 
Imretia, Don't say ‘ TTjll yeb,’ Hobatio I Say ‘ Will rovt 
Horatio. ** All Bight. Leave off/ will you, Emilyom ! ” 


GOOD EESOLUTIONS POE THE NEW YEAE. 

Decomber 31, 1870. — ** I stood on the Bridge at midnight,” in my Irish 
Meza great coat, and made the following good resolutions for 1871. 

To read a portion of Gibbon, or Hume, or some otter standard 
author, every day. 

To take regular exercise. 

Not to mix my wines when I go ont to dinner, and never to touch 
1u6SS6irt;< 

To keep a diary, and to put down every evening what I have 
spent in the course of the day. 

Never to give anything again to street-heggars. 

Always to have' my hath, even in the severest weather. 

To go out shopping mth my \^e whenever she asks me, and to 
do so cheerfully and with mone3r in my pocket. 

To study some physical science — Astronomy, Palaeontology, 
Chemistry, &c. 

To resume my German. * . 

To try to like classical music. 

To my ready money for everything. ^ 

Gradually to leave off smoking. 

to sit up so late nt night ; and to get, up early in the morning, 
hMdi my own &e, and do work before break&st. 

To go to Isling^n to see my oldnousin more frequently, and to 
ask her to stay with us for a few days in the Summer. 

Not to read so many novels. 

, Not to wear my best hat every day. 

To give no more dddstmas-boxes. 

To go to the^dentist^ that tooth is not better^ 

To ]mow all about edSpifes^ ozone, spots on lie sun, the tides, &c. 

JNot to exceed my mcome; 

To read the Oouniy Histoiyf 

^ways to travel third-class "^en alone. 

^ cold meat at dinner without a TuiTTmur or a frown^ 

^ T^,^ad the debates when Parliament meets. 


To try to write more legibly. 

To be very economical in cabs. 

To go frequently to the British Museum and National Gallery. 

To learn B§zique, and to play it with my wife every OTening when 
we arenlone. 

To encourage the legitimate drama. 

, To wear goloshes ; and 

Not to send anymore jokes to Hunch. [This last is ** a ^detail,’'* 
and it need not trouble our Correspondent. Our Waste-Basket is 
I large.— P.] 


GOOD SCENTS, 

A WELL-OTOWN perfumer provides nearly all the West End 
yieatres with scented programmes* The same scent everywhere. 
He is the real scentsor of plays, as Mb* W. B. Donne has probably 
said. But- AohHimmd! 

Misxeb Bimmbl, 

Couldn’t you vary the monotony of your proceedings with an ooca- 
gonal something else? Can’t you give us the A&lphi scent, the 
Princess’s scent, the Globe Bouquet, the— in faet, anythhig lor a 
change P Think over it^ and let Mr. Hunch, trtien he holds your 
newest urOCTamme in his delicate hand, hot siy of it what HunM 
did of the skull, but on the contrary, Him your ingenuity in the 
manmacturing of essences for the hen&t df the Nineteenth scentary. 

N.B.— Why not dedicate a perfume to the Yaudeville, and call it 
The Two Noses f Also the Harfum de Harry might be a graceful 
compliment to Mb. Axbeby; and, dpr'opos, we trust that me odds 
are m favour of his new comedy at the MontagueJamesmidThojiie 
Theatre. 

£&ies to Sir. iiowe. 

Ne’bb ihrow bootlaces snapt in twos, 

One bootlace will suffice a pair ot shoes* 
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AMUSEMENTS AND ANNOUNCEMENTS! 


I A ' ii 11 


r, — r;— ji' ! .'''x !'i I, eoxultry cousins 

■-i-o! *! ! ! ill /i wIlo happen to visit 

=V-‘ ' . X ; : ! f / London at this 

1? ' ^ il I season, should go ) 

I ^ ^ to^ondp^^^^ 

^ the cMl^m to the I, 

Museum m Lin- i 

colnVIun-Pields. If you happen to live near EegenFs IVh, : 
take tl»- to the Colosseum, and expatiate upon its paei ; 

The enteitainment that used to he there can be left to th^ imagliat' i 
; tion ; and this mil save money. \ 

The Statues in the S( 3 [uares can be seen for nothing, Tsrhen there’s 
no fog. 

On Sundays the Gallery of Illustration is a devotional place. The 
Eev. T. Geeman’ Eeed (he’s no more German than you are French) 
preaches, and the organ is played by the Junior Deacon, the Eev. 
CoEisELnrs Geain'. It is (by permission of the Bishop of Loitoon 
, and the Loed Chambeexaih) now used as a Chapel of Ease to St. 

; James’s, where the Chrisiy Missionaries address overfkwasg oongre- 
f gations during the week days. 

On Saturdays, between imlre and three, the stage-do^a? of Drury 
I Lane is much fre 5 [uented by the Loungers in London. The Clown , 
walks out in ordinary eveiyday eostume at this hour. It is not . 
generally known. He usually lies down in Lront of the doorway and 
allows 3nE. Chatteetoi?' to tumble over bim. Ho extra obarge. 

During the dark evenings- there will be a considerable amount . 

, of Bide practice in the streets bj members of the Undetected Force, i 

The Crystal Palace has a Serious Pamtonaime^ im keeping with the | 
EeHgions Solemnities whigb inaugurated th^ opening of the Syden- 
ham Tesm^e.. 

Me, E, T. SteH is (in time) to be made a, Minor Canon of St, , 
Paul’s, The Kny. E,, P. LinnoH^ we believe, does, not object to. the 
i appointment. 

xaHang o£ Ecclesiastical matters, the ceremony of granting the 
^ immal Gcence to Canterbury Hall by the Aechbishop of 
BUEV win be as imposing as ever, 

Losn SxpjiiiET, in Ms olShial costume, as Ohaonberlain,, will review 
the En&a C<^s de Ballet uf London in Ledcestac Si^^uare. Bua 
Hotice will be ^vea. 

There is a new piece being played at the St, Jamea’^s Theatre,, 
called BoTTib^sks, It is not from the French. It is sup- 

posed to have scane^popica! mearSng, no other reason having been 
assigned for its pro3Se;l|^^, 

A, Court Theatre is teb^ opened in Sloane ^eeL We have not 
heard which Court it is in. There wOl sjcwm be an opposition eata- 
, blisbment entitled the Alleys Theatre^ with performances in the 
■ vulgar tcmgue. 

I Seasonabla Bfeiadteg. 

I DoasJi^q: bum the newspapers contaiuiug a<^un(isnf The Weather 
! amd the, Parks.” Keep them to. refer ta m the Dog-Days ; when 
I they will be cool and pleasant reading. Tbar^iordsof last SuB 3 h 
I mer’s drought might just now help— for all that WASSSilHnE says’-* 

I get warm, 

" ' soKsrro^’©! TOW- 

iismas^ are not psoru It in a dbange to read 

of Themchm o/Ohatjcee. 


TO PEESONS ABOUT TO ASK POE CHEOTES, 

The following letter appears in the Dail‘i/ News 

'^Sie, — ^A re your readers aware that on and after the 1st January cheques 
payable to order are subject to an ad valorem stamp duty as bills of exchange ? 
The new Stamp Act, 33 and 3i Tie., cap. 97, so provides. -.—A City 
Solicitor.” 

TMs letter raises a most important question, and until it is settled 
no right-minded person will think of signing a cheque. The City 
Solicitor ” may he accurate, or in error, but the point must be cleared ; 
up. It would be wronging one’s Sovereign to defraud the revenue, 
it would he wronging one’s Family to pay more stamp-duty than the 
law requires. A correspondence on the subject must at once be 
opened with the Government, and in six weeks, or say two months, 
the state of the law may be ascertained. Until then, of course, no 
honest tradesman (and there are several of that class) will venture 
to trouble a customer. It may be suggestedtfeat the amissie®.of the 
words ^to order*” would elude the difepulty, but this wonM be an 
unworthy subterfuge, to wHcb we are we no Mghmmindgd Ing^h 
gentleman and no l^h-principled Enghsh tradesman wositd ^oop. 


T ^^ must be a Itof rf summon of^cheques, a&r wMch 

mmimw well sold. 

^ t0! be hoped that the truth of the trowing paia^?8^)h, taken 
the Observer, is only partial 

SovEREiams-r^The persons in AmerSea. who advertlge^ to sell 
shgC99» so>Y©reigns which could not Be detected, have been arrested.^ was 

no a^r^nsion of onr beiug inundated with coin. The wisea^^ who 
were mofeh enough to send out orders and remittances received m rehiru 
sawdust” "We to^t believe in the sawdust.] 

The authors of a hoacs whw viotims were such as those whom the 
Observer mild^T ^s-Bs wiseaoreS;^ mely* ooeasion for being 

arrested. They committed no onence m 'wtoieing rascals by prac- 
tising on tbeir rapacious rascality, The Ecitish Public ought to be 
very much obligea to them f o-r the service they did in the exploit of 
biting the biters who got bitten by them through endeavouring to 
bite it. As soon as 'the American authorities discovered that the 
advertisements of sham sovereigns were only baits to catch birds of 
prey, they probably discharged tbe advertisers, whose proposed sale 
of bad money was in reality merely a “sell” wMcb imposed on^ 
upon fools who were knaves as well, and very great knaves indeed., 
(aithaugh less knaves than fools. But it is cheering to note ^at 
there is honesty enough in the United States to arrest American 
oilmens for a supposed endeavour to cheat British subjects. 


AHGLICAH' APPLES. | 

Lgr a Pastoral Letter addressed to his Clergy, the Bishop of Car- 
Bsle, I>E, BAevet Goobwih, referring to advisable preparation for 
the possible disestablishment of the. Chur^ oi England, says;^ 

I “ I regard it as Mghly desirable that we dasoujd accustom ourselves to a 
! kind of action which ia the case of a. disestablished Church becomes an, absc- 
|lute necessity. It is weU. tp practise swi pming before the crafil beeemes a 
wreck.” 

If th^ most tolerant Church' in. the wcd,4 should^ through tho^e- 
valence of Hone<mformity» qome to be ddsestablisbcd^M tec 


capable of human speech, WiB not then the 
! highly indignant if the Low Bneset or the Broad CoffiM mm 
[the anoustom^ ecclesiastical Latin* accost It with Jm 


Aetbcce m with, th© 

vsm -mik warm o# yomh^artu 


Fiatemgers’ Company; 


Our Oihristeas ^ 

HAEirass Slides for this weather are those befengiogtqMagic 
l4anterns, 

Hew arrival at the i^^oological Gard,Wv-^A. real Saap*TOg9?3.* 
HowonTiew^ . , ; , _ , ^ 

■What ancient author xa supi^osed 11o,;M‘Ye written a treawe un 
plumi-pudding ^---SnEr-oTOtJs. ' ' ^ ^ % 

"What trade did Mastee Jack Hoetoe of comer edebnty mim- 
quently adopt ^-Probably that of a Plumber, 


Do& Li0*sgi£i,--»I4 is 
H tins TOre the 
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DOUBTFUL HOLIDAY 

BOB OLD CHABLES, WHO HAS OEDBRS “BTOT TO LOSE SIGHT OF THE TODNG GENTLEMEN." 




Master Tom Hu^l^ ; Mastor Percy's Pony has Bolted with him ; Master Arthur is out of 

"^310 ON WITH THE HoUNDS ; AND MiSS AlICB IS REBELLING AGAINST THE LEADING ReXN. 


EMINENT MODERN BRITISH DRAMATISTS. 

. contributor to tlie Athen<sum, distinguislied that 

IS fronitlie others by signing himself “ Q.,” is now engaged in 
giving troni tee to tee bis own views of Modem English firamatic 
Authors. ^ a.” IS evidentiy well guaMed for his task, his freedom 

irom prejudice hemg sufficient to satisfy one of the conditions 
imposed u^on a critic by Deah Swiet. As Me. a.” has not got on 
fax mth Ms work, Mr. P. hegs to offier him some assistance, 
wMch will faciJitete his progress and enable him to correct whatever 
^stakes into which he may up to tMs time have inadvertently fallen. 
Uramamo aimhors. with "tese eyes upon them, will now have to 


Gfreek models, which are totally unsuited to the time, and, indeed, 
omy ^ecimens of dramatic art in its first stage. Mr. Morton^S 
tegedy Boxandcox has already drawn tears from most playgoers. 
We are anxiously awaiting his next efifort. 

Dionysius Bou6icault.— This author belongs to the milk*and- 
w^er school of effeminate (^ama. Rejecting all situations and sen- 


yuj.o wjuu .0 uttYu iiiuuYeTLenuy lauen. 

Uramamo aimhors, with "tese eyes upon them, will now have to 
^ and tiieir Q, Mr, P. recommends the critio 
ot m MA&rusurn henceforth in theatrical matters to take his Q, 
xrom iHj-. P. 

We win commence wilk Mb. PiANcni. If he is the youngest he is 
at ^ eyents the most namg author of the present day. IbSs strong 
ttndraoy towai^ the seMational in the few plays of his which have 
TO yet hem^roduoed ^e_ns fear for his future. His treatment of 
iossabjert is morongHy piM^nal, and every scene evinces the rough 
of nnoontrpUed genius. Time wiU doubtless correct 4e 
1 youth, and will teach him that one epigram is worth a 
hundUed real eonflagiattons and lonSfide express trains on the stage. 

dramatists. His 

avowed ijSMranoe of modern languages is certainly a drawback to 
^ already been able to 

Masters of Trawdy md Comedy in 
J! ranee and Cletmany. ^t ns remind him that application will 
obstacles M neglected education presents. His 
pMtomimes are replete with humour, a great deal of which, how-* 

injudicious use of large keads, 
Hewfflbewise^ 

Maddi^n Moto6N."A promising tragic writer. We 
^^^rtto see mhimatMideac^ to mUow too closely the old dasaio 


never take rank among our first dramatists until be quits tMs 
s^ool-girhsb style, and feeds Mmself and Ms audience upon far 
stronger meat ,tnan he has Mtherto done* He shows to best advan- 
tage m a very small theatre with little actors ; and, indeed, we may 
set bm down as facile princeps among charade writers and such 
mila draynng-room eutertainmeuts as may be found W non-ulav- 
goers at the Polytechnic. ^ ^ 

R. Reeot seldom writes now. His style is too laboured for 
me present g^eration: and Ms subjects, being invariably ^en 
from some ferfM legend of Fraud, DupHcity, and Tice in its worst 

pa^o the severe scrutiny 

Paxgrave Sucpsoh. — If tMs gentleman could he cured of Ms 
love o± mere boisterous te, and a habit of introducing any wild 
I scenes that may occur to Mm, regardless, of fihe advance of te story, 
^ ^ graeeM polish in ^dialogue,? and eschew 
exuberancy of slangy he might with practice some day aohieve 
success. He is deficient in the art of construction, but no doubt 

ml ^ ^ ^ 

teoMAs Robertson. — ^More perhaps a Historian than a Dramatist* 
SfrvL ^ prove. His style is somew'hat pompotisand 

Jmgh-nown, the fault, no doubt, of Ms early irMnJng unduf the ' 
JOZIES. His wwks can only m< seen to advantage on the baidfis 
ot Drury Lane or Covent Garden. 

Watts PHiixps.---^pM^y known by Ms brisk hurlesqu^ fiSs 
chief excellence co3gists m Ms power of getting rhymes out of most 
words. His works have always been of an eph 0 i)Ekeacid 
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eliaracter, and will newer entitle him to the rank of an English 
classic. 

F. C. Burnaku.— ;T his author may perkaps have some plaim upon 
our memory as a writer of the school of the great German Kotzebue, 
whose style he has too servilely followed ever to warrant our 
including him among the list of original British Dramatists. IQs 
dramas are seldom under ten acts, are less fitted for the stage than 
the closet, and though here and there the student may come upon a 
gem of deep poetic thought, yet it is almost entirely lost in the set- 
ting. His plays, deeply imbued, or, as Philip Kemble would have 
said, Kotzehied^ with Teutonic meta;^hysical subleties, will never 
take hold on the English public, until \absit omen !) Germany has 
invaded, and German thougmt has pervaded our much-loved island 
home. 

Dr. Westla-nL' Marston. — ^ 1!t iS' pleasant to turn from- the sombre 
gloom of Hr. BuRNAim’s writings to tie' lively, sprightly pieces, one 
third spectacle, one third baiHiet, one third extravaganza, of D?a, W. 
Marston. He cannot,* perhaps, daince himself, hut he is the cause 
of dancing in o^ers^, and no man can inspire Ms actors with the 
genuine etiic of a can^ean or a breakdown so well as D!ft, Westlamd* 
Marston. His- jangling rhyme is funny tritlout vuigajdty, Ms sub- 
jects, generally chosen from* Fairy lore, are of a genial- character, 
and we may set llfu V. Haoton dbw as eminently lie Dramatist 
for Juveniles. 

Arthur SkhdcHlev. — Known cMefly by Ms l(|uestrian 
Dramas. With the- decline of Astley’s, Mr. Sketchley’s occupation 
has well-nighf gone.. His plays depended upon their being well 
mounted, and some- of Ms dialogue (in days when dialogue was really 
worth hstenikf’toj' ought to he remembered for its breadth of senti^ 
ment and % f oitotod political allusions. He is a master of horse 
effects, and was ailb himself to instruct Ms actors in* their various 
roles. Theie is s'pm talk of a theatre being subsidised W Govern- 
ment for #e especial performance of the SketcHiey - Eipiestrian 
Drama j htcfe we fear the scheme will fall to the ground. 

“ Or ” of the Atliejimim is perfectly welcome to make what use he 
likes of the’ above information from his friend “ Mr. P.” 


INSULATION. FOR EVER! 

Whoe’er on Electricity 
Hath aught of information 
Knows certain tMngs the means to be 
Of what ’s called Insulation ; 

Unless he is a perfect ass, 

Obtuse to all instructors, 

For instance, sealing-wax, and glass, 

He knows are non-conductors. 

He knows that Insulation means 
The likeness to an Island, 

Whose entire margin water screens, 
Encompassing the dry land. 

The waves around Great Britain fibw, 
Whence we are situated, 

Thank goodness, from the whole world so 
As to be insulated. 

But insulation incomplete 
Is ours for peaceful traders ; 

To perfect it we want a fleet, 

WMch can keep out invaders. 

With adjuncts needful for our case 
WMch, with no vain reliance, 

Will, we may trust, supply the place 
Of glass and wax in science. 

trpon an insulated stool, 

Electrified when standing^ 

A maiden may repel a fool 
As we do foes from landing. 

Save that our insulating guns 
It is that flash and crackle, 

And shock the foolish foreign ones, 

Who think our tars to tackle. 


THE HEIGHT OF HIJMAK KI10)KESS. 

In a circular, issued to solicit contributions for the Extension 
of the IS^ew Cut Gospel Hall Work,” a Mr. Wright, called by Ms 
familiars “Hed Weight,” states that he seeks help ‘‘in providing 
soup suppers for the criminal classes in different parts of London.” 
“ Inieves’ suppers,” the Times prefixes to a paraigraph, wMch con- 
tains the foregoing information. Thieves’ suppers ! What next ? 
TMeves’ dormitories, perhaps! Thieves’ homes to house the poor 
tMeves for the night, or the day— for those who pursue the line of 
burglary. 

Soup suppers for tMeves I What soup one would hke to know ? 
Possibly real turtle would not be thou^t too good by “*Mr. Heb 
Wright,” i£ it were not too expensive. As it is, perhaps he would 
have them content with mock or ox-tail, and occasionally soup d la 
Meine. On one of these cold, wet nightSi however, it may be sug- 
gested that mulligatawny would he more comforting for the poor 
tMeves. 

. He idea of a TMeves’ Supper is worthy of a Hew Cut Gospel. Is 
“ Hew Cut ” possibly a misprint for “ Hewgate ? ” though it comes 
to flip, same Iking. In this new— whether Hew Cut or Hewgate — 
Gospel, a prominent place should he assigned to Barabbas. Supper 
for Thieves^ indeed ! The only proper meal is what our forefathers 
would have given them— Old English “ wMpping-cheer.” 


THE FIVE TESTS OF FRIENDSHIP. 

1. Lend your friend a gocAuasbrella, and live to see it back a^in. 

2. Invite him to yonr club, and treat Mm to cold mutton, and find 
that he forgives you. 

‘ 3. Ask him to post a letter, aiidfcfaa within a week that he has 

' actually done so. 

I 4. Cut a gash in Ms new billiard cMtIi without iiiffling Ms temper. 

I 5. Tread upon his gouty toe, and see him mailing at your olumsi- 

i ness* 


; , MMmt. 

G^ismAL Faedherbe has cut the Eailway” said a telegram last 
i week. Directors do not take speedy measures for the proteo- 

‘ tfon o£ our lives, wise English folks will follow the General’s 
.example. 

^ ^ ^ ; ' a. '" M l j ■■■■■* ■ ■ 

^ Pas^grs or Tow^r. 


They jeer at us as insular 
In many a thought and notion ; 
’Tis not unlikely that we are 
Blest he surrounding Ocean I 
n And may we, if, soine narrow views 
Eenouneing as a nation j 
Our insularity we lose, 

Ne’er lose our insulation. 


STREET-SLIDES AND SURGERY. 

The late frosty weather (observes a medical correspondent) has 
been peculiarly seasonable for practitioners of the healing art, be- 
cause it has greatly increased their opportunities for its exercise. 
Fortunately for us, the Law can interpose no ‘hindrance between 
practice and bronchitis or rheumatism ; hut in respect of accidents 
we are less happily circumstanced, as you will see on reading the 
subjoined extract 6om the Thmd Police Report : — 

At Bow Street the greater part of yesterday was occupied in disposing of 
cases of drunkenness and assault. There were also many barges against men 
and boys for sliding on the pavement to the danger of the passengers. Fines 
were imposed in most of these charges.^’ 

The imposition of fines for indulgence in the sport of sliding on 
the pavement, and thus endangering the limbs and even Hvgs of 
passengers, cannot but tend to diminish onr interesting and valuable ' 
eases of contusion, dislocation, and fracture, simple and compound. 
But we might he in a worse position. If Magistrates, empowered to 
visit the amusement abovementioned with fine or imprisonment at 
discretion, were, in the exercise of that discretion^ to inflict impri- 
sonment, they would put a stop to a pastime wMch Ihey nowbut 
slightly check, and would effect the total disconfcm.uance of a prac- 
tice now largely beneficial to oim own. On the Whole, therefore, we 
have not much cause to complain. 


Xheatriicak. 

line EOE the DRURY liAHB PLAYBILL. 

{Suggested as an Advertisement) 

Mr. Chatterton {auoUng to Ms purpose). “Herb is 

picture— Beverley’s, picture.”— Act iv. Se. 3.- 


Good AdvicBs^A S^porter of great es^pera^i© to 

Digest a Tough ^nnem fm mustRrst Moedt 




HERALDRY IS HANDS" 

===:==^ gp ^ Ko MOSE Cobs FOK ME ! -- 


money and mateimont, 

Em I plimged off, I did tairv 
WoaVedlook’sbriS^^^ 

•fcio-w I ever dared to Tn»7n.^ 


TT ^u-AWijis. 5 onnu:, 

LW I OTer dared to marrv 

I can hardly think. 


AN AWFUL PLUNGE. 


T*Ta_j^ n 


Wi^Sh&o^.’""'^ 

itis avery couraareous thino. X . , _ i 




®“ff£<»I^l6tarians,whoUy 

stets?y"‘'. 


PMenfa of the middle classes 
WeSiot^^^®®^^ demands 

cwfeSsas,”^ 


Tf neigjibouriioQd. 

^ separate husband and wife, 
owe^Ihea^^^f”® ^ encounter your tailor, when you 
she has jilSJ “““8'eous thing to meet a lady for thd first time after 
It- avery courasr^^us thing to teU a mother that her babyis 

yoTm^e'^SS®®°'“ ^ °PPos® the wishes of yoim wife and 

But! ^ ^ bull. 


• “ Notwith ; T r ® »es.* " 


■ - harried, 

ta^wen haTing got, ’ 

, ;.-»• . Foot. 


. Startling Annouaoeineat, 

“««y.astounding events, but 
thiswhioh iai^- 




2'HE AFtm 'OOJrSB^^TIEir®, 


*«-jxuxo OOjUOOl, JI.IX t 

■was the Boctor^s Bay* 


p:ed classes ’ . -r* 

for ths Doctors to di'sapKe of Something Who Aould « x. ^ / ' 

: ‘^*h which Ae ryear^ascroTOcA^"^^ ?-Spain.-sinceaelt*^ 

“ 


immwni cfa Aer year was 010^0^^ f-*paia, since aeMaj 
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"IS IT GREEK P»" 


foreigner , ** ’Say, Mun, Eax me owre the Pouerie.” 

“ I ’m Sorry— Je he Parle no French.” 

Foreigner. “ 0, I beg ye ’re Paurdon— han’ me the Cream-Jug.” 

[iVo — it is Scotch. 


rOEEIGN COMPLIMENTS OF THE 
SEASON. 

TajbC, you people of mean traders ! 
Unprepared to meet invaders, 

"Wlio as fat prize oxen view yon 
Think of strife to keep clear, do you ? 

Will you let no insult poke yon 

Up to fight ? Will nought provoke you ? 

Out of war to keep you Ve gone in, 

But you ’ll certainly he drawn in. 

There ’s a Treaty broken, look you. 

Lato trouble won’t that hook you ? 

No ! you dodge one more occasion 
Of a quarrel, with evasion. 

Ha, but now your flag is trampled I 
Patience will be unexampled. 

Do yon wait for explanation ? 

Faugh, base, cautious, crawling nation! 

Lo, your Army is neglected, 

And your Coast is ill protected ! 

On your Navy what reliance, ^ 

In these days of steam and science ? 

Knowing that, do you determine^ 

Not to strike, you sneaking vermin, 

Till you’re armed, by land and water, 
With o’erwhelming means of slaughter ? 

Odious, peaceful, prosperous cattle, 

Foes upon you may force battle.^ 

Russians, backed by Yankees, kick you, 
May they make you fight— and lick you ! 

Be your paltry alms confounded I 
They but help our sick and wounded. 

As allies we need your purses— 

Give us money — ^take our curses ! 


]M!ore Wonderful StiU. 

Tables “turn,” and “ creak,” and “ groan,” and are 
“ set in a roar but doors' beat them— they can speak— 
at all events to those who say that they “answer” 
them. 


STEAWBEEET LEATBS. 


A SELECTION EROM THE. VERY LATEST LETTERS OF THE HONOURABLE 
HORACE WALPOLE, OF STRAWBERRY HILL. FAVOURED BY OUR 
PRIVATE ’spiritual MEDIUM. 


To Sir Horace Mann. 

You wish me a topy new year, my dear Sir. Wish me rather, a 
happy new self. Without that, new years can bring me little but 
new vexations. But I thank you heartily ; and as you have learned 
to be happy with a very Httle^ hope the year may bring you the 
Red Ribbon of your heart. Without unduljr raising your hopes, I 
may say that a certain doctor has been called in in a certaiu quarter, 
and his patients are not given to trouble their friends long. 

There is much scarlet fever around us, and I sent twenty guineas 
to our clergy, who have been manful among the poor. You do not 
think I tell you this to magnify my charity, for I know that you 
win not teU of it again. But I must mention it, because you must 
hear the charming pass^e from Shakspeare with which I sent the 
money. I wrote to the vicar in the words of Don Armado. ^ Under- 
standing that the Curate and yourself dre good at such erupUom^ &0. 
Praise me, or for ever hereafter hold your peace, as, indeed, you are 
too apt to do without invitation. , , , 

Dq not ask ihe any more about Paris. ' l am sick of the subject, 

, the Parisians have just done a thing which makes me hate them. 

Wlia|j do you say to their hawng sold the three poor elephants at 
Ihe Jardin to a butcher, to be dain for food I The poor, dear, affec- 
tionate, kindly creatures— how could any one Have the heart to 
mu^i$f,.tiiemr Also, to feed perhaps a gang of the swaggering, 
cowardly National Ghiards whom Trochu can ' by no maimer of 
means’^P^suade to stand fire. The elephants themselves, with towers 
filled ift&riflemai, would be a hundred times more useful in attack 
than the gluttons who are to devour them. I only hope that they 


win be put to death easily. Imagine their being* dragged from 
TTn^ifl. and Afeica to live in cages, and amuse a moo for years, and 
then to be killed, and eaten by the mob ! I hope they will disagree 
with the cannibals. As for the Paris folk, they will .soon he in the 
condition of the Kiug of Siam, as described to Mr. Smnel Pepys, 
one of my predecessors in the representation of Castle Rising ‘ Our 
Vi-ng do not Hve by meat nor drink, but by having great lyes told 
Mm.” But I suppose things are coming to an end. As for the new 
Emperor of Germany, he must, he shall, spiU much more blood to 
make Ms Title good. Royal heraldry rejoices in gules. 

The Airgonants have not been sailing much from^ Paris of late. 
The skilled air-sailors have all departed, so sea-sailors are being 
pressed into the service. When I told yon that Louis Philippe’s 
father had been ascending in a balloon, I little thought that me 
machine would ever play such a part in war. It will date, in Ms- 
tory, from the great siege. ’Twas a French invention, and they 
have a right to its benefits. :t i.. 

Your young King Amadeus has been duly welcomed by ms 
Spanish subjects, whom he has addressed in I know not what lan- 
guage. I do not love Kings, but I can admire courage Oven in them, 
and he has shown himself worthy of the blood' Of Savoy. The 
murder of Prim was a dastardly deed, and whethef done by priests 
or repnblioans, has recoiled on its authors, for the nation ralEes to 
the young Sovere^n. The assassins escaped so easily that one would 
think Iberia was mbernia. x 

Any one introduced by yon has but to mink I can serve Mm, to 
command me. I have snewed all attention to Mr. Y. ^ But I may 
say to you that I fail to discover in him the wit you credit Mm with. 
A n he managed in that way wf£s a set of weB-wom Jokes of a 
Biblical sort. Perhaps I am not one to preach against that kind Of 
humour, but there is a difference between a sly, quiet allusion sent 
to a friend, and a loud-mouthed irreverence in all companies. 
When I know Mm well enough, or when I am enough tired of Mm 
not to mind offending him, I mall toll Mm that a wifty mSSt flesmses 
such things for thdir easiness, and a good man detests them for their 
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profamty. That will stop^ Hs yulgaxisms or Ms yisits. I know yon 
do not care mttcli about nim, iny dear Sir, or I should not say tl^. 
As for the other man you mention^ he has ceased to trouble me. He 
wrote against the church and standing armies until he had made money 
enough to buy a Hying for one son, and a commission for the other, 
and he has retired into the country, I suppose to write a sequel to 


public offices from the operation of the Order in Council, which had 


The Sypocrite, I hope he has a good lookmg-glass, for the best art 
studies closest from Hature. . , 

My tipsy gardener, Balph, whom I do^ not like to keep or to dis- : 
charge, nearly reHeyed me from the dilemma last week, but he . 
haying neyer, for his life, been able to do anything thoroughly, ! 
matters are as they were. He, BaccM plenus^ went head foremost ■ 
into the gold-Hsh pond. I ought to haye let him remain there, but • 
fearing for the neryes of my poor little fishes, I ran out bareheaded, 
and in the rain, and hooked him out with his own rake. Since, he ! 
has been more tipsy than ever, on the plea of keejjing out the cold. 

I have never been more struck with the merit of the illustration 
which a husband, asked by Ms wife what was the difference between 
an accident and a misfortune, gave the inquiring virago. “Why, 
my love, if you fell into a river, that would be an accident.” “Yes, 
well?” “ And, my soul, if you got out again, that would be a mis- 
fortune.” 

You wiU see the Mioisterial changes in the Gazette. Strawbemy 
Hill is the Board of Trade, and I should not wonder if we acquit 
ourselves well, Whenever there is a frightful muddle and ruin any- ! 
where, it is always caused by the “ men of business,” as they loftily 
call themselves. I tMnk the men of pleasure should have m 
innings. I told you of the Indian G-eneral, who ought to have ha4’. 
War. It seems that they did want him, and do, but — ^notyet. So^. 
the existing War-G-od mandates Ms new reign by two blundea^^ 
Firstly, he actually defends himself against a charge of havii^ 
stated a falsehood, of wMoh the Druid is as incapable as youer X, 
and no one should quote of Mm : — - 

In yonder cave a Druid lies.’’ 

Secondly, he writes to Ms OMef hereon, because it is mentioned 
in a wretched petition— I suppose, from some of the discharged wMte-- 
bait waiters at Greenwich— asking the Premier to retire from Ihe 
representation of tea and shrimps. Fancy a War-Secretary noticing 
such insolence; Fancy uM ram’s "War-Secretary doing it — anaj 
livi tm. Lord Harfei:gfon goes to Ireland, ^ and yet the able young j 
old whig is not to" be pitied, for he wiU nve in intimacy with the 
Yiceroy and Yicereine, Mr. MpnseH takes the Post Bag, wMeh 
reminds me that mine yawns^for tMs letter. 

' ‘ Ever Yours, 

Horace Walpole. 


last fathers and mothers began to fear that if Harold and Arthur 
were to take office under the Crown, their entrance into public life 
must be accomplished either through the Excise or the Ponce. 

It is our painful duty to-day to give pubHoity to a notice in tbe 
London Gazette which, we fear, will not tend to allay these serious 
misgivings. Another Department has found shelter in Schedule B., 
another office is exempted from the unrestricted competition of 
healthy, well-conducted, and well-crammed youth— one, too, on 
wMch the hopes of aU, particularly in Hei^th Britain, must, Irom 
the very outset, have been pre-eminently fixed. 

As subcase may be becoming painful, it is Mnder at once to make 
known the fact that “The Keeper of the General Eegister of Sasiaos, 
and of the Register of Hornings, InhibitionB, for Scotland, with 
the concurrence of the Lords Commission^ps (sf Her Majesty’s 
Treasury, hereby adds 'aU situaHons m the Departments of the 
General Register of Sasdnes, and ^ the iKegister of Hbrnings, InM- 
biticns, &c. for Scotland, to the Miedule marked B*, annexed to 
Her Majesty’s Order in Council’ uB'tke 41ih of June,,3BT0.” 

To oenmacent 'cn this heartless death-blow to 

so’maid3r4^ as^teations— would' oniY'SOTe to Hotow the feelings 
uMecessaaStr. &^rets are unatmllng;., remmstraucesi would pro- 
jbalJ^be’ equally ineffectual. The Crm* Seafrihe can no longer be 
upon as the honourable and oxtenmi^e field for youthful 
and ability (cominenoiiig ^ seventy pounds per 
rising by an annnad increment of fifteen pounds, to 
and fifty),- which it was fondly hoped itmight become. 
IBut m have one spank of hope loft. ^ Pamament meets in a few 
weeks. We are strangely mistaken if we have heard the last of 
Keeper ofithe Eegister of Sasines, Hornings, InMbitions, &c.” 


SERIOUS NEWS FROM SCOTLAND- 

T RANSPORxis a strong 
word, hut we may 
at least say, that 
with joy and with 
thankfulness every 
•father wilh^ sons 

^ . eessM’ vaccina- 

tkm, aafd did not 

. . go wrong in their 

interview with. ^%Jie Official Examiners. Ho more patronage! 
Ho nafee nomhyto^-l Ho more importunities to the Borough 
Memb^'I ■ A new clause# seemed to be added to the Britidb Constitu- 
tion. parents w^ jp^^ldsMgmale offsprMg (the girls’ turn, some 
01 the‘Bpre during relt# to come in time) saw in their sons 

First ^Lords, Pfl^^Coimcillors, or principal Secretaries of 

:’#feite, or, at Iho vei^ leasts Clerks and Heads of . Depart- 

came deprs^ing annoimcgm^ts of the withdrawal of certain 


mE (mimm m 

from the the 

first timetfefili'Sudhfundergijafiuat^ It 

is graXi%kg to be enabled ito adH that out of all those fiowers of 
loyeliness, not one was plucked. Bachelors of Arts are likely to be 
made look to tbeir laurels by these Spinsters, and Masters must 
work hard or they will be eclipsed by Mistresses, more completely 
than the Sun was the other day by the Moon. And we may expect 
that when such competitors of both sexes come to perform upon the 
classical and mathematical Tripos, a Pythoness will be first upon 
the former, and another young lady wiE dance off triumphantly 
Senior Wrangler. 

DID YOU EYEE’? 

Did you ever see a cMnmey-sweep haviiig his shoes blacked ? 

Did you ever lose a five-pound note at Loo, and find out who had 
won more than half-a-dozen shillings of it ? 

Did you ever get an omnibus to stop exactly where you willed it-P 

Did you ever know a lady with a wasp-like waist, whose (^po- 
sition also was not rather waspish ? 

Did you ever meet an Alderman who was a Yegetarian P 

Did you ever know a baby that was not considered “the sweetest 
ever born,” and “50 like” somebody or other, to whom you can’t 
discover an atom of resemblance ? 

Did you ever meet an EngHsMnan abroad, who did not seem to 
tbink that he lost caste by speaking civilly ? 

Did you ever oballenge a stranger to play bilHards, without 
mutually asserting that you hadn’t touched a cue for upwaarefc of a 
twelvemonth? 

^ Did you ever hear a modest man propose a toast, without; regret- 


ta^ that it had not been placed in better hands. 

Did you ever come home late and try to get to bed without anyr 
body hearmg you, when the front door did not bang,.^ii every: stMr 
explode as though it were a fog-signal ? 


Popularity and Pa^n^e* 

‘ThR best of Ministers, in tlmse our days, 

Earns Yery much abuse, and little praise. 

Antagonists decry him, as of yore. 

But partisans extol him so no more. 

He, hy consulting simply public ends, 

Makes hosts of enemies, but gains few friends. 

By favour now that place no longer goes. 

His friends are cool, and ardent are his foes. 

Whhnev*ee tihe “Eedneed Prizefighters ” take a benefit at a ' 
theatre, the play should be The Milkr and his Men. ' 
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MISTAKEN HUMANITY. 


PUNCH’S COUNTY FAMILIES. 


' ! 1 " :\ 

i i 


Deputation' of Spnipa- 
thisers mtli the Canine 
Species yesterday waited 
on Mr. Punch (who 
represented Me. Glad- 
stone), to complain of the 
remissness exliibited hy 
Government in not using 
their influence to prevent 
the continued fighting of 
dogs in the street. 

Mr. Punch said he 
could assure them that 
the Ministry of which he 
was the Monitor had done 
everything in their power 
to prevent dogs from fol- 
lowing their quarrelsome 
inclinations. They had 
called to them in the most 
persuasive tones to lie 
down and he quiet ; hut 
the animals, would fiy at. 
eaa^ other’s throats, and 
they could not prevent 
them. had.€®i;eavoini8d to part them hy noiUoa^ 

ing with al thw mi^,, hub to no jwpose* attempt to 
separate, ifem. % main &sae would he aitedad wth more than' 
danger~-"li 'fiiiMt. no GoveM^rat would suthieet people., 

Those get ihaffids>sev6^^ 

hitten, coroquenee of widoh mighty he hy tophohia^ and, ulti- 
mately, a great peeuniaa^ loss to "tihe natiom SJdhody could he inore.l 
distressed than he (Mr, Punch) was at the spectacle^ jsreaonted hy 
the canine comhatants. They tore one another’s ears in a way fear*- 
ful to contemplate^ md infiicted the moat horriMe lacerations on, 
each other. His heart hied to hehold such sights. B.nt the atro(^ 
ties which they mulsuaiy perpetrated p«ohaBy hurt those who re^ 
ciprocated them less ■than, the lodher^oru M thoughtM poet had 
finely said 

Let dogs delight to bark andhite, 

Por ’tis their nature to,*’ 



and the poetry of those two liaes he believed was no fiction. There 
was every reason to believe that the dogs loved fighting, as they 
went to fight with their eyes open, and would fight in spite of the 
most earnest dissuasion. By-standers would act unjustly in taking 
part with the weaker dog. That dog had attacked the other first. 
At present, even if inclined,, we had not power to choke off the 
stronger dog. By tr3dng to do so we should most likely bring hears 
down upon us, and also wake snakes. He {Mr. Punch) would not 
trouble Hs beloved hearers with a long sermon, hut 'would conclude, 
instead of hegmnmg, his discourse with a text, which all present 
who had acquired the “Three E’s” had' learned in’ cultivatmg the 
Second E. , and he would recommend them to study it ■with reference 
to the fighting dogs in whose unhappy strife they took a kind hut 
injudicious interest. His {Mr. PuncNs) text was, “Mind your own 
business.” ' . ' ’ , 

The Deputation, having thanked Jfr. Punch for the instruction 
which he had given them in answering their application, withdrew. 


COCK AND HEH EOBIHS. 


In many a ccuhtay-house, during the late inclement weather, 
occasionally, at hreaSfa&t time, a pleasing' sight has been presented 
hy a cock-robin bopping up to the window, and a pretty little girl 
(or great one) feeding it mth crumbs. The thought of it suggests 
the query, why is the red-breast, always spoken of as cock-robin ? 
Are there no hen red-breasts? would be a fool’s qnestm, hut the 
fellow is uncommonly wise in ornithdlo^ “who knows a cook red- 
breast from a hen. The hen red-breast is so like the cock as to be 
almost indistinguishable from bi-m , in appearance. To minds of a 
figurative, tendency, the masculine SembSande of the female^ red- 
f breast may seem to render her an apt emblem of the Strong-Minded 
Woman. 

A Prussian Joke. • 


i 


oi the HonENZOLLEENS is Suum It befits 

thdbtlK^ry, . and woaild be as, suitable to their hatchments 
PesurgamJ Ho less appropriate would it be as an epitaph, on a 
headstone, over. grave. How much less becoming a 
scrupulons o'^d be Jt}imum Nolk ! 


Revised and Qorrected for 1871. 


De Ceect, Humphrey Bolingbroke Bohun, Esq., of Mandeville 
Manor, CartbusalemsMre. Eldest son of the late Amontillado 
De Crecy, Esq. , who was eccentric and irascible, and High Sheriff of 
Carthusalemshire in 1833,^ and never saw or spoke to his heir for the 
last fifteen years of Ms^ life. Born 1805 ; succeeded to his father’s 
estates and mortgages in 1840 ; married for her money Betsy Ann, 
grand-daughter and heiress of Sir Jacob Wispington, Knt.,^ Sheriff 
of London and wealthy soap-boiler, and has no issue, to bis great 
annoyance and mortification. Meir ^resim^tive^ he detests, 

his eousiu Ealph Eanulphus De Crecy, a retired Major iu the Army, 
and a Club bore. 

Mr. De Crecy is a lineal descendant of Waters De Cressy who com- 
manded the artillery at the Battle of Poictiers, and whose walking- 
stick is stni preserved at Mandeville. He is an obstinate magistrate 
for Carthusalemshire, and during the last five years ninety-two 
persons have been convicted for offences comimtted against the 
Game Laws on bis estate, and sentenced to various terms of im- 
prisonment and penal servitude. He is patron of three livings. 

Mande-viUe Manor, Falmington, and Wiseacres Club, London, S.W. 


Ea»wqo®*-P’AEDeeot, Francis Dowdeswell, Esq., of TantiUion 
Sank, iCogrk^ke. 

•Grandaan of- the late Stephen Dadhwood-Parderoy, Esq., who was 
M.P. fe ■fche teough of Old Sarah, 1808 — 1830. 

Bw 18^; educated at Eton and Oxford, where he studied 
afMeftie.am'iP^enlents, and contracted expensive habits ; married, for 
Ipve, a#er a ^irifced competition for ms band and fortune by the 
leawng uwarried ladies ia Corksbire, Esther Elen, tenth child and 
fom’A danghte of the Eev. John Goodm^ Tioan of Little Gains- 
ford, and has^ numerous other survLvmg issue, Cyril Charles 
Hubert Alexander Goodman, now at Oxford, doing much the same 
as his father did. 

Mr. Dashwood-Parderoy is a Magistrate and Deputy-Lieutenant 
for Ccastkshixe and Cornsbire, and a Captain in the Corksbire Yeo- 
manry ; Lord of the Manor of Eeynardsworth ; Master of the Mab- 
I stock Hounds ; handsome, generous, and popular, and a determined 
opponent of humbug, cant, and indifferent claret. 

Tantillion Park, Dryborough, and 77, Yivian Terrace, London, 
W.. 


AnxmoEE, Daniel Gilson, Esq., of Splenderby Castle, Humber- 
land. “ 

Fourth son of Mr. Eobert Drogsworth (familiarly called “ Old Bob 
Drogsworth”), of Tipwhistle, grazier, by Sarah Jane, third daughter 
of Mr, Thomas Pumpkiss, of the same place, cowkeeper. 

• Born 1810; educated anyhow; apprenticed to a general shop- 
keeper* at Tipwhistle ; succeeded in life ; head of the great firm of 
Drogsworth, Wagthorn, Gripmore, and Flaxondale, Shipevraers, 
Ironmasters, Contractors, and General Carriers ; married, first, in 
1831, Miss Mary Ann Gumsworth, daughter of - — - Gumsworth, 
and by her, fortunately, had no issue ; secondly, in 1854, the 
Honourable Idoliza Caroline Artimore, eldest daughter of Hugh, 
12th Lord Launceston, by whom he has one son, Hugh Belenden 
Fitzherbert, b. in 1856, now at Harrow, and four daughters— 
Blanche Eleanor, Yictoria Idoliza, Edith Lilian, and an infant, 
Lorna. 

In 1855, after bis second marriage, Mr. Drogsw'orth, persuaded by 
his -vtife, assumed by Eoyal Hcence the name and arms of Artimore, 
in lieu of his own patronymic. He was M.P. for BuUio-nby, but 
unseated on petition, and has been High Sheriff of Humbeiland ; 
Chairman of the Crowside, FaHowfield, and Windymoss Ea^lway : 
a Director of the Interoceanic Bank ; D.C.L. ; Fellow of the Eoyal 
Heraldic Society ; and Honorary Colonel of the Humbeatoid Eifie 
Bangers, to wMoh corps he gives surpassing luncheons.- 

S^enderby Castle, Teviotsmouth ; St. Eonald^s Lodge, Gilgillan, 
H.B. ; Yilla Maritima, Waterspread : and 121, Amtosador Square, 
London, W. 


Baemtan, Dorothea Frances Jaquetta, of Ladyswell, Honeymoon- 
shire. 

Only child and heiress of Montague Jbhn Barmyan, Esq..; Sne- 
ceeded to her father’s vast estates and choice ceUar of wiheS in 
1832; unmarried, and means to, remain so ; a vegetarian; wears he?e 
own hair; fond of dogs and distributing tracts, and extrenmy 
charitable. Society for the Belief:. of 

md' Parfleet’s EriTate Hotel,. Stos^ord 
Street, London, S.W. ^ 
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THE CARPET-DANCE. 

Fvrst WJmt-Player, Why, Tusby, there ’s your Wife Dancing ! Who ’s her Partner ? ” 

Pusby. 0, Goodness knows ! Some Member of the Bvmane SoaXETYt I should Imagine!” 

< [vSAe was a lov'Zy girl twmty years ago — the good-for-nothing old wretch l-^and the wife she ’d been to him / 


. EDUCATIONAL QUESTIONS.^ 

[Prize Questions and. Answers : Dedicated to the London 
School Boards) 

Q. Who was Zero ? 

A, A Eoman pliilosoplier, wlio played oh the fiddle while inventinff 
the Thermometer. ^ , - 

Q, State what you know of Plutarch. 

A* He was King of the Infernal Eegions, married Porcupine, and 
suhseqnently re-wrote the Heathen Mythology. 

Q. WJlo, was Theodolite?' , ' 

A, A native of Alexandria, and a Christian historian. 

Q. Give a short account' of Ahelard. 

A, He was a solicitor who refused to ^o to the Crusades. His 
partner was Helqise. They were hoth buried together. 

Q, How many Graces ysrere there ? 

A* Nine. . , 

Q. Mention them in order. • , , 

A, A Grace before dinner, a .Grace after, ajpid ^ Grace Darling. 
That^s three. Three Graces of Canterbury, York, and Dublin. 
That’s six. A Grace of the Cambridge Senate, a bad (^ace, and a 
good Grace. ^ That’s nine. , , ^ • 

Q, How did Shakspeare make use of Mobe as a, simile ? , "* 

A, He said she was like* a large theatre,’ all tiers.” * ' * ■ 

Q. When does a Russian Serf have a real holiday ? 

A* When he gets a knouiing* ■ i' ' 

Q. Who were the Jlestorians ? 

A, They were f^wers of ^Hester, one of the oldest and wisest 
Greeks of his age. 

Q. State what you ^ow of the Marionettes ? 

A* They were heretics living in Syria. 

Q. Do you remember any Yegetarians in the fourth century ? 
^,-^Tes, certainly. They were a party among the Arians, just as 


I A, P. Yirgilius Maro,, after whom they were called. 

Q. Who was Hero? 

I A. A Heroine, beloved by Heander, who wrote his Church history, 
I and was then drowned out bathing, 
t [Prize given. Examination closed,) 


, A MHCH-ABUSED MAH. 

Their ex-monarch and idol the French who defame, 

StiU allow him one very respectable name ; 

■ For a Man, at least. Louis iSTAPOLEON they own, - 
Man of Strasbnrg, for instance, and Man of Boulogne. 

By his bitterest foes he ’s described as a Man, 

As the Man of December, and Man of Sedan. 

For misfortune,’ perhaps,' more than fault they Ve maligned him. 
As the song says, we - Speak of a man as we find him.” 


When? 

The resolute ladies who, sticking at nothing* desire to he allowed 
to study Surgery, Anatomy. &d., in our pubHo hospitals, are taPtog 
mth tnumpE bf Giorgione^s picture in liiia Ijoyal Academy Exhibi- 
tion (rf the Works of the Old Masters — ** Aliady Professor of Bologna” 
—and anticipating that glorious time wen some one of the clever 
Soot^^jportrrit* painters will exhill^'*‘A Lady^Pi:t)fessoriof Edm- 

UNION IS STRENGTH. 

Evert German soldier, a Correspondent tells us, carries a hymn- 
hook in his pocket. Yery nice this: Ko Herr never without a 
hymn, 

“ Creature Comforts.”— G ood Wives. 
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oucHiN(j^ Deuey Lane.— 
Pantomine thoroughly suc- 


cessful, owing mainly to 
the cleyer Yokes Fa- 
mily.’’ We give Me. 
CHA.TTEETON a COUplet of 
advice— 

Place at the head of the 
Drury Lane Bill, 

Here you’ll see Yokes et 
^ prcBterea niL 

l^ot that prceterea nil is 
strictly true, for the ta- 
lented Yokeses don’t paint 
the scenery— 

Which very cleverly, 

Does Mtstee Beveedet — 

but we dare say they could 
if they only tried. They 
can sing, dance, and act, 
and Miss Yictoeia Yokes 
can, we believe, play a 
heroine in serious drama 
(and Amy JRohsart was a 
very serious drama) as well 
as she can a burlesque part 
, , in a pantomime opemng. 

They are, generally peaking, invaluable to the man^ement. Then 
again, the Lessee is fortunate in his Clown, Me. P. Evans, who can 
do gemmely funny pantomime business, as well as tumble. First- 
rate ’Mime for children to see, and having said thus much we pro- 
ceed to our review in our usual iorm. 

In the Theatre, Time 7*35 or thereabouts. House nearly full; Tit 
and Gallery crammed, ^ Farce just finishing. Buzz from 
Gallery ; general humming sound about the house, 

Fnter Acute Person {finds his Stalls and a Friend), Ah! how 
d’ye do ? ^ Pantomime not begun, eh ? What are they playing ? 

J3^ Friend, Don’t know. 

{They try to catch anything that h being said on the stage, 
C&nvt^ Man {playing m the Farce^ at the top of his mice). We 

ffiustbe oautidus for ^ 

{Hullabaloo— 'huzz — hum, Bemamder of speech inaudible. 
Second Comic Man {evidently playing a very good part), I think* 
Mastee G-eoege is 

[jHwm, hum, hum, buzz, buzz, buzz, from all round the house, 
Fnter people into Stalls and Private Boxes, 

Lady {in farce, smiUng and saying something very nioe to young 
Man)., We mustn’t — - [ 2 Vb «56 as before, 

Fnter more people flaying in the Farce, Housemaid sweeps somebody 
off with ^a broom ; great applause ; shouts, 

Young Man {the lover in the Farce, advancing to iihe footlights, 
andibmoMmg out the tag as hud as he can). And if our tonds in 
fron t ' ' 

1mm, buzz, buzz, applause ; shouts. They bmv, andpro^ 
bmlg my to thernsehes, Thank Goodness, ihaVs over.” 
CwtiOm, Indiscrmdnate and unbounded applause, Fvery 
one very much relieved. 

Chilly Gentleman {m Stalls, shivering). Dear me! Dgh! One 
really wants feet-warmers and rugs. Ugh ! {Wishes he hadrdt given 
his great coat to StaU-hBcper, Looks towards Stall entrance vmdic- 
’fively) I wish they ’d keep that^door shut, 

{Looks upon m^t^>om‘^ommg m as his personal fnemy, 
Fo^&iting Moments, Orchestru-ta^^i^ Question and answer by Fiddle 
and Bassoon, Fnter determined Qmd/actor, Preliminary tap, 

‘ AU ready f Flageolet staggering an am note. Called to ord&r. 
Beady f Gff, Start of that magnijhenl and tremendous compo^ 
mtim, the Drury Lane Pantomime Ooertme, ^adual cessation 
of buzzing and humming, 

j BoxfaU of Children, awe-struck, Ipwy never take their eyes off the 
! ^ ^ Curtain, 

Anxious IMle Boy, I say^ Grandma’, when’s the‘Clown coming'? 
{Grandmamma explains, ^ but fails to satisfy his curiosity. 
Boy puts iMs question with every change of scdne, 

{m Stalls daring overture to the dtjectof his 

aff^cdwm), ^Ifiteould only think that you 

[He frnmffmj&melypen placed near the big drum and cymbals 
— whack — bang ; impossibility of soUo-voce conversation. 


Object of Affection {bending her head a little — tenderly). What? 
Impassioned Lover {straining every nerve to render himself audible 

in a whisper). If I could only 

{Bang, whack, clash, and the band plays “ Pule Britannia^'* to 
which the Gallery chorus, and then applaud themselves 
vociferously. Curtain rises. Applause, 

Old Time speaks, and presently says something about Six being 
half-a~dozing,” 

{Old joke, welcomed by audience. Elderly Gentleman in dress 
circle with his grandchildren is seen to weep, A little boy 
on stage speaks some lines distinctly. 

Niece {to Uncle, who has brought her). What a clever little hoy ! 
Uncle, Yes {referring to bill), Master Tiny chap. Dear me! 

What an odd — {suddenly awaking to the fact ) — oh, I see — {explains 
to Ms mece)— that’s not his real name, that’s a-a— a loss for a 
word ) — a make-believe name. 

fis satisfied with himself, and thinks what exquisite humour it is 
to call a boy^ Mr, Tiny chap — so droll. 

Chilly Person {shivering). How cold it is now the Curtain ’s 
up. {Determines never again to leave his coat with the box-keeper in 
winter. 

Late Arrival {with umbrella and coat, as if he expected it to rain in 
the Stalls, enters). Beg pardon— beg pardon-*“ 

{Treads on toes, passes along third row to his supposedeksimation. 
Stall-keeper {calling). Here, Sir, that ’s not your stall. 

Late Arrival. Hey ? not ? then, why the 

{PeeoUects ladies are f resent ; retraces his st^s^ mer peoples 
toes, bumj^g against their knees. 

Chilly Person, Dear me ! why can’t people' Coane' 
at Late Arrival, and makes an obstacle of Gcnlound Ids 

Ttn^rella ! m Ms toes. 

! La^ Arrival {cheerfiuUy), Beg pardon !• {Chi^ Gne mm^) Cold 
! ni^t, isn’t it ? {SmBng on the GhUly Cm,) Th^y ’weibi^un some 
time, eh? 

CMUy Om‘ {grumpily). TeS; half an'hour. Why^m^l^^^&^Jy shnt 
that door? 


Laie Arriml {rubbing his Tkmds'ehefmly). 

Paterfamilias {from Clapham, overhearin^g tTm inteUlgence, turns 
to Materfamilias and Friends, aghast). How shall we get hack ? 

Materfamilias {determined to enjoy dll she cm for the money now she 
IB out), 0, it win be better soon ; and Jaetis has sent ns a good horse 
with the ny. {Paterfamilias is disturbed for the rest of the evening, 

[ Wonderful Dance by the Yokeses. Overpowering encore. Beau- 
tiful Scene — Haunt of the Water Nymphs — Crowds of 
Nymphs. Calls for “ Bevejjeey! Beveeeey! ! ” Enter from 
Prompt side the Good Genius of the Paint Brush, looking 
like the Ghost of Hamle^^ , father,, more in sorrow than in 
anger at being called upon to appear. He bows mourn- 
fully, shakes his head diffidently, as much Os to say, “ Tbu 
really mustrft, you know, — no, donH— please, dowtf'* and 
hacks out, apparently to be carried away exhauMed in Me. 
Cba.tteeton’s arms, or, which is more lilcely, to step sud- 
denly on the Prompter's toesf] 

Niece {thinking Me. Beveeley a character in the Pantomime, 
and that perhaps his head will come off, or he^M'be afUrwards 
Chwn), "^o’sthat? 

Uncle {after vainly referring to his bitl). Eh? that’s— that’s— 
ah*— I supposethat’s— the— the— um— the Scene Decorate, you know. 
{He evidently looks upon tUs ain't as on aporm^ the Home 
painter, decorator, plumb&r, and glcmer, 

CriUcad Person, Pity the singing ’s not better* 

{In consequence of some Nymph, perdiaps a Water-Nymph with 
a cold, attempting a song, 

Hdbitui {Charles, her Friend), Yes. One only Wants to hear some- 

a Uvely. You don’t want words iu a Pantomime, It^ought^to 
Yokes and Beveeley. * 

Critical Person, Yes ; here they are again— he ’s marvellous. 

{Alludes to the Yokes whoT&presents Moore of MooreHkll, 


{Alludes to the Yokes whoT^esents Moore of MooreH^ll, 

Playgoer {in Pit, admiring Mies Victoeia Yokes). I $^4 
pl^ed Hamy Pobsart, 

His Companion, 0 ’ course. She did it noi end '"steming; te, itiVft 
this better nor that, eh, Geoege ? 

George {with an orange, nods and winks Ms s^Mhents), Yes. 
{Stops suction,) I see t ’other one do il>--lSrEiDSdil'. sSbe oan’t dance 
like this here one. Brayvo, Yokes ! ^ , 

{Applauds wUhMs fMbmdTesWmes ormge. 


ThenfoUows a scene played mMrSgrby children, 

MaterfcmdUas {to Paterfamlim), D ! we must bring the -children 
to see this. 

Paterfamilias {craftily seizmg the opportunity). Yes, dear, cer- 
tainly. You can bring memj and I ’U fetch you, a^rwards. 

{Says tMs in>view of a bachelor dinmr at Ms tMu 

Materfamilicvs {chechmMpg, with a move tiMm^dk ta^^:^Ahe 
day, and doing some shopping). 0, we needn^t •troj#itej^%.^d i 
I can take th^an to -a Miming Performance. ^ . r 1 
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DESPERATE CASE I 

M.A. {endeawywnng to instil Emlid> into the mind of Private Pupil going into the 
Army), “ Now, ip the Three Sides of this Triangle are all Equal, what 
WILL Happen ? ** 


A SONG POE THE STEBET. 

Another broken Treaty 
Again we must deplore \ 

An act as base and shameful 
As e’er w^ done before : 

The pious King op Prussia 
His plighted word denies : 

And goes down on his marow-bones, 
And turns aloft his eyes. 

Count Bismarck at his elbow, 

For one we know to be ; 

We will not say, a Party 
Besides, that we can’t see. 

By secret instigations, 

Who prompts to deed like Cain’s ; 

For instance, that invasion foul 
And slaughter of the Danes. 

Old Nick’s son, Alexander, 

Was first, beneath his hoof, 

To trample his engagements, 

By means of Gortschakopp. 

He waited his occasion — 

He saw that France was lame, 

And thought ‘‘ ’Tis now the time of day 
To play my Httle game.” 

Young Nick’s religious Kinsman 
Now follows in his wake. 

Believe no affidavit 
Such characters may take. 

They may impose on Chaplains, 

And other clergymen ; 

But old John Bull wiH never trust 
That precious Pair again. 


A Papal Periphrase. 

What does the Pope mean by constantly calling 
Victor Emmanuel the Sub- Alpine Eng ? To speak pro- 
phetically, believers in papal sacro-sanctity may unagme ; 
nis Holiness foreseeing the King of Italy buried, for 
sacrilege, beneath an Alp, like tne Titan under Etna. 
If so, let us hope that, as a Prophet, at least, the Holy 
Father is not infallible. 


Pupil {confdewtly), '‘Well, Sir, I should Say the Fourth would be 
Equal, too 1 1 ” 


New Proverb. — Set an Ass to find a Mare’s Nest. 


IMPEOYED PENNY-A-LINING. , 

Among the many valuable lessons to be taught us by the present 
War, may he noticed a style of narrative which ordinary reporters 
may learn from Special Correspondents. Even these eye-witnesses 
of the realities of War occasionally, indeed, present us with un- 
adorned accounts of them, as harrowing as we can imagine any 
details which could have been revealed by the Ghost in JSamlety n 
he had not been forbidden to tell the secrets of the prison-house. 
But by far the greater part of their letters from the seat of war are 
written in that lively and cheerful manner which, in modern Eng- 
lish, is distmgrmhed by the epithet “rollicking.’’ Now, would it 
not he "a great improvement on the usual language in which the 
British Public is wont to be supplied with information concerning 
common murders and executions, if the “rollicking” sfyle were 
generally adopted by the gentlemen of the Press who chronicle those 
events ? No civil murder, whether in respect of the number of 
victims, or the spectacle presented by their remains, however seri- 
ously, considered, is comparable for horrors to the carnage of a battle- 
field ; and no execution, not even that of Damiens, can be regarded 
as a scene of torture more complicated and atrocious than that pre- 
sented by the wounded, on the plain, or in a military hospital, i et 
a single murder, or iofliction of capital punishment, described in 
customary terms, is much duller and more dismal reading tlian the 
most sanguinary battle, recounted iu Special Correspondents’ special 
way. Surely rej^fters would very much enliven our bifeScfast 
tables by similar treatment of common homicide and hanging. 

The scenery surroini%Lg the spot at which a murder had been 
committed, the costume^ manners, and customs of the people there- 
abouts, and other^like cireumstances, would afford plenty of subjects 
for minute and lively word-painting. The journey to the prison 
wherein ^murderer was to be hang^, would probably be attended 


with numerous incidents which could he put in a jocose light. A 
break-down of a cab, the Quality and price of a cigar smoked on ihe 
way, and many other matters equally relevant, could be worked up 
likewise ; and the whole relation, ten times its present average 
len^h, could conclude with the a^eeahle embeUisnment of a chat 
with Caxcraft* 

The advantage derived from “ roUicking ” reports of assassinations 
and executions would be that of induciug a very large, if not the 
largest, class of readers to regard murder and the gallows with a 
feeling no more painful than the levity with which they thi-n^k of 
artillery and rifles, and the work wrought by means of those instru- 
ments of glory. 


SALLY BY A SCOT. 

At a recent meeting of the Edinburgh Free Church Treshytery, a 
resolution “emphatically and solenmiy” protesting “agamst m 
doctrine or opimon that the rulers of this Protestant country may, or 
ought to, charge themselves with taking any concern about the 
ffignity, freedom, or independence of the Pore— even on the ground 
of there being so many in the country willii^ to owu his spiritual 
supremacy,” was carried, on the motion of Dr. CandlisH. Heoh, 
mon, our Candlish, a’m thunkin. is a hurnin’ an’ a shinin’ light 
the ibree Kirk ; na iusteyite Eeotualeest Koman Candl^ bodi^” 


^Piety Before Parie. 

It is a wonder that the pious King of Prussia has not long ago 
allowed Paris to be re-viotualled. So Christian a Sovereign mm 
imagines, would naturaUy think that giving his enemies fool and 
drink would he a method of heaping cofls of Ire on their heaSsi more 
effectual thau that of a bombar&ient. . 
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THE UOTECESSAEIES OF LIFE. 

Christmas Boxes, 

Honorary Colonels. 

Commissions by Pnrobase. 

Faint;— on tbe Face. 

Morning Calls. 

Long Sermons. 

After-dinner Speeches. 

Hoisy Ifewspaper Boys. 

Street Music, Acrobats, Niggers, &o. 
Eailway Directors. 

Grand Juries. 

City Clmrcbes. 

Temple Bar. 

Hamilton Place. 

CuMMiNo’s Prophecies. 

Tupper’s Philosopbies. 

Nine out of ten New Novels. 
Farthings. 

Black Beetles. 

Poor Eelations. 

Game Laws. 

The Pope. 

The Lord Privy Seal. 

The CempEments of the Season. 


UndenIAIle SENimiffiNT.— -Charity says, “ Take the 
Will for te Deed,” Bravo ! ” exclaims the Legatee. 


Salutino- Yessels.— Smacks. 










He smiled-^as ip the God Teoh were abolished. Thank Woden, 
Thermometer next day was 42®. 


FEOM H. M. KING PHCEBHS TO MK. PUNCH. 

Dear Punch, , , 

I AM the most persecuted monarch. I don’t complam of 
the Earth’s revolutions. They don’t affect me. But of all persons 
placed by Providence in an exalted situation, I, Sir, have to snhmit 
to the greatest annoyances. Talk of Lord Lorne being mobbed by 
photographers ! why, his case is a joke to mine. Morning, noon, 
and mght, in the four quarters of the globe, persons calling them- 
selves ladies—aye, Sir, ladies— and gentlemen, are perpetually 
watching my movements with a curiosity which is as yulgar and ilL- 
bred as it is impertinent and intrusive. 

My Heavens! is this the nineteenth century? It is, alas! it is. 
And— I regret to have to say it— the more advanced the civilisation, 
the more prying and persistent is their curiosity. 

I cannot even got my own day, Sunday, once a-week to myself. 
Ah, Sir, would that we could return to the ancient times of Home 
and Greece, when I really was a Sovereign, and more, a Diyinity ! 
hut this age of Progress and republican sentiments has reduced me 
to a mere second-rate power; and, my chariot and horses haying 
long since been put down, I* may as well give up my corona, too, 
and abdicate enthely, patiently awaiting the results of a reaction in 
my favour. 

Thousands of people— snobs all— are daily out on hill tops, moun- 
tain lop, and house tops, to see me rise in the mommg. They 
remark on my oolouf ; if L am pale and weak, there is no commisera- 
tion for me. They (laSes, Sir, as I have already emphatically ph- 
' served) watch 3die taking my vapour hath, and ingenuously notice 
that I am “watery.” If I am red, they call me angry ; and so I 
am, hut I am blushing at the indignity to which I am beiug sub- 
jected. As to the occasional spots on my face— they’re constitu- 
tional, and mt the consequence of intemperate habits. I arranged 
with my dear Diana the day (chaste Clueen! she is utterly 
i shocked at such conduct) for^tot you on earth call an eclipse. I 
was determined to retire anf a holiday, and Di promised to 
represent me for the day. Thernews got about; out came photo- 
graphers, out came ships full of “ wui^c men,” sight-seers and 
cargoes of the profamm vidgus, quos pffo— as my poor old Nep once 
sung out, and then stopped short— all determined to see what I 

iaiteiidedtodo, andvierelwasgo^to. _ , , . ^ . , 

, But this tiine tW -were disappointed. I had jfortanately tipped 
the Clerk of the Weather, and Tie so ‘.‘fogged” the enterprising 
snobs that they were unable to^get anything more than a glimpse oi 
one of my candles which were lighted when I was abont to m^e 
myself comfortable for the evenmg. Diana was a feump on mat 
occaate having registered my complaint, and Jacked up this 
litHe remain, ^ . 

, i4^ .,,4 , ■Jour’OW a&^hed Luminary, 


GENEBOSITY TO lEELANB. 

The disestablishment of the Irish Church having now been con- 
summated, certain vacancies in the House of Lords result from tlie 
retirement of Irish Bishops. A Correspondent calling himself 

OoNciLiATiON ” suggests that they afford a splendid opportuni^ 
to Her Majesty’s Government of doingmore than justice to Ireland, 
which is less than Ireland wants. He considers that the Yacaid 
Peerages enable Mr. Gladstone, if willing, to treaty Ireland with 
generosity. Let the Premier, he says, fill the seats in the Upper 
House, wJiich the Irish Bishops have vacated, with Fenian jour- 
nalists, and that they may feel the honour thus conferred upon them 
truly worth tJieir acceptance, let him he sure to attach a sufiaoient 
pension to their several titles. 

PAEALLEL PASSAGES. 

“ The inundation [at Rome] will, doubtless, he considered by many 
Italians as of ill omen. A lady, the wife of a Captain m the Popb*s late 
army, said to me, yesterday, that she firmly considered it a judgment of 
Heaven on the people of Rome."’— Roman Correspond^t, Tims of 
January 5. 

‘‘ During the thunderstorm on the morning of the 26th, a thunderbolt fell 
on the Vatican, near the apartment of Monsignor Miniatelli; another fell 
in the Yilla Ludovisi."'— Roman Correspondent, Mcho of January 5. 

Two sides can play at this game of “ Judgments.” Why should 


Two sides can play at this game of “ Judgments.” Why should 
not “ the people of Home ” consider the thunderbolt on the Yatican 
a “ Judgment” on the Pope of Rome ? 


Football. 


During the present winter schooltime the game of FoothaU. has 
attracted considerable attention. A Medical Man has asserted that, 
in a short space of time, several hundred accidents to arms, heads, 


number of games in a certain time, the accideiifm ci^ be reduced, m 
the instance of each game, to a mere fraotida. Satisfactory. 

' » ~ 

EIGURES CUT ON ICE. 

In the graceful displays wMoh ^pouth of both sexes have lately 
been occupied with makmg m -fee frozen ponds, it has been re- 
marked that the “ Gxeemn Bend ” has not been generally so ren^k- 
able as the “ Roman Fafi/’ ' 

“ The Bitter Eiinf.” — The last Ikali-^inch ofi a Hah^enny Cigar. 




NEVER DESPAIR. 


• iViMwai, “They. TVON^ Find A Fox HEBE, Mastee, WILL THBY f” ' ' . 

°™ mobe Likeukk kob them 


THE LITTLE BEAE. 


iSE® reported tliat a small Brown Bear, belonginff to 
tae’LmdlOrd of the welsh Harp, Hendon, had escaped, and waS wander- 
ing about the country.] ^ ■ ■ : 


0 WHEKB, and 0 where is my little Bear .gone, 
0 whereahonts can he he ? 


B[e may farther ra-nge, 

And may reach the Exphange, ■ 
Exeter ^Change — ’cos t^ain^t there. 
But perhaps in some spec 
He ’s invested a cheque, 

Or else of Consols he 's a bear, 

. 0, where, &c. . - 


Should’ ainrdne meet h-tm < 

If ‘^Brtiin don’t eat him, 

-He ’H bring him bahk kindly to me. 


0, if he is pilled, ' * 

' . With a buuet and .killed. 


I heme as they ’ll send me his skin. 
.There are two bears I’ve heard, 

. In the sky, so a third 
They ’ll admit,— jiist “ a little one in. 
0, where, &c. . 


, I hears as them, messers. 

The London hair-/??*mers, 

Are aH about everywhere ; 

With c^es, bread, and buns, 
With pistols and guns, 

To catch and to kill my poor bear. 
Oh, where, ‘&o. ' 


• They, hopes to increase, 

, Their stofek o’ bears’ grease, 

A hai^cle now werry rare ; 

’ So if they ’ve once got >11111 
' ' And ’shot him^ they ’ll pot him, 
To shine up their customers’ hair. 
0, where, 


He was an atfeaction ! 

And what satisfaction 
He ^l give, when once more in my care. 
What grief still to see— 

ITOle he ’s roaming and free— ' 

Ho bear in the cage ! the cage bare I, 


■’.T^aip’r^show wos ’ ’ ' 

poor'Ehinoceros, 

. When mitty nigh drownded was he, 
^ this poor friend on, 

H he went through Hendon, 

Why, there ’s a he^ on bim for me. 
0, where, &q. 


0, where, and 0 where is my Httle Bear gone? 

, ^ dust look at this notice. — ^H.B. 

. * unv one meet him,! - , 

- If^Btuin don’t eat him. ‘ 

. . He ^Hbritg him I^k kindly tome. ' 




A dotation, from Xioiigfellow*. 

Topham Ba!Nxe!S w^^ at a ball on the 6 th, where tiSe ladies’ drcisg^ 
waf long.^ His remark at 
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A REAL CASE OF DISTRESS. 

I PITT THE POOBFOOGED-OtJTPHOTO&EAPHEES! 

I A WATCHDOG’S BADK. 

Me. Speakee, ^ I 

How enviable is your position, considered with a view to the treat | 
which yon will shortly begin en;o;^g for some six months I Night after night 
yon will have the pleasnre of sitting np, often tilL three o’clock in the morning. 
So, indeed, will many people in high life, out of Parliament; bnt theirs will 
be the frivolons and petty pleasnre of dancing, and small talk. Yon, on the 
•contrary, will sit still, and near talk of the very largest kind, and the longest. 
Ten or a dozen orators in snccession will talk pamphlets to yon ; a pamphlet 
: each almost every night. Every sentence in snccession will be an epigram 
embodying wisdom and convej^g information-— if you need that. The langnage 
addressed to yon will be so Incid that there will .seldom be any necessity for your 
entertainer to repeat a statement, much less to’^S^ the same thing over and over 
again m different words. 

The eloquence of the gentlemen whose hearer yon will be — called, therefore, 
as though from not spealdng, Speakee— will be exerted chiefly on the inter- 
esting subject of our National Defences. This will be treated m the most ex- 
' hanstive 'manner possible, only ndt so as by prolixity to exhaust your patience. 
The immense importance of r'lo^^anismg the British Army, indicated by tbe 
collapse of tbe French, mW^lfany explained, bnt not more folly tiuin pithily. 
In the meanwhile, # c^ ^^^ iilitary reorganisation will proceed at such a rate, 
that wise oratory wii We^Pibmpanied by suitable action. And, Sir, in discuss- 
ing the lessons to beii®^’feom the Franco-Q-erman War^ the gentlemen 
over whose discourse yon tnll pre^side will, doubtless, not limit their rhetoric 
, to the more obvious, but, tho^OTVbry importantj perhaps less important one. 
Their utterances -ydll not merelyW Severed in view of tbe particular collapse 
whose likelihood is directly suggested^ Wt^at of the French Army. They wiU, 
some of them at least, have a woi^^or ^twb to say tending to obviate the still 
! worse collapse, of which the possibility should be suggested to us, by that 
j national ^fortune of onr neighbours— I mean the collapse which, for us, Sir, in 
; OUT position, would be the one most Ifuly anaiogou# to tl^at which they have 
imsfcamed— the not impossible collapse of the Brimh Navy. You will presently 
be gratified by the big bow-wows. Among them, perhaps, will he emoed the 
warning hark which you have heard from your ever faithful Toby. 


SONGS OF SIXPENCE. 


THE MUSICAL FAMILY. 

I BELONG to a musical lot, 

I Ve sisters, and brothers, and cousins, 

I Ve ^andpas and grandmammas got, 

And uncles, like oysters, in dozens. 

"We all of us instruments play, 

We practise night, morning and noon ; 

My f atner at six every day, 

Grets up to awake the bassoon. 

My grandmother, nmety about, 

A widow was left all alone, 

’Cos grandfather blew Limseli out, 

One night on the gentle trombone. 

My Uncle Sam plays on the harp, 

In a wild ana inspirited manner ; 

And my Aunt plays three tunes in F sharp, 
On a strong-minded Broadwood planner. 

My Uncle Bill sits on a stool. 

For his size he ’s uncommomy thin ; 

In the summer he keeps himseli cool, 

With airs on Ms own violin. 

My young brother Tom, quite a boy, 

Has written an op’ra called Tasso ; 

To sit up in bed is his joy, 

And play Ms own tunes on the hasso. 

My Great Aunt’s composed (she’s a “ 
Oratorios— one is called Woe, 

Amd on Sundays she plays us a hymn 
Arranged for the cheerful oboe. 

My sister ’s attached to tbe flute, 

And brings out most wonderful tones ; 

My nephew— a vulgar young bnite — 

Prefers nigger airs on the bones. 

My youngest who says “ dsX ” for “ ^Aat,” 

In fact he ’s of five the last comer, 

Performs with two spoons on my hat, 

And cries out, Papa ! I ’m a dummer.” 

My baby in arms has a way 
Of playing the fife on its coral; 

And my twins play the bag-pipes all day, 
With a loyalty worthy Babnoral. 

Through life we ’ve in harmony passed 
With a stock of some twenty or more tunes. 
And a sum we ’ve together amassed, 

WMeh is equal to two or three fortunes. 
Wherever our musical tribe 
Took a bouse ’twas onr aim, I admit it— 

To make all the neighbours subscribe 
A sum to iuduce us to quit it. 

So all the great cities we Ve seen, 

From the Thames to the banks of the Tiber ; 
And everjr one in ’em has been, 

A heartily willing subscriber. 

As thus Europe we Ve done, the word’s sharp 
To Jericho f tMther we ’ll Me, 

To learn the neglected Jews’ harp 
From native Professors. Good-bye ! 


The Greatest of all Punctionaries. 

Happy, thrice happy Rome ! Not because of the down- 


fall of the Pope, not because of the visit of the Krsro OE 
Italy, but because it— the ** Eternal City,” the Citjr’of the 
C.2ESAES— has a ** Lord Mayor I” We hope tMs is only 
the commencement of a better order of things, and that 
before long we sball hear that Imperial Rome has also 
Common Councilmen, and City Companies, and Yestries, 
and Wardmotes, and a Toastmaster, and a large consign- 
ment of Turtle, and all the other luxuries London has so 
long enjoyed. 


W 'H FTRE AUE THE POLICE ? 


house near H;^de 


VOL. LX. 


D 





THE ORACLE OF TRUE THOMAS. 

{To BiasOTTi that sent him Verses.) 

HI theory of True TnoMiis 
of Chelsea ! 

In Cheyne Walk it arose ; 
Giving forth of an oracle 
Concerning Terse and 
Prose. 

* ‘Wherefore, Osonof Adam, 
Through ass-ears strive 
to ticHe us, 

lu By piping of wind through 
key-holes— 

The stringing of verse 
ridiculous? 

“Why ant/ hreath he 
wasting ? 

For that wind-bags to 
leak are wont ? 

Lo, my counsel to all per- 
sons 

About to write is — 
‘Don’t!’ 

“Though I hold life no 

stage-play; 

To give me sat&^action, 
|g Its rule should be that of 
^ Boschjs, 

AIL action, action, action! 

“ The immensities and the verities— 

Not by talk-light shalt thou rummage ’em : 

But if for the Gold of Silence, 

Thou must have Speech’s Brummagem, 

“ All that sp^h can show of passional, 

Pathetic, pictorial, plastic. 

Let it show m prose that ’s rational, 

Not in verse that ’s fantastic. 

“ Ask you, ‘how I, True Thomas, 

Have uttered forth my oracles ? ’ 

Shall the course of the Great JBastern 
Be questioned hy rowers of coracles ? 

“ But know, thou son of Adam, 

Style is the dress of thought. 

And I to mine own measure 
Haye mine own language wrought. 

“With rhyme-tags, and rhythm-gauges, 

In lengths it is not broken : 

For Prose it is too coloured, 

For Poetry too plain spoken. 

“ None can wield it, but I only, 

But I can wield it with ease : 

And ’tis good for utt’iing of oracles, 

And they call it Carlyiese.” 


PUNCH’S COUNTY FAMILIES. 

Itemed and Corrected for 1871. 

Meetoh, The Eeverend Frederick Lauderdale, of LaadngtonHall, 
BfackensObuxe. 

Second son of George Walter Meryon, Esq.^ the eminent agricul- 
tuiist and inventor of the steam-hoeing machine. 

Bom 1812 ; educated at Cambridge, where he made two unsuc- 
cessful attempts before he passed his JB.A. examination ; sncoeeded 
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whist-players in Braokenshire ; married Charlotte Frances Gorges, 
eldest daughter of The Yery Eev. the Dean of Donoughmore, and is 
completely under her thumb. JSczV, his son Cecil Gorges, a Captain 
(by purchase over the heads of older and better officers) in the 
33rd Lancers, who is heavily in debt, and raising money hy hills, 
post-obits, &e. 

Laxington, Castlebridge, and 16, Granderson Square, Brighton. 

[ Chambebfeslp, Mrs., of Ahhotshohne, Cheddarshire. 

Mary Gertrade^ youngest daughter of Henry Havering, M.D., of 
Chiverton, and widow of Baby Chamberfield, Esq., who was one of 
the best of fellows and billiard-players, but shortened his life hy an 
immoderate taste for port wine; the estates of Abhotsholme and 
MonksweU (together worth £15,000 a year) left to her by her hus- 
band’s will; has had many offers of marriage since this document 
was proved m the Prerogative Coin:t of Canterbury in 1855, but is 
far too wise to marry a second time ; an admirable landlady, an 
excellent woman of business, and would make a much better Magis- 
! trate than half the Justices ou the County Bench ; holds her tongue, 
j lives on her estates the greater part of the year, and has always, 
abundance of partridges and pheasants for her friends, without 
disgusting her tenants, or burdening the county rates with the cost 
of the prosecution and maintenance in prison of offenders against 
the Game Laws. Keirs presum/ptive^ some of her nephews and 
nieces. 

Abhotsholme (with a ghost story), Eisehurst, and MonksweU (with 
a gaUery of Old Masters, principally spurious), Bewbury. 

Jenisoi^ Sir Brooke, Baronet, of Tyldesley Court, SeawaU. 

Tenth Baronet. The Baronetcy was originaU:^ conferred, by 
Charles the Second, on Bernard Jenison, for distinguished services on 
horseback, in the Commissariat Department, at the Battle of the- 
Boyne, on condition of the presentation, by him and his successors, 
for ever, of six new-laid eggs, enclosed in an embroidered cherry 
satia hag, annnaUy, at MartinmaSj to the Dean of the Chapels EoyaL 

The present Baronet is distibagxushed as a traveUer and naturalist, 
and has destroyed wild animals in every comer of the globe. He is. 
a Yice-President of the Mutual Glorification Society, FeUow of the 
Piscatorial Society, and author ofpapers on the “ Domestic Habits 
of the "WhistUng Chit-Gbat,” “ The MoUusks of Merionethshire,” 
&o. He is also an active Member of the Pedestrian Club, and has 
seen the sun rise from Primrose HiU and every other available 
mountain-top in Europe. TTnmarried, poor, and a great smoker. 

JTeirf his half-brother, Eoderick, a sheep-famier in Canterbury, 
New Zealand, with twelve children, the youngest in arms. 

Tyldesley, Great Goring, and Pedestrian Club, S.W. 


^ecn, witnouc any political laeas beyond the belief that Eadicals, 
Dissent^s, and" poachers are the min of the country, and without 
doubling himself (except on some great party division) to attend 
the meetings of the House of Commons ; owner of the entire parish 
of Laxington, and patron of the living to which he was presented by 
ms father immediately on leaviug coUege (population 613, .value 
£1375, stipend of curate £90) ; an active ooun^ magistrate, aleading 
supporter of the EiddlesWdrm Hunt, and one of ^e best shots and 


EVENINGS FROM HOME. 

Wheee shaU we go ? 

Sappy Thought. The (Shrecian, to see CoisrauEST’s Pantomime. 

We arranged for an early dinner ; we uttered touching farewells 
to our frieuds in the West, promising to write soon, or to telegraph 
during the journey down East, and then teariag ourselves away 
from all that was dear to us— and everything in the West is very* 
dear to ns— we wrapped ourselves and committed ourselves to 
the e^^rieuced drivmg of Number Two Thousand and Something, 
who, in twenty-five mmntes from the time of our starting from 
Covent Garden, set us down at the door of the Grecian. Only 
twenty-jive minutes^ and we didrCt change horses once ! 

We were received at the Gallery door hy an enormous crowd 
making an almost deafenmg noise. A courteous gentleman, unoffi- 
cially employing himself in opening cah doors, informed us that we 
should find that an ewier entrance could he effected a few steps 
further down. Bestowing largesse upon this useM and ornamental 
individual, we followed his instructions, and presented ourselves at 
the bar of the Grecian, where we were confided hy the most obliging 
and attentive Proprietor himself to the care of a servant of the 
estabHshment, who preceded us across a sort of Old Tauxhall Gar- 
dens in little to the entrance of the Theatre. 

And now to business. ’ 

Scene. Interior ^ the Grecian. Time^ J^aniomime Time^ 6'45. 
N.B. The JPmtomime begins the Evening Entertainmm^^ 
paihich are of a varied character. 

The place is crowded.^ The appearance presented hy Erury Zone 
gallery on a JBoxing-night ts here repeated in every part of the 
house. The huhhuh arising from the entire mass may he perhaps 
faintly described as what might he imagined to he the sound of 
Noim boiling. Niagara and Vesuvius, wiih jjm ^ Uaehinery m 

Uve simife) have eormmt to Vmttmvm^ 

Saturday wM This qu&tcdionfrom tM VUyUll mil give 
idea of the Thousands Me to gain admittance “ Persons wish- 
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ing to avoid the crowd can do so hy paying sixpence extra at the 
Private Entrance* Doors open at 6, We had teen some of 
the Persons herein alluded and had avoided the crowd. 

Overture to the Pantomime of “ JSerne the Hunter P 

Overture almost inaudible: what we did catch occasionally we 
thought very good indeed^ though as this was only the drum part 
it wouM he scarcely fair to found any critical opinion upon the 
whole as a work of art. Hoars of delight at the end of the 
Overture from all parts of the house, which could only he aware 
of its cessation hy seeing the musicians stop playing, lights 
down. Increasing excitement. Interval of awful suspense. 
Expressed delight of a Small Hoy in the corner of£he side gallery 
at seeing a Fairy standing between the proscenium andthecurtain. 

Small Boy ifixultingly), ’Ooray ! I see yer ! [Responsive shouts. 
More awful suspense, sort of operatic prompter's hox suddenly 
appears on the stage in front of the conductor of the orchestra. 
Voices [all about the home). Order ! Order ! Order I 
Noise slightly, very slightly, subsides. Bell, Music {we believe), to 
which curtain rises, discovering somebody, a fairy {we imamni) 
behind a cauldron. All is mymry and sulphuric smell. Fairy 
speaks, that is, we see her lips moving, Man in operatic prompt 
ter^s box turns on a set of magic lantern slides mustraU^, we 
fancy^he four seasons,^ arid finally showing a picture of B&stb 
THE Huntee. All this is received with hud applause, and a 
good deal of coughing in consequence of the smell above men’- 
tioned. Fairies enter, and speak. Dumb show. 

Voices of the Night, Order ! 

Hough Voices, Order there | 

Civil Person {somewhere in the gallery, persuasively). Order, 
please! 

Somebody in GaUery {to Invisible Friend), BuL, where are yer ? 
Bill the Invisible, ’Ere ! 

Somebody {evidently annoyed with BUT), Then why ain’t yer ’ere P 

[Bill evidently posed. 

Voices of the Night {indignant with Bill and FViend), Order! 
Drder! 

Civil Person {again, and more persuasively). Order, please ! 

Mere follows a duet by two fairies, which commands silence at once, 
and is very well sung, N,B. All the singing is quite equal to 
anything in the West-End pantomimes. Ballet of Mes. Coh- ■ 
auESi’s pupils very pretty. Entrance of Henet the Eighth. 

^ Vociferous a^ause. Entrance o/CAEDierAE Wolsey on horse- 
back, WILL SOMEES. 

Henry (^o Wolsey), No larks, or I’ll smash yer. 

[Hoars of delight, Eenet whacks everybody. Master Con- 
quest, Junior, as a monkey, capital, 

Henry (^o Anne Boleyn), I love yer so much I must smash yer. 

[Roars of delight. 

Voices ythe Night, Set down there ! 

Other yokes. Set down ! Order ! Order ! 

The Polite Person, Order, please ! 

Female Voice {imphringly). Why doritjQi: set down! 

Will Somers {to Wolsey), WTio ’s yer hatter ? 

Henry (fo Mabel Lyndwood,) I love yer. Come ’ere, or I’ll 
•fflnashyer! 

Wolsey {Jceeping up his moral and ecclesiastical character), 0, 
naughty, naughty I [Henry whacks him, 

appearance 0/ Heene (Me. Conquest). Enormous applause. He 
fiies down in fireworks. Wonderful make-up. Row in pit con- 
sequent upon some one refusing to ‘‘ set down!"* 

Voices {in Gallery), Set down ! 

Other Vokes, Set down, will yer? 

Voices {in Pit), Set down ! Come out, will yer ? 

This request is evidently refused. Pit rises en masse, Eow and 
’disturbance. 

Mr, Geo, Conquest {as Herne, addressing his audience sensibly), 
Haw keep you seats, or you Use them. 

People at once sit down again. Bud of row. 

Grand Combat scene. Heme pursued by PtarEY and Wolsey. 
Herne, ]0[a! ha! \Appearsinthe Centre, 

jBTewry. I’U smash yer ! 

[Hits at Heene, who immediately disappears, reappearing at 
once on the left, 

Wolsey, 0, naughty, naughty! 

[Hits at Heb:s:i& and falls, Heene disappears and reappears, 
springing up about half the height of the stage from a trap 
on the right, 

HdnryXaftor him again). I’ll sma^ yer! 

[Falls foul of the Cablinal. 
Her^ {Reappearing on a trapeze at the top of the stage) , Ha ! ha ! 

^ XSwings across, and flies down on the right, 

Wolsey {feebly), 0 naughty, naughty ! [Henry whacks him. 


Hei^ {astonishing’ them by suddenly starting up on an anw7), 
Ha! ha! 

[They hit at him, he takes a header through a small trap in the 
stage just large enough to admit his shoulders, and disappears. 
Immense applause. The Monkey now Joins in the scrimmage, 

Henry {at intervals), 1 ’ll smash yer ! 

Wolsey {whenever he isrdt falling down or being whackedT), 0, 
naug^, naughty! 

[ Heen e pops up one trap and down another every other second. 
The stage appears honeycombed with traps, Fang! Whack! 
Smash J Appearance and disappearance cf Heene in all 
sorts of unexpected places, Mormey after W OLSEY, Henry 
after^ Herne. All exhausted. Fireworks, End of scene. 
Vociferous cheering, Herne and talented assistants bow 
their acknowledgments. 

The Pantomime goes on, hut the Great Scene being now over, we 
leave, feeling ourselves well repaid for our Nicht wi’ Conquest at 
the Grecian. 

Red Fire, Curtain {after we ’t'e gone). 


A ROYAL EXAMPLE. 

K Mr, FuncKs opinion the 
following bit 01 news de- 
serves the widest circula- 
tion, and he m therefore 
tempted to admit it to his 
all-pervading columns: — 

“ Valuable presents of Game 
have been forwarded by Her 
Majesty the Queen and His 
Eoyal Highness the Pbinoe 
OP Wales, for the patients in* 
the London hospitals.” 

What great folks do, the 
less will prattle of : and the 
more such Royal doings as 
those above recorded are 
talked about the better, 
because people may thereby 
be led ^rchance to copy 
them. Britons are ever 
prone to imitate their bet- 
ters ; and it may be hoped 
that many a noble sports- 
man^ when he heays of what 
the Queen and the Prince 
OE WHALES have done,- may 
conceive the happy thought 
of doing somethmg like it. 
ilfr. Bunch has a horror ^ 
and a hatred of battues ; but if anything could justify the slaughter- 
ing at “ hot comers” of whole hecatombs of pheasants, it would be 
Ihe plea that they were wanted for poor patients in a hospital. 
Mr, Bunch would gladly chronicle the fact that my Lord Blazeaway 
had been lately entertaining a distinguished set of swells, and had 
sent the game they slaughtered to the nearest parish doctor, for the 
use of the poor people who were then on his sickTdst. Few tmngs are 
more stupid and more snobbish than the paragraphs one sees relat- 
ing how my Lobd Tom Houpy has been shooting through his coverts, 
in company with Sir Toby Crackshot, General Bangup, Captain 
Bocseier, and Mr. Hevebmiss, and, with the assistance of an army 
of heaters, has bagged eleven hundred and thirty-seven pheasants, 
ninety-nine partridges, six hundred and three hares, two thousand 
and ten rabbits, twelve woodcocks, and one snipe. Some interest 
would however attach to such a record, were M>ost3cript to he added, 
merely stating that, in humble station of Her MimiSTY and Ms 
Royal Highness, his Lordship had presented to the County Infirmary, 
and the Royal Free Homital, all, except the snipe and woodoooliK, 
of the game his friends had bagged. 



A Remembrance. 

Artbmus Warp, when contribnting to these columns, obeyed 
(it was on the 1st of September, 186^t ** I say to that gifted but 
bald-headed Prushan, Bismarck:, * Be good and genth in your hour 
of trivmpP^ The hint of the kindlynumorist has been forgotten 
by the stem Chancellor. 


l&jjssic,— Falsetto singing is not punishable with penal servifeade. 
But it is very mudi like uttering forged notes. 





NOT BY NO MEANS WHATSUMDEVER.” 


HJk^ Em. Cedi d'Argentcmrt, eldest son of Viscomt SiherUcke {to Mrs, AUemm Jmes). Most charming YotrNG Ladies, toitb 
Daughters, really ! Congratitlatb toit I S’pose they all Look forward to Marrying— a— future Lord Mayors like their 
Papa ? ” 

Mrs. Alderman Jones. “0 dear ITo, Mr. D^Argentoourt. Futumb Lord SiLVSKLACKsSf lies yovT" 


TETJE BLUE. 

Of eveij hue, 

I best like blue, 

It is the colour of the sky ; 

Denotes the place, 

"Where happy case 
Awaits good niggers, by-and-by. 

Celestial dye ! 

, Thou clothest I 
Delight in thee, too, therefore take 
That Angel Boy, 

A daily Joy, 

Who brings me cutlet, chop, or steak. 

One reason more, 

Makes me adore 

Blue, though a blue of darker shade ; 
My bfaye PoHce, 

Who keep the peace, 

My Bobbies, are therein arrayed. 

Blue doth attire, 

(Tint 1 admire 
as to idolise, almost) 

Our British Tars, 

From hordes of Mars, 

The saiors who defend our coast 

Our ohe blue band, 

On Engliah land, 

^Gainst nhtiye TOhberA holds its ground, 


Our other blues, 

On watch do cruise, 

Whilst foreign thieves are prowling round. 

Or else would those 
Two kinds of foes 
Both do the deeds they long to do ; 

Steal, bum, and kill, 

And work their will— 

But they both dread the British Blue. 


LITTLE-GO FOB THE CIVIL SEBVICE. 

Examiner. Can you cite any instances of unparliamentary con- 
duct. 

Candidate. Yes, Sir. One 'from Shahspeare. In Macbeth^ whm 
Malcolm asks— is the newest grief? " 

—the answer which he receiyes from Rosse ia— 

** That of an hour*s age doth hiss the Speaksb/’ 

Hissing the Speaker is a case of unparliainentary conduct. 
Another m that of Jack Euiier, who threw his wigr at him. 


Xing Hob as Xing Xichard* 

The diplomatic and mmotilious Gladstone 
hfo more shall be the PTekder for our counsels : 
Hath he so long h^d out with us untired, 

And stops he now for breath ? That halt ^s no go. 


A Troublesome Aittaoohisx,— The most difficult task of the 
whole War must hare been silencing Fort Hoisy. 
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THE PHHOSOPHEE’S BEEDE. 



AUTicuiAELT Wanted^ hy a 
Gentleiiian bordering on 
middle age, and moderately : 
well off. a WiEE. She must | 
‘ be a few years younger' 
than himself, healthy, and | 
W'ell-proportioned. Beauty 
of face not absolutely ob- 
jected to; but preference 
would be given to a plain 
girl, that is to say, not an | 
ugly but a commonly good- j 
looking one, whose face will i 
not soon spoil, IJ’o money 
expected with her; but 
the more she has the better. 
Must be sufS:ciently well 
educated to read and under- 
stand l^undh, Ne^ not 
personally plajr or sing, or 
be endowed with any pic- 
torial skill, but must be 
capable of enjoying Art, 
and have Music in her soul. 
Her reasoning faculties, 
at the same time must be 
sufficiently well developed 
to enable her to draw a 
correct inference. It is 


necessary that she should be well versed in cookery, needlework, 
and aU the ordinary provinces of feminine usefulness. 

^ l^e is required to be further characterised by the following peculia- 
rities, Hatural repugnance to earrings and chignons. Loathing athI 
abhorrence of rouge and skin-powder. Love of nneiw and good Hving, 
no matter how ardent, if of the latter rather than the former, accom- 
pamedby content to let both be limited by pecuniary circumstances. 
Solicitude about dress and decoration with a view to pleasing her 
husband ; perfect unconcern as to pleasing anybody else. Utter con- 
tempt for the ridicule of acquaintance, incurred by necessary 
economies. Unfeigned dislike to balls and evening parties. Pre- 
ference of a box at the Opera to an amphitheatre stall, if it can be 
well afforded; otherwise, of the amj^theatre stidl to the box. 
Deposition to cultivate ^ the elegancies of life, always in sub- 
ordination to comfort,^ and when retrenchment is necessary, choice 
to retrench first of all in show. Any amount of passion for fomiture, 
so long as the dinner-table is cared less for than the dinner, and the 
dinner is not extravagant. The utmost fondness of trips, travelling, 
steymg at the sea-side, theatres, concerts, and every sort and kind 
of real pleasure and amusement, provided always that self-denial of 
enjoyment imposed by circumstances, can be borne wi^out repining, 
or melancholy.^ Pinilly, she^must have no ^lations. Any young 
lady whose abilities, inclinations^ and conditions, coincide with the 
foregoing will find in the advertiser a most affectionate and indul- 
gent husband, who will let her do whatever she pleases. 


MODERN MEN OF LETTERS. 

Mb. Haust I^swelx has written a book. Hot his first work, as 
he previously written The “ Gentle which we, not being 
disoipks of old Isaac "WaxtoNj did not read. "We dare say that to 
those interested in bottom-fishmg The Gentle Life was an invalu- 
able guide. Me* HAier Feisweix’s present book is entitled 
Modern Men . cf Letters B!onestly Criticised* Its great point is, of 
course, its honesty* and so, giving every possible credit to Me. "Him 
Fbisweil for the best intentions, we beg to offer him a few hints, 
for which doubtless he will be sincerely grateful as they will enable 
him to correct occasional mistakes in such important details as he I 
has introduced concerning the height, manners, and dress of his 
Modem Men of Letters, in that Second Edition which an impatient 
public wiU soon demand at the hands of his happy pnhiishers. 
Modesty has of course prevented Me. HAiy Fbisweli. from including 
himself in his recent volume, hut we, emulating Madame Tussatjd’s 
alacrity, will add bim to “ the collection,” and to make a good 
beginning, wiU commence with him. 

Me. HAier Feisweix,— The question m ay h e pnt hy an ignorant 
and uneducated portion of the puhHc, “Who iS Me. HAnrFiMS- 
WEEX We venture upon a paraphrase of “ K(de Kensrney^^ hy 
way of reply: 

‘‘ And did ye never hear of Haut ‘Fbi8WEI.Ii ? 

' ' ‘ 'What I not know by photos his phis well ; 

« We donH know bis books, 

And we don't know his looks,” 

^ . Says the public of honest Bain Fbisweil. . 


We wiU tell you. He is au eminent Modern Man of Letters, 
without whose works no gentleman^s library can be considered com- 
plete. His volumes will constitute the chief ornament of the 
student^s book-shelves for many years to come, and great care should 
I be taken to dust them regularly, as they are indeed well worth that 
trouble. Had it been the good fortune of either Loed Macaulay 
I or Hallam: to have had Me. EEadt Feisweix as his master for style, 
what might have been the result? Perhaps we may yet look 
forward to a new edition of the Critical Lssays or the ConsmuUonal 
History^ reset, as it were, in good grammar hy Me. Haut Feisweix. 
In order to show how eminently fitted he is for the task of editing 
these classics of our language, it will he sufficient to quote two 
passages from his Modern Men of Letters* Of one of his Modern 
Men he says 

‘‘ He only sneers at what he and society does not believe in." 

Again:— 

“ These true pictures * * * have found an excellent illustration in a man 
who has great merit, but which the age persists in accepting as an illustrative 
artist.” 

If it is tme that Oeuius is above rules, then assuredly Me. Haje 
! Fbisweli is a Grenius. That our author should, indeed, be a literary 
giant might be (on what apuears to us to be Lis own theory) ex- 
pected, as he is of commaudiag stature, has imposing manners, a 
tendency towards fire worship in the winter, and a telescopic nose.* 

Me. Swinbxiene. — L veteran writer of humorous prose for our 
cheaper almanacks. Some of Ms jokes have materially contributed 
towards the prosperity of small tobacconists who are accustomed to 
roll up “screws” of bird^s-eyein papers bearing evidence of Mb. 
Swdubuenb’s literary indnstry. None of Ms conundrums are with- 
out some excellent moral. He also contributes in the same style to 
the crackers wMoh adorn our tables at Christmas-time. Me. Feis- 
WEIL win be delighted to know that Me. SwnrBUEira is ten feet 
Mgh, and has dealt with the same washerwoman for the last six 
years. We believe he pays her weekly. However, in order h> be 
strictly correct, Me. H. F. can find out tMs for himself. 

Chaeles Levee.— One of our most promising writers on mecha- 
nism. His style is somewhat laboured, Ibnt he'is always well dressed, 
though stiU a trifle careless about Ms bootlaces. His works are 
at present little known, but no doubt Ms fame will soon be widely 
spread in consequence of his having been honourably mentioned by 
Me. Hath Fbiswell. 

Beitjamut Disdbaeii.— An Irishman of the real old type. His lyric 
works are only valuable as catalogues, inverse, of Derby winners, and 
containing racy anecdotes of distinguished sportsmen. As to Ms 
personal appearance, Ms short crop of light flaxen hair, fresh com- 
plexion, and jaunty bearing, are as well known in the London streets 
as are Ms blue tail-coat^ with brass buttons, knee-breeches, and 
wMte hat with the short pipe stuck in its band. His obj ect, perhaps, 
of late years has been to gain rather the appreciative applause of the 
music-halls than the indisoriminate laudation of the salons. The 
public, however, would never have accorded him a place among 
modem men of letters hut for Ms good fortune in having been 
included in Me. Hahj Feisweix’s series. 

Chaeles (Canon) Rengslby.— A nervous, timid, young man. He 
is fortunate in possessing a nose, two ears, a forehead, and a Saxon 
chin. He has, moreover, two eyes, hair on the to of Ms head, a couple 
of arms, and the average number of legs. Thus rarely gifted by 
bounteous Nature, he might have been anytMng,but he is only a 
Canon. He employs a knife and fork for the purpose of cutting up 
Ms food, and never eats tart except with a spoon. These are not the 
habits of genius, and we cannot conceal our astomshment that Mb. 
ELain I^bisweil has considered Mm as in any way worthy of his 
notice. However, it is graceful in Genius to give mere Talent a hffc. 

Chaeles Rbade.— A goody-goody writer of the Sandf ord andMerton 
school. His hooks give promise of a certain excellence which we 
trust he will, in time, redeem. Praise from Me. Hain Feiswbll 
is praise indeed; and tMs may urge Me. Blade to fresh exertions, 
though it is perhaps a pity that he should continue to wear such 
remarkably tight coats. 

R. BeowninQ'.— Author of some of our most charming nursery 
rhymes, “Ha / ha! hlack sheep !^* and Jack ILorner, He has 
not done much else. He is never subtle in expression, and may be 
termed a Superficial Songster. He is called “Bobby B.” by his 
friends for the sake of alliteration. He is fond of taking a uttle 
hot water with Ms hath, hut, beyond this, is in no way addicted 
to intemperate habits. 

*♦* We present Me. Hain Fbisweil with ^e above stock of 
information, and beg him to make what use he ^es of it in his next 
edition of Modern Men of Letters Mmeeidy Criticised, 

* This description is intended, on our part, as a piece of the sinceiM 
flattery (». a, if imitation be the sincerest flattery), for Mb. H. 
says of anolher gentieman that he cares little about religion, but has a photo- 
grapMc eye.” Surriy the connection between Farsee worship and . a tele- 
scopic nose is as clear as this. 
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'WHILE BREATHING CHANTERS PROUDLY SWELL. ^^SOOTT, 


Mr, McSJMi^uy (Jbegniling^ the time with 
some cheerful ^Irochs on his noMonal in^ 
stTvmerU ) ;— • 



STM.'WBEEEy LEAYES. 

A SELECTION FROM THE VERY LATEST LETTERS ’ OF THE HONOURABLE 
HORACE WALPOLE, OP STRAWBERRY HILL. FAVOURED BY OUR 
PRIVATE SPIRITUAL MEDIUM. 

To Bm Horace Mann. 

Bismarck is tlirowmg Ids promised bouquets on tlie tomb of Napo- 
leon. We hear that the bombardment of Paris has begun, that the 
infernal inventions of Science, Moloch’s toady, are slaying the 
women and the little children, and that a Sunday idght has been 
^pointed by the religions and gracious Q-ermans for a feu d^enfer, 
Tato that as the war news in little, for I have no heart to write out 
in full the chapter of murder, I suppose the end is at hand. 

As if the last six months had not sufficiently sickened us with the 
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mey could do no mischief beyond irritating the ignorant part of the 
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weniiwi nation, and encqnraging false liopes among the ignorant 
il^enoh. But the enemies of the Government are hounmufir on 
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the agitators, for factious purposes ; and but that Parliament is 
about to meeii^ when a few statesmanlike seeches (if the Ministers 


itself a real Defence Committee, eschewing falsifications, I may 
have to write to you of overthrow. The war has made us; I will not 
say sullen, but very s^ous, and it will be ill work playing with us 
now. D 

I remember tel^g yra a good thing that was said at the time 
when ocotland had it all her own way at Court. It was remarked by 


Jlfr. Soufhdown {travelling north with his Family by the Night Mail), 
“ Dear, dear, dear ! What a Shame they don’t Grease the 
Wheels of these Carriages ! I can’t get a Wink of Sleep ! 
(Mrs. S, groans in sympathy.) I declare I ’ll Complain to the 
Directors !” 


a friend of ours that there was no kegfing Scotch topics out of the 
way, and that if the Speech from the Throne should begin, 

“ What beauties doth Plora disclose,” 
the inevitable following would be 

“ How sweet are her smiles tqpon Tweed,** 

We shall have a Speech from the Throne very soon. But, as you 
know, Scotland is not much favoured by illustrious personages now, 
so nobody but yourself will be reminded of the song. 

My good friends the. Americans have amused me. They are fond 
of celebrations of all kinds, and I read that they have had one ** m 
honour of the landing of the Pilgrim Fathers.’’ This is not at all 
laughable, mind, for I look upon that landing to be the noblest gain 
that manJdhd has had for ages. But how do you think it was 
honoured by the descendants of the Fathers ? By a Ball I And I 
am happy to inform you that the ladies were, according to the 
“ fashion-reporters,” most elegantly attired, and that it was difficiit 
to know which to admire most— their beauty, their robes, or their 
danemg. I daresay they had a Mayflower Mazurkn and a Pilgrim. 
Polka. Perhaps, after ^ supper, some silyer-voioed enchantress 
(American for a good soprano; sang Mrs. Hbmans’ song 

♦ « When a band of exiles moored their bark 

On the wild New England shore,” 

You do not deserve a letter at all, for I have heard nothing uf you 
for ten dw, but I suppose that you will allege disturb^ communi- 
cations. Perhaps our new Postmaster will make some betto arrange- 
ments. Meantune, the papers say that he has placed Im Xnsh 
country-seat at the disposal of InfaUihility, should the Holy Chair 
be uncomfortable. But you in Florence ought to know more about 
this than we do in London. If S. S. comes to Ireland the b^ way 
will be to make him L. L. There may be a law or two in the wAy, 
but a law is a thing which a breath can unmake as a breath me 
made, according to onr modem school of jurists, who have no 
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sympathiy yrith. the old Barons and their Nolninxis. Don’t 
you love a man who can write a eharniing book for 
children ? Then rejoice that Mr. KhatchbuU-Buguessen 
is promoted into office, for he has that good gift. 
Childreii are the only people worth writing for, because 
they are the only critics of whom you can buy neither 
flattery nor silence. 

At a dinner the other night, at a house which you 
know, but which I will not mention, some Painters were 


treated, and at last, pleased with the attention shown 
him by a distinguished Artist, ^ said, “ I ’m likely to have 
my portrait done for our Town ’All. I should Hke you to 
do it.” “You pay me a high compliment,” said the 
B.A., who would as soon have painted a whale. “ Higher 
than you seem to see,” said another, quietly; “for you 
are evidently mistaken for Landseer.’’ But a knavish 
speech slept in a foolish ear. 

I seldom go to the theatres (about which you asked 
me, I suppose, because you did not know what else to 
ask) in fine weather. Judge you, my dear Sir, whether 
I am likely to go with the snow on the ground, and 
the earth either a mirror or a marsh. I send you a 
newspaper, whereby you may perceive that a lady- 
manager has been fined by a Police-Magistrate for 
assaulting and scratching a baUet-girl, to make her go 
on the sta^e. It is a new sort of prompting, certainly. 
The lady is she whom I once rather praisea to you for 
rebuking an audience whick took' the liberty of judg- 
ing a comedy. It is clear that she is energetic. I do 
not know that I admire energy. Who is it that says, 
“ 0 that people would learn that doing nothing is often 
a Measure, and full as important a one as the most dili- 
gent activi'^!” My good friend Melbourne’s first 
question, when any difficult business was proposed was 

Can’t you let it alone ?” But that fme art is not 
common. An American poet had it, and declared that it 
was enough for him not to he doing, hut to he. You laugh 
at this from one who drives out, goes to the op^a. then 
sups, and sits up playing Loo with ladies. Wny do 
you laugh ? Is that doing anything ? Do you argue 
in such fashion with your diplomatists, Sir Horace ? 
But read that case of the manageress, not for the 
matter itself, which is very commonplace, but note the 
tone of the evidence, and how sin^axly some of the 
mtnesses lost the use of their eyes and ears when the 
quarrel occurred. I always thought loyalty a sort of 
miracle, but did not know it could work miracles. 

There, my longest paragraph is made out of a ridiculous 
theatrical scandal, and that at a time of crisis. But I 
am not ashamed of it, for are we not all fools, and 
should we not talk according to our folly? In Japan 
they retain the exquisite courteousness which the English 
never had, and which the French have lost. There, 
when a person commits an offence, they only say that 
he has behaved “ otherwise than was expected.” I am 
no wiser nor better than other people, and I shall not 
commit the offence of trying to be either, and disappoint- 
ing your expectations. IS'evertheless I am, 

Yours faithfully, 

Hokace WaIpoie. 


A Genial old Gentleman. 

“Ho, Ma’am,” said Me. Geumbt at a Twelfth Night 
Juvemle Party, “ I do not like to see young people 
enjoying themselves. It is a sight that awakens the 
memory of enjoyments of which we axe capable no more. 
Suppose we nave a rubber at whist, Ma’ am. Whioh 
of a3l those hoys and girls do you think will say that 
they like to see old people enjoying themselves ? Eh, 
MaW \ ” . 

nroervoxENT louisEtAxirT. 

Bom the Germans and the French kw abusing us 


k il*.A nTTII lii 



VERY NATURAL. 

“ Thrub Penniwoeth o’ Gin, ’ot.” 

Be Off 1— this ain’t a Gin-Shop.” 

“Hain’t it? Well, I thought it was, cos the Dawg would come in.” 


THE MAN AND THE MAN^S FIELD, 

Beitannia bent her coasts and hearths to guard well, 
Nor let the foe pitch into, or pooh-pooh her, 

Has come to feel that though she spe^ by card well, 
Equivocation may, e’er long, undo her.* 

Ho more she’ll kegp two stools, lest she should faU 
Betwixt War Office and Command-in-Chief ; 

And in her military mess-hooks all, 

Determines to ton over a new leSaf. 

Army reformers Colonels may call “ rad,”^ 

The prejudice ’gainst purchase deem a siUy’un, 

Declare the service going to the had. 

And as a triple villain rate Tebvelxan. — 

Her War Office, that maze without a plan, 

Britannia yields, for new brooms and their plans field, 

And calls out, “Do hut you suppjk the man, * 

And you shall have the War Office for Manh fieW^ 

♦ ** "We must s^eak by the card, 

Or else equivocation may undo us.”-— 


Bismarck’s Bad Business. 


inveotivo by helping neither one side nor the other. It is declared, by resolute Frenchmen, that the reduofan of Paris wiIl ; not be 
Posifibly we might avoid it by giving help to both, and the reduction of France. Sooner or later, however, if me War go^ on, France 
assisting the Germans with a Fleet, and the French will he so reduced in circumstances as > he unable to pay Germany tbe 
with an Army. damages which WmiAM the Pious might have sectired after Sedan. Then 

_ — — Tictors win he saddled with their oto war-costs, and the overtaxed Q&rmm 

(MtltoiAS Mumo POB Tbdbatkbs. — ^T he “ Waits ” people will tod the investment of Paris to have turned out a very had ope for 
betweM the Acts. themselves. 
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A FORTIORI. 

Tiok&t ColUctor, “ Uow, then, make Haste I Wheee ’s yoke Ticket ? ” 

BandsTmn {refresTb&d). “ Air ’ve Lost it ! ” 

Ticket Collector. Nonsense I Peel in tour Pockets. Ye cannot hev Lost it I ” 
Bandsman. “Aw cannot?! Why, Man, attVb Lost the Biq Brum/” 


^feanb«r ^1111x0, Sa:l 5 i 0 r. 

(Hied at Carnes^ Januat'y 1, 1871. JEt. 45.) 

A HEAHT pure as the marhle 
His genius loyed to mould, 

But soit as that was stony, 

And warm as that was cold. 

Lips never tired of kindness, 

Nature unw^ed hy guile ; 

Hands liberal in : 

Sweet voice and sunny smile. 

’Tis sad to think upon him, 

Sleeping his hard-won sleep, 

Among oEve-woods and rose-fields, 

By “flie blue Provencal deep. 

Par from his Northern birthplace 
On Ness’s heathery shore, 

"Where old lives for this young life 
Sit darkened evermore. 

Birf why should weight of sadness 
B urthen our minds for him, 
yflio to peace Ms way has wrestled, 

Out of steering strange and grim ? 
Living triumphant record 
^ How little pain could do 
' ' ^ To m^e that gentle nature 
: ^ To its happy self untrue. 


when big drops of anguish 
On |b.e wan hrow would stand, 
Still the swift-working fancy 
Would guide the cumiinghand. 


Till beauty out of suffering 
Was strangely seen to grow, 

And Death seemed kept at distance 
By Art’s creative tbroe. 

His death was not a lone one : 

His dearest were at hand ; 

And he was of the lovable 
Who love can still command. 

’Tis we that are the losers, 

Who lose such love, not he 
Whose life here was Wt training 
For the better life to be. 


THE POPE AND HIS KINO. 

mew the Foreim Ministers at Eome on New Tear’s Day went to 
tte Tatican to -wish the Porn the compliments of the season, his 
Holiness, accortog to the Daily JSfews^ asked the Austrian Ambas- 
saaor wnetiier he had Heen TTi-KT/a rt-o fl 4 ■BTiT'aTT i 


sador whether he had seen the King of Sardinia. The JdMster 
answered that he had not. His Holiness, smiling, r^oined : — 

your window at 12 o’clock. 

and that your flag was hoisted out of window.” 

Austrian Ambassadoris place, 
and ^e Ambassador m the Holy Father’s, Count Mastai FEj^m 
explained that he . saw not the King of Sar- 
Sot take^oL^^ Italy. Pio N6no cAn crack a joke, if he 

Speaks for Itself. 

1 d®%I^tful Exhibition of Pictures 

now open at the Eoyal Academy, Burlington House : go into 0al- 

&Sy ^ 


BRADBURY, EVANS, AND 00,, PRINTERS, WHITEFRIARS. 
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“THE CAMPBELLS ARE COMING!" 

Mrst Swell (in great-coal), Hollo, !Fwed I What an Extbaoedinary 
Costume I ” 


^^WATER-PIPES/' 

PATEEYAMILIAS’S SONG OH THE EEOST. 
Am — Qherry JRipeJ* 

“ Water-pipes, water-pipes, pipes,” I cry! 

Been and busted ! ” Low and High. 

If I ask the housemaid, **' T^ere ? ” 

She will answer, “ Here, and there, — 

Here and there and everywhere.” 

Whence they come, and where they go, 

Is just the thhiff I want to know ; 

But I don^t, and that is why 
“ Plumber! Plumber ! ” is the cry. 

Plumber ! Plumber ! left and right ; 
Plumber! Plumber! day and night. 

Why are you and I such fools 
As submit to Builders’ rules ? 

You and I, my friend, and all, 

High and Low, and great and small ? 

One thing Builder understands — 

How to play in Plumber’s hands : 

And for one t!^g Builder cares — 

To leave openings for “ repairs : ” 

So loose tiles and slates defends. 

Drains that finish in ‘‘ dead ends,” 

Tanks and boilers safe to leak, 

Chimneys warranted to reek ; 

Doors and windows placed with craft, 

Still to catch you in a draught ; 

Green-wood panels in the doors, 

Warping new deal in the floors ; 

Pipes that run just where they shouldn’t, 
And burst each frost. 0, ii they wouldn’t ! 


Feminine Phraseology. 

One species of refinement, at least, is highly cultivated 
in girls^ boarding-schools — a peculiar refinement of 
diction. An euphemism admirably in keeping with that 
verbal nicety, one which has not been as yet inculcated 
by governesses at Seminaries for Young Ladies, would 
be that of calling mutton-pie mutton-tart. 


ECONOMY AND EXTEATAGANCE. 


Second Swell {in tartan). Ya-as, bather Heat and Appropriate, I eancy, 
AS A Loyal Subject and all that Sort op Thing.” 


By Blood and Iron Bismarcz wins, behold ! 
But conquest always costs us Blood and Gold. 


STRAWBERRY LEAVES. 

A SELECTION PROM THE VERY LATEST LETTERS OF THE HONOURABLE 
HORACE WALPOLE, OF STRAWBERRY HILL. FAVOURED BY OUR 
PRIVATE SPIRITUAL MEDIUM. 


To Sir Horacoe Mann. 

Anything that yon teU me, my dear Sir, I receive with an interest 
which yon wiB understand better than any one else. But what will 
you have ? ^ Prankly, I care very little for anecdotes of hypocrisy. 
The world is telling them to me all day long, and a good"'part of the 
night into the hargm. Did yon ever hear of the Tzeremisch Tar- 
tars ? I do not bmeve yon i£ yon say that you did. But hear this. 
They have no particular reHgion, and they have an odd way of 
excusing the fact. They say that they once had a religious book for 
their guidance, hut one day a cow came and ate it. Many folks 
whom yon and I know have fiot the excuse of the cow. 

Why are you surprised at that strange piece of scandal having 
been kept from society so long as yon say itnas ? In that charmdng 
play, Ze Luc Joh, there is a dehghtfaliword on the subject. A 
secret need not he respectable^ to he respected. How that it has come 
out, who is the worse, except those who have.no longer the private 
happiness of having a spiteful tale to reveal ? 

I met your friend X. ?! omit the name— envelopes, like the rest of 
creation, yield to steam) at a dinner. He sat near me, and rather 
pleh^d me while he ^oke only to his neighbours^ But when he 
mibied to be heard all over the table, he had the bad habit which 
shdwsfa man not acenstomed to he listened to for his own sake. He 
began with some paradox, or something intended to startle. This 
sort of dmnid be left to a certain kind of preachers, who, I am 
told, find it attract vulgarians— "^e vulgar mind loves surprises. 
X_. has plen^^of ' -time before him,' and may take his social position 
without jufiiph^ from spring-boards. Samuel Rogers, the poet, had 
a valid excuse fe las TtnebraSorting talk. ‘ ‘ My voice is very feeble,” 


he observed, “ and unless I said disagreeable things, no one would 
attend to me.” My dear Sir, unagine a man’s caring about the at- 
tention of a table full of persons for whom he cares nothing ! 

Your Italians afifect great interest in commercial things ; once they 
were splendid merchants, and the affectation is not ungraceful. At 
all events, it is better than that of our haK-breeds, who pretend to 
think that anything mercantile is beneath their notice. The word 
bankrupt came from Italy, a fact you can preface to the little story 
l am gomg to tell you. If I tell it wrongly, it is from no assump- 
tion of ignorance ; but I believe I have it right. A man forged a 
b^ on a well-to-do tradesman. He got wind of this, and warned 
his bankers not to pay it. They naturally asked to see a list of the 
paper he had out. They saw so much, that they closed his account, 
and he was ruined— if any man can be ruined in these days. 

We have no election battles fighting at present. The Radical got 
himself turned out of Horwich because the Whig’s agent bribed a 
man, and Whig and Radical having coalesced, the Law turned the 
latter out. But do not talk to me of elections. They are tame 
things in these days. In my time they were either the most gentle- 
manly arrangements conceivable (a borough-holder returned you con- 
ditionally on your never goiag near Ms borough, lest you disturbed 
the faith in Ms authority), or fliey were ferocious battles, that ruined 
a couple of families. Also there was humour about them. Even so 
lately as the Liverpool Election, when George Canning, Lord 3efton, 
and General Gascoigne stood, in 1818, 1 remember we “laughed 
consumedly.” Eor whenever the Liberals put up a Sham Candidate, 
the. Tories did the same, and before the fight was over there were 
eighteen Shams, the Clubs never venture on sending down more 
than one or two, now, and tMs with fear and trembling, for some- 
times the sham man walks in, to the confusion of all decorous 
bribery and corruption. 

I shah vrite nothing about the Way, but if you want to see how 
the whirligiq of Time brings about his revenges^ look at this. In 1808 
Prussia made war upon Erance. What did Hapoleon say f— 

“lam innocent of tMs war, I have nowise provoked it ; it did not 
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enter into my calculations. May I be defeated if it has been of my 
making I One of tbe principal motiyes wbieb I baye for my trn^fc 
that my enemies •will be destroyed is, that I see in their conduct the 
ftger of ProTidence working that the traitors should be punished ; 
G-od so depriyes their counsels of wisdom, that thinking to attack me 
in a moment of weakness, they haye, on the contrary, chosen the 
time when I am strongest.” 

You see that he was as ghb'with his references to Providence as 
any legitimate monarch could be. You remember what happened. 
In a month from leaving St. Cloud he was at Potsdam. He wrote to 
his wife, that, “ with the help of God, complete triumph was cer- 
^ tain.” He gained it. What said the Prussians, asking for terms— 
“ What more can you want from us ? The Duke of Brunswick 
is dead ; our generals are all killed, or wounded, or taken; the greater 
part of our army has fed ; surely your successes are sufficiently 
grand.” 

How answered my gallant, 'good-for-nothing old acauaiatance, 
Soidt, whose silver-topped coach was about the only thing worth 
seeing in the last coronation procession (a coach, which, I believe, 
was afterwards offered to a theatrical manager, who declined to buy). 
The Frenclnnan said to the Prussians, “ £ay down your arms^ and 
I will await the Emperor^ s orders in your regardJ'^ 

The tables are turned— but not rim. 

Always yours, 

. Horace Waxeoie, 


THE STEENGTH OE EUSSIA. 

(with respect 
'' to physical power) 
upon the raw mate- 
rial from which 
Eussia has to manu- 
facture an army de- 
signed to face the 
troops of England 
or Austria, the Cor- 
respondent of the 
MmmngEost^ at St. 
Petersburg, states, 
as the result of Ms 
long e3merience,that 
“the Eussian pea- 
sant, though capable 
of a passive endur- 
ance bordermg on 
the incredible, has 
little more than half 
the muscular power 
of the average Eng- 
hshman.” It may 
weE be that the 
poorly-fed Eussian 
peasant is y6ry 
greatly ioferior’-to 
, ^ . tbe aver age English- 

man* m mus^^ power. ^ But in one particular, at any rate, the 
ica^r e3;ceeds the latter hr strength enormously. The nraotioe of 
depriyes the average Englishman of much strength 
■wmoh he would otherwise possess* The Eussian peasant is un- 
ad™te<itii tmt we^ening habit. Hence, according to the report 
01 traywers, he is, in a way, very strong. 



and Monsieur Heitei Heetaete" ought not to have been allowed to go 
mad. In the Third Act aE the young ladies, excepting, of course, the 
heroine, might have been advantageously omitted, and then the 
excellent rendering of a capital situation by Messes. Yothstg- and 
Beotjoh, and the welL-contrived denoument. would have brought 
down the curtain on a real, though not, perhaps, a great success. 
The piece should have been in two Acts and one Tableau. 

^ The public,^ on the first night, was led to expect some strong exhi- 
bition of partisansMp apropos of the present state of affairs on the 
Continent, not only from the title of the piece and the announcement 
that Me^ O^C(JirKOE, the scenic artist, had been to Sedan for the 
express ptupose*. of ilLui&trating the Second Act, but also from the 
injudicious seleetiLon, of Erench and German national airs by way 
of Overture.; a “happy thought” of the conductor’® wMch went 
far, we are. convinced, to help the failure of the piece. 

Having .'sadd thus much, we will. now. proceed on the tigsEfcail plan. 

SDaSEMEAET' OBf OaSyLEACTEES US' 


EVENINGS FROM HOME. 

Jto, EoBEETSort Tl’hr at the St. J ames’s was a failnre on the first 
Weit^cise ‘the “firet night,” and wish to draw attention 
Wtm faefc. A first night’s audienee i® an exceptional audience. 


w^i e^ession might mean am audience fond of taking exoep- 
tmiHfei It® verdict ought never to be accepted as final, nor, in 
th® |®«se®bt state of things dramatic, ought professiomil critics 
to jppnounee upon ■fche merits of a piece un’til. its third or fourth 


Admitt^ is not as it shomd Im— jet so it is. "W-e, in'our 

o’wa patented*' amd holding tiie nrst' night’s representation 
to be th^ onB om%h|di no fair opinion can be formed. generaHv 
wait until tlm reached its fourth night, and then, being 

probably at iM besfe fair matter for criticism. We venture to 
say, that if the rahEo could have seen Fiw- f or the >sii Hm on 
JX& jourth TiHiffm. it woulfettofejhfflve been cnTide-ramAA 



tbe Secoiid Ad^cuMhave been oalled a Tableau,' 


Blanche^ Jesme, AgneSy BaUe {four friwhus and usttmdy ptmtless 
young person's). 

‘ Colonel de Bmlmaomes {of the Theatre Gymnase, Ferns.. Fhmsant, 
when sam; mmt&resAg, and^ inf act ^ a nuisance when mad). 
Oscar de Boehmnnes {very good jeune premier — a rile not easUi/ 
filled)^ Mel. ItaiismCE (^o^“FEEI),” as in the hills, which 
alhremtim smaehs. of Music Kail vulgarity, of which there is 
not a trace in tM^ ymmgi gentleman^ s performance) I&eevik. 
Kerr Karl Kartmmm Uss&Mmt every way), Me. Au W. Yaiura. 
Cdptam Sound, (® fiM--ratei performance, Kik reading the 

letter, in Act Z2Z, is smeh a gmmme touch of natim as has not been 
seen since '%ommpdayed SA]MaPSO‘K Bitee in the ^‘Fort&f 's KnoV^ 
We certoMy^ s(xy, Go and sea,” in this part), M^laoNEi 
BmmK, 

ACT 1 . 

S^EEE {on the ^hsmoahs. Tirmy^MlMay* SbuNE 

{off tik moM. 

BiAiiraHE, Jessie; AensfEs, Katie , on Stam^mA 'MmamgstalMng. 
They talk on^ 

Lounging KahituS {to Friend). It’s not uni, flee School, at the 
Prmce of Wales’s. 

KuFnend.Bo. {Yawns.) Only— it’s a bore. 

Fidgety Person {to Stall Keeper). Has it begun long, eh ? 

Stall Keeper {only interested as far as sixpence goes). No, Sir, not 
1^^: {Points out Stall, and o^ers Programme, 

Fidgety Person. thank you. {Takes Programme, gives 
nothing to the Stall Keeper, and goes to his smt^ To Ms Neighbour, 
pleasantly). It ’s begun some time ? 

Sedate Neighbour. Yes. 

{Wishes people wouldnH come in Me. Kopes he ’s not going to 
talk to him. 

Fidgety Person {while dialogue 'on stage goes on). Dear me I 
fere’s my— (/ss/s in his pocAs#)!— No — (dfjVss md^ seat, and 
brings out his hat, looks into it)-’‘-^Qr— {dives und^r seat again, ?*s- 
places hat, comes up rather out of breath, as if after a plunge in the 
knocking against Sedate Person’s, Zeys). Beg pardon— but— very 

Sr V Person). Would you kindly allow me to look at 

■the bill r 

[SedatePerson hands it to Mm. Sedate Person’s wife looks across 
Fidgety Man cmgrily,, 

Near-Sighted Lady {very much interested). I don’t quite undor- 
giand who these young ladies are. {Befers to bill.) They ’re. called 
Blantche; Jessie, Aokes, and Katie. They’ve no surnames. 
Jfditary Mam {in attendance). No. {Struck by the idea^ Very 
0 ^. [More struck than before.) Dear me, yes, very skaage. 
{Examines hill, and is guite staggered.) Yes — dear me — laow V&sg — 
[is utterly overcome, and doesrCt recover the whoM efvefwng^ 
ilfr. Young {as HmE Kaei Haetacanit, speaks in G^mwm mem^. 
Therre wul be no Yap. {With the terminoNm, ‘^rxr’s” hk 
throat.) Diplomassy shall settle it. 

Oscar {half aside, profoundhj). I am not sa rare d thati 
Ooloml de Bochvannes {Frenclmmi, inlhrohen English). Tat is 
deese Tarr! {Enthusiastically.) Xi & gihire!!! 

rr-L-j. ^ / 7 y J- minides 'dboirt war and ohm. 

Kabitue {dubiously). Um ! l&take I ^ 

^Attentive ElderlyjLady {chmmedwkh Me.. Ybrtu a»HAitTi!MJ!r). 
W^at a veity good Frenenman he makes, doesn’t h®? 

Fddgrly Kusband {aUer^e^ bmt oUme).. My d^Ke (aUudim to 
Me. Yoitn^?) is a Frenehmaaiu , ^ 

\Is a liUh amsyed ^ Im w^e not found thai out cat 

md&rly Attentive Wife {mtigMemd), And is he {msamim.^ 
Heim N3®TAifJS=j hut mt venktring on emother P'-‘ 

meant for r ' ■ ' 

{mtk, eeideft^, the clearest idea of tXm 
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piece,) He ? Wliy^ lie ’s a <jerman. {Kindly explaining,) But it ’s 
played by an Englishman. ^ 

[TAe pair^ being now in a hopeless muddle,^ sit out the piece, and 
“ donH quite make out what the story is.^^ 

Captain JDyngwell {in Stalls, after dinner, giving his opinion on 
Mh. Young). Ja, mein Herr ! quite tbe gay German. 

JSei'e follows 'a lively meal on the stage, loMch isnH luncheon and 
isnH dinner, hut an airy banquet, consisting chiefly of a large 
bouquet and an unripe pine-^apple. All the young ladies seem to 
engoy it, and become more vapid than ever. They call on 
Gom)N3SI. Eochtannes far a song. Me sings. All join in 
chorus. 

Critical Musical Amateur (in Stalls). They must be a wonderful 
sharp set to catch the tnne and words the fest time of hearing, and 
then be able to sing it correctly. 

lOld Hartmann then sings a. students song ivith aTatm chorus, 
Kdite, biUie, 'The vapid Yonmg Todies mid the 

nautical Captain Sound catch words and music at once, and 
sing them correctly. After which a letter arrives.&nTmimcing 
that War is proclaimed. 

Astute observes' {in Circle), Ah, yes, by Jove, that’s why it’s called 

of Act, 

In Act II, 

Colonel de Koohvannes {in an uncommonly short military jacket, 
apparently the tails have been shot or cut off in some fierce engage- 
ment, is attending his son). Ton suffer for Eranee, &c., &c., &c. 

[More about “ ” and ‘"^gloirej^ as before. 

Mis sofTOsear {woimded). Eor France! 

[As there is a church near, of course an orgm plays. 

JEnter listers of Charity m processim, 

MabituL They must [be distant relations of Charity, I ^onld say, 
as] they don’t take any notice of the two wounded persons. 

Military Ter son {observing their admirable order). By Jove, 
they’ve been well drilled ; they march like soldiers. 

[The Sisters pass Colonel and son unnoticed and exeunt, busi- 
ness of, scene continues. More service in church. More 
organ. The Colonel, not being a religious man, carit stand 
this, and goes mad. More about '^‘‘war^^ and gloireJ^ 
Mis lunacy ekes mt the Act, mtil a pathetic situation 
finishes it. 

Captain lyngwell {astutely). The French Cockalorum’s rather a 
caution when he ’s off his nut. 

Captain lyngwelVs Friend {from the Fag), Do yon tbinlr he 
comes out strong as a lunatic in the Third Act r 

Captain D, {who has not yet given his great mind to this problem), 
Kk— {vaguely )— I dare say he ’ll hustle ’em a bit. 

[Turns round and examines the house through his lorgnette. 

Fidgety Ferson {to Sedate Neighbour), You don’t know what time 
this is over, do you ? 

Sedate one, hlo, {Thinks this answer is a little too abrupt, so adds .*) 

I should say about ten. 

Fidgety Ferson {starting, and alluding out aloud to some private 
arrangement clever ty made). And they won’t fetch me till eleven 1 ! 


A WHOOP FOR WAR. 


ACT IIL 


Foars of laughter at 3itR. 'Beough as Captain Sound, Judicious 
applause for his pathetic bit with the letter, 

Mder^y attentive Gentleman {to Wife), You’U see that the son 
isn’t dead after all. 

Mis Wife ipqually attentive). Yes; hnt I ''don’t quite understand 

which is w German— I mean, which is the Englishman 

Mer Muiimd ymnoyed). You mean which is the Frenchman. 
Why, it’s as plain ais — {thinks, and then adds) But I ’ll tell you 
when we get home. ' * 

DENOUjEMENT. 

Oscar, alive, embraces iM^n Bwddmly Uie surnameless and vapid 
Young Ladies all gppm'jfrom somewhere at the bach, as if by 
clockwork, and strike csmMee et^essive of nothing in par- 
ticular. 


*EAS| 










TES, Me. Mbeehian, sound 
your alarms, 

I Odgee and Applegaeth, 

I shont ye, “ To Arms ! ” 

I At the war’s outbreak you 
I peace were all for — 

<1 Ulow have your windpipes 
grown trumpets of war. 

Had ye not reason to alter 
your cry, 

! You and ihe workmen on 
you who rely ? 

France that made war was 
an Empire. That’s gone; 

But a Eepublic the war 
carries on. I 

I War with a monarchy, 

I Eranee to befriend! 

Money and blood bid the 
nation to spend ; 

\ "What if you neither, your- 
selves, bleed mr pay ? 

Agitate, elamour, that 
other men may. 




Critical Mabitue {rising to go). Yes. Hast Act’s the one. Might 
have all been played in one Act. 

Friend { Theatrical^ Amateur) , How '? 

Critical Mmitui {coming down siteps). Why: Beene 6evenoaks. 
Lotte in mourning. Tery sorry, just married to Oscar, but 
Oscar ’s killed. Sound arrives to tell ’em he isn’t. That ’s Ihe whole 
point. Sound breaks it to the two fathers and the girl, Oscar turns 
np ; there you are. Have a cigar. Allans I 

[Me^s not far from wrong, and exeunt omnes. 


jKTatioiial Advice. 


ISTevee go yon are morally certain that you are id 

the right, b^bagahle to crush your enemy. 


'/--I ^ For a Bepublc can never 

^ I - \ do wrong, 

\ King Mob by right divine 

reigns when he ’s strong. 
Now the French people -eentmue the fight, 

War, at first wrong, becomes perfectly ri^t. 

Which of you would not an Income-tax stand. 

On his week’s earnings hy head or by hand. 

Though a large impost it were on small gain, 

So that it went the French fight to sustain ? 

Which, to serve France, would mind being shot dead, 
Pierced through the stomach, the heart, or the head ? 
Maving a bayonet, thrust into his eye ? 

Or by a shell smashed his shin or Ms tMgh ? 

Which would not hazard a jaw shot away, 

Afterwards Hf e to be borne as it may, 

Minus the means he at present employs 
Wisely in making a valorous noise ? 

Heed not the scoffers who meanly inquire 
"Why not yourselves join the French under fire, 

’Stead of demanding, with wild waste of breath. 

Mission of others- to torture and death ? 

0, by the Eoyal Command you are tied, 

Being forbidden to help either side, 

But to keep neutral both nations between : 

Here you stay out of respect for the Q,ueen. i 


A Capital notion. 

A PEOVINCIAL contemporary, reporting an evening festival, says, 

“ The Chairman at intervals gave the audience permission to join in con- 
versation, a permission which was accepted most readily, and added 
considerably to the enjoyable nature of the proceedings.” 

This is probable enough. Whether the enjoyment wouM have 
been shared by the platform speakers and the vooahsts, if they had 
heard what was said about their efforts, is a matter of speculation. 
But the precedent is a good one, and might be followed with advan- 
tage at most meetings. 'Audiences would listen with more attention, 
if they knew that they would occasionally have an interval of five 
minutes for abuse of the performers.” 


In the Interest of Peace ! 

It is not the intention of Goveumm^t to employ the Italian organ- 
grinders in re-organisiug the British Army. The re-organisation of 
our Army is designed to aveart war, an object that would be frus- 
trated by any means .^mpr^nding those noisy vagabond; for 
there is no peiace wher^ar they are. 

“ jANtfY WoEE.”— Imaginative poetry, 





THE "NEC PLUS ULSTER^' GREAT^COAT. 

(INTENDED FOE COLD, BUT NOT MUDDT, WEATHER.) 


HEE BAPTISM OE PIEE. 


She has torn off the rose-wreath that trailed in her hair, 


We saw her, the witching, the wanton, the winning, 

In the ffush of her mhsio, her meats and her wine, 

The Circe that gaye such a glory to sinning,^ 

That dalliance seemed duty, and evil, diyine. 

Such the spell of sweet eyes, and bright beautiEul face, 
Men swooned to behold them, and died to embrace. 


She has bnt up her loose locks that played hi the wind ; 
Tor her silks and her laces, hath clothed her in steel. 


Tor her silks and her laces, hath clothed her in steel. 

And from wanton grown warrior, from proud head to heel. 


We walked in her chambers, amidst a soft dimness 
Of folds wreathed and woyen and cunningly flung 
To tame into touching and tender the grimness 
That under that weird face’s witchery clung : 

And through the white yells came a tremulous glow, 
like the rose of the sunset through wind-winnowed snow. 


Tor her meats of the costly, her wines of the choice, 

She eats of the coarse, and she drinks of the cheap : 

The smooth limhs that wont in down beds to rejoice, 

On the straw by the hiyouao watoh-flre can sleep ; 

And ner brow hath ta’en sternness, and hardnps her hand, 
And the lips that lisped loye-songs sound^woros of command. 


And more bright for those clouds gathered artfully round her 
Shone the hght of her cheek and the lure of her eye, 

Till we asked not whence came the allurement that crowned her, 
But yearned for her kiss, though to kiss were to die. 


IS' or the shot and the steel of the foeman alone 
She has found— this soft wanton— endurance to face ; 
With worse waste of the heart, than the shot’s of the stone, 
The slow tooth of Famine its way gnaws apace ; 

And the warmth iu her blood aiding famine to kill, 

’ The whiter Frost creeps with its death-dealing chill. 


So $he reyelled and ruled, wiled, and wantoned, and won, 
Like to her seen in Patmos in purple attired, 

Beckt with gold and fair stones that shot light as the sun, 
Inker hand a gold cup, for their lips that desired, 

Of all fllthiness f uU, and a name on her brow, 

That seemed fitting her then, but so seemeth not now. 


And at last with the Famine and Frost has come Fire, 

On that head, erst so dainty, its baptism to pour, 

Till her crown of proud towers topples down in the mire, 

And death-shrieks are shrill through the crash and the roar. 
• Is ’t despair or defiance thus nerves her to stand, 

Though shivered hilt-high is the sword in her hand ? 


Bids her hold her bent brows stiH confroiifcmg the flame, 
' Whose hot hungry tongue Beks her beautiful hair, 

Is if iu its fires she would purge sin and shame, 


For behold, o’er her borders the foeman has stormed, 

And her ^arde set to meet him like straws swept away ; 
And now at her gate his battalions have formed, 

And close and more close draw their iron array: 

JSure the wMte, wanton witch in her drap’ries must cower, 
As the breakers of battle beat loud at her bower. 


As if in its fires she would purge sin and shame, 

Draw strength from starvation, defence from de^ir, 
Till we ask in amazement and awe— Can it he r 
Is this Dalilah, Queen of Barth’s Wantons, see ? 


' But lo, what a change in that face false and fair, 

And those soft supple limbs, ‘.late in dalliance entwined ! 


Is this Amazon, shrunk, stricken, scathed, hut stDl proud, 

And so staunch in hard steel, the soft silken-robed dame, 
That with wine of her witchcraft made drunken the crowd, 

Till from men they waxed beasts, and thereof had no shame ? 


Can War’s fire so wickedness, wantonness slay, 

That her foul shall grow fair, and her dross slough away ? 
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PECULIAR PEOPLE. 

HE extrayagant man Mred a 
cab to look out for an omnibns. 

Tbe man of gallantry es- 
corted Ms Scotcb. motber-in- 
law nademeatb the mistletoe, 
althongM he kne'w beforehand 
that she had been taking snnff. 

l^sangtil]^ man expected 
te a policeman ■when he 
one. 

IJhe credtdons manbeHeyed 
iiee mmeam& of a. oab-driyer 
■featteloag: ^cniti-was needful, 
& Siireetiawere being 

Mm 0 ) 8 sL than, idng the 
lismtss^laidsomebody to^l^ it. 
ISee dbeeisM man enjoyed 
he spent in 

Wsia^^Mg dentist. 

Ite lidmtisM man seryed 
cml; -the tsm^ for hk eleven 
only 

Oil wsm had anally 
amyed. ad-tEise ap^poonted hour 
fsar eating it. 

The hasty man sat down to read Jpjitmdke Lm^y and afterwards 
was heard to boast that he got througkit at a sitting. 

The hopeful man twice gave a cab-diiyer a%oy6reign ^or asltining^ 
and twice cherished the delusion lhat it would hfr-retumed to him. 

The man of fortitude was braye eiEOugh to^'open his* front-door 
himself, when he saw the tax-gatherer; the ga&-man, and the rate- 
collector knock at it. 

The cautious man neyer went a mSe away from home without 
taking his umbrella with him, and psattirtg a corkscrew, .pen and 
in^ and a bill-stamp in Ms pocket; 

The gluttonous man, by bribery, went' beforehand to the supper- 
room, and detoured the hyer-wings of all the fowls displayed there. 

The reckless man was bold enough to take bis ■wife down Eegent 
Street, and teU her that he had a ten-pound about Mm. 

The modest man was tempted to return ■thanks for the brides- 
maids, and^ to ayoid Ms cbamng friends, was caught next day at 
Gfratesendm the act of emigration. 



PUNCH’S COUNTY PAMHIES. 


JRevised and Corrected for 1871* 


EocmHOHAJii, Geofficey Beveneux, Esq., of Eerahurst, Yoiokshire. 

Born 1790; fine old English gentleman; wears a blue coat and 
brass buttons, and uses gilt-edged letter paper’; drinks port: still 
hunts with the Brinkley hounds, and has shot seyeral woodcocks Ms 
season. Married, in 1811, Marian Chaloner, only child of* Sir Lawford 
Cumberland, Bart., of Four Parlours, ParksMre, and hasten children 
Hying: fifty-three grandchildren, and nineteen great-grandchildren; 
Ms ^^st son, Bertram Cumberland (author of The Mifle and the 
Body, is M,P. for Mid-Toickshire, the husband of the handsomest 
womaitittihe county, and almost as popular as “the old Squire’^ 
MmseH. t 

TMs is th©famEywM^^ of the celebrated “Rocking- 

ham ” ghost. Great reserye is maintained as to the beha'viour of 
tMs uncomf ortahle yisitor, but the following account may be relied 
on as an authentic- versmn of the story, compiled with considerable care 
and expense from family muniments, county histories, the Hps of 
terrified maid-seryants, and “fee resources of a fertile and cultiyated 
imagination. 

In the north wing of Eernhurst, -wMoh is oyergrown -with iyy, 
and haunted by the hooting owl and flitting hat, there is a long 
wainscoted gallery of polished oak, hta^rjcund with family portraits, 
hereditary samplers, stags’ antlers, ]^kes,^ arquebuses, hurgonets, 
morions, chevaux-de-frise, and other precioTB ’herrlooms from the 
time of the Crusaders. TMs favourite resort of the family was latelyiu 
the hands of the painters, who are in the receipt of weekly wages, and 
reside, when at home, in the neighhomingimarket-town of Byecross. 
(These and other particulars may seem irrelevant, hut they are 
md^pensahU to the full elucidatiou of the mystery*) The 
mos^aiEtec and intelligent artisan of the party, a MgM-ghoiildered 
man, with a sHght defect in his hearing, and a natch on Ms waistcoat, 
was panging along the g^^y in thetwil^ht of a^winter’s afternoon, 
whistling.-afe.l^^plJtec mfelody, and ■thinkm^ of the upper housemaid, 
to whom he Was engaged to he married at WMtsimtide, when the 


door of an apartment at the extreme end slowly opened, and a 
figure emerged, cloaked from head to foot in white, and hearing 
under its right arm a small mahogany chest, wMch glittered in the 
moordight, and was evidently hound with brass, and as good as new. 

The figure^ approached, and beckoned to the terrified mechanic. 
In Ms agitation ne dropped a new paint-hmsh, and ceased to think 
of the upper housemaid, who had that very day given notice of her 
inten'tion "to leave at the expiration of the month* It beckoned Mm 
a second time. He stood rooted to the carpet, aoaid 'wiped Ms brow 
■with a checked handkercMef , on which ■fche dew of agony stood in 
great heads* It beckoned to Mm for "the third and last ‘fchne, point- 
ing with an angry gesture to its hared throat, and advMeang with, 
hasty but noiseless strides towards the spell-hound joMnevman 
painter, uttering the while an uneartMy cry, which reidbea 
wMst-party in the blue dra-wing-room, and led to the bemg 
^ally broken off* 

An hour afterwards, the Mgh-shouldered painter, with a (Meet 
in Ms hearing and money in the savings’ bank, was found the 
upper housemaid in a dead faint on the gallery floor, basket of 

tools lying' untouched by Ms side, and a laithful.hotaBi lickmg Ms 
face- and hands. His first words on coming to MmseH wearer— “It 

made me* touch the place on its throat and he faiiied away 

again. The upper housemaid, who had been sir years in ■^fisKtnily, 
and lived before in good places, burnt brown paper und^ hk nos- 
t^s steeped in vinegar, and had recourse to' her smdlMg-hottle, Ms 
gift to her on her last birthday. He revived aigain^ but nn persuasion 
could induce Mm to resume* the thread of hk narratim ®bey were 
msasrried, and went out to Hew Orleans, but no dm the nrptery 
: was ever obtained, ^cepfe in a soda-waster bottle wMch was’washed 
raster on. the coast of Xabrador, and is nw in -tba' hands o# ■the 
coirsfeabnlary. 

Eernhurst, ‘Wrayh-ury, and Cumberland House,- Baandenburgh 
Square, "W. 


CiAHES'cmus, the Hbnonrahle BoothbyilGfe^^e®; of ■Waterfall 
Bark, Wessex. • 

Youngest and most unmanageable son of the (KCAmhleside, 
and great-nephew of the Princess of 'HyolL who was lost in fog 
at the coronation of George the Eourtbe, 


daughter and co-heiress of Markham Vavasour Smith, Esq., of Sad- 
dletnorpe (tMs is a branch of the Smith family settled in London), 
hut is separated from her on account of her violent and;unconftol- 
lahle sneezmg fits ; turned gr^ in a single night after the loss at sea 
of some partictilar old East India Madeira ; weajs> ■wig, and goes 
up in a balloon whenever he has an opportunity ; has been both in 
the Army and Havy, and is now in dimculties ; rsdtort-sighted, but 
capable of great physical exertion ; possesses the largest and most 
valnableTcolleetion, of walking-sticks in the world, wMch he has 
announced Ms* intention to leave to the Travellers’' Club ; a homeo- 
path, a SpixituaHst, a Freemason, a dilettante, a fly-fisher, ,a Toxo* 


Zacyntha Burkinthorpe, reHct of Sir George Jawson Burkinthorpe, 
who was knighted for Ms classical attainments in the Crimea-^e 
attained the great age of a hundred and one, and never wore an 
over-coat until he was ninety-nine, and drank a bottle of port wine 
every day of Ms life after arriving at years of discretion, and was 
the senior member of the Wrendlesham Bowling Club. 

Waterfall Park, Byke Regis, and 222:, The Cosy, Piccadilly. 


FROST AND' SHOW.* 

A RoViffi AcADEinciAJsr presents hk cmoplments to Mr, Fiitmh : 
and you might make a good joke about to FEANCisIGMs^kHser- 
vants’ neglect to sweep away the snow, thereby causing tkereroesated 
P. R. A. to be fibaed. I tMnk the joke should be that fialVMg 
been lately favoured by the Academy, the servants did, Uo'b Eke to 
be hard upon Snow, or something of that* sort* and 

soobHge R*.A. 


SHakspeariau* ^ 

At a recent meeting of one of our learned- SSmetiesra "paper was 
read on “Prosperous Clothes-Line.”' Tfii§^i./1^ aa^e glad to under- 
stand, is only the fiirst of a series of similar ess^s to inciA 
“Othello’s Blackinjg-brnsh,” “ ShylockkCarving-kiufe,’^ “Besde* 
mona’s Pocket-handkercMef ,” “Ealstaff’s Clothes-basket,”' ‘‘Eui^S 
Girdle,” and “ MalvoHo’s Garters.’^ ^ ^ 


rsrscEimoHjroE a shoemakee’s shoe. . 

V mi means ta boot.'*— 

“ Otje Hliicrai •Bitoc^es.’’--Th0 

- .r- - 
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INGENIOUS. 

Farmer. Jimmy, d ’tb see Wind has Blawn the Fdat-Ceaw Down ? Get away, and Set it Dp 1 ” 

Jemmy {athis Mmh ). It s Better as it is, Maister. The Craws Think it ’s Stoopin’ to Pick up a Styen.” 

.... _ , [^orth OmrUryt 


SHRIMPS AND STATESMAN. 

Ghbeitoch, unsolicited, elected Gladstone. Well, for once in 
its Me, Greenwich did a worthy thing, and might quietly hare 
reposed upon its mud and laurels. But Greenwich has been stirring* 
hp its mud, and is likely to lose its laurels. It has permitted meet- 
mgs to signify to the world that Shrimptown is displeased with 
Gladstone. The Premier has been asked to resign. Mr. Punch 
has awaited a counter-demonstration, which should have atoned for 
the impertinence to Me. Gladstone. But as tHs amends has not 
be^ made, Mr. Punch deems it right to let the world perceive the 
mteilectual ch^acter of the personages who, in the name of Shrimp- 
to^, declme the honour of Being represented by the Premier. The j 
following paragraph, extracted &om a contemporary, should be cut 
on a marble slab, and set up in Greenwich Hospital ; — 


1 jT — r . — n Pi • TW4.W, JJ.UU jLuajivc jjuuuacjj. iieara, dut; ne 
^ mamusmpt to the reporters. We quote the doou- 
ment:— The su^ota render to Mr Gfadstone in tins Brorongh he 
has indignatiy Eepeled By Driving upwards of 1000 familys to seek 
f Shore. Not only closing the Dockyard with all shin- 

huil^ yards IS felt by eveiy Tradesman in the Borough. Evm 
me ^nwich Taverns has felt his Pruning Knife. Mir Gladstone 
^ making Greenvieh With the Numerous 

^uW^and shiphuild yards one of the Greatest Boroughs in 
|ngland|Efr^d have orated it a Royal Borough had he been so 
msposed P^edto ^ has Royality Resides thereat. He oonld not 
mteoduoe hiS to overturn the constitution of Rtig1a.T<d in 

■which the oountty.teok so great a pride. (Cheers).’” 

Ife. GiAPsroira is m yeU as can he expected, considermg this 
terrinc speeon and the bud weather, but bis friends are anxious, 

I ANTj^MATEJiMONrAX PHAmsSTiSv' — The Cingalese language. [Our un- 


A SOLID RECOMMENDATION. 

SraPATHisnro Me. Potoh, 

T i. ^ ? dancing-master till my figure grew too fat." Now, 

^ ^ used to do. Yet here is a situation 

which I think might suit me wvuauon 

A UX PROFESSEDES de DANSE.— Dne tonne SITUATION, por- 
^e S duNord de TAnglelcrre, pourun homme res^t- 

Samlet, that this “ too, too solid flesh 
my efforts to reduce my waist, I 
m>i6teen stones five pounds and thirteen ounces, in my 
stootog^ Surely, then,_ I may consider that I am by Nature fitted 

SLmtheyWr.’^?: man, Iwonder 

jr u. uuo. Yo^g^ panting with expectancy, 

Terpsichore Villa, Tuesday. Gaspar JToJsrBS. 

J JT'* 5^ench myself, but my eldest daughter speaks it 

Ike an oyster, I mean to say a native, so I got her to tmnslate for me. 

Hint to Housewivaa. 

Speak no more of bread-and-butter, 

Trath if you desire to utter ; 

Would you give the right name to it ? 

Then you ’D call it bread-and-suet. 

A mcNT EOE A mm. • ^ 


^ f s, JXDoej, SSlABAMX 

lussAUD's, or Victory ! ” 

ftraOTON BT A SEwora Machujb,— W hat is Woman’s irm 
sphere.?— The JHsmiaphere. . 
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WHO WILL TEACH THE TEACHERS? 

HO, indeed ? l^’ow that nni- 
^ versal education is the order 
of the day, and everybody 
decided npon educate 
everybody, the question 
where to get the teachers is 
^©coming a momentous one, 
everybody nearly is en- 
deavouring to answer it. A 
\ correspondent of the IHmes 

I Vj ^ column and a quarter 

with his notions on the sub- 
safep jeet, and tells us he considers 

^ /iIL training-colleges for teach- 

% ^ W W W source by 

'^1 .j m jnJl which sufficient educating 

iIL W power can .be nationally 



11 . Why does an English cook, when she wants to broil a chop, 
make up such a fire as is enough to broil an elephant ? 

12. State, from history, your reasons for believing that Aleeed 
THE Great was in reahty a dwarf. 


mW FORM OE AETOGRAPH-BEGama. 


Dear Sir, 


backs his arguments, dhat 
in IBfiS 

M w' S “ 25,342 teachers had charge of 

8f • anaverage of 1,062, 999 scholars, 

V 0 ' or there was one teacher ^ * for 

rather less than 42 scholars.*’ 

Forty-two to one are longish odds against a master, sand om mi 


Bnt, desiring that it should he mscribed upon something less com- 
mon-place than a scrap like this, I venture to ask you to place it at 
the foot of one of those pieces of tinted paper to be found in yonr 
cheque-book, and forward. I will not trouble yon further, but 
when I shall have prefi:s:ed'to your signature a few words and figures 
in accordance with a certaia entry in my ledger-one to which I have 
had thelhonqnr of calling your attention at several half-yearly in- 
tervals — I will cause the document to he deposited, for ssSety, at a 
well-lmown hanking establishment, and this course will, I trust, 
explain to yon the value which I shall set upon your autograph. 
Your early reply will oblige, Sir, 

Your obedient Servant, 

Yo Sir Lionel Rattlecash^ Bart. Tihotht Jones. 


PIAFO! PMO! 


a man. But it is estimated now that in Englami «md Wales 
teachers will be needed for more than 3,500,000 scholars,*’ aaid i^epre 
is therefore ample reason why our present training-colleges, whidi, 
if full, can only furnish and keep np a staff of five-and-twenty 
thousand teachers, should be increased and made sufficient for the 
work they ought to do. These colleges are not so attractive to young 
men as those at Oxford or at Cambridge, for it seems in sixty-nine 
there were not twelve thousand teachers from them in onr schools. 
So the suggestion isithrownont that scholarships he founded, “to 
be awardea annually, upon competition, to the best pupil-teachers 
completing their apprenticeship.’’* It is thought that such a bait 
will catch a shoal of candidates ; and it is suggested that “ the trials 
of teaching in classes should be conducted before some master of a 
mcdel school.** As, doubtless, every master deems his school a model 


tary education is not much in his way, but Lord Lawrence very 
probably when Governor of India had small notion of becoming 
Chairman here in London of an Education Board. Elementary 
education does not merely mean an education in the elements ; and, 
even if it did, Mr. Punch knows qpite enough of earth and air and 
water to stand the fire of criticism on any of the questions he, as 
Model Schoolmaste]^ might see fit to propose. With what sort of 
test-questions Mr. Punm would teach the teachers, he will not for 
worlds now venture to proclaim. StiU, as a smattering of every- 
thing, from chemistry to classicality, and from history to hydro- 
statics, is by many folks considered elementary education, the 
following maj serve as well as an^r other as a sample of the problems 
Mr. Puhch, in Ms omniscience, might determine to put forth : — 

1 . Who invented plum-pudding ? And what did he do with it, 
after he invented dt ? 

2 . Who were the Gracchi ? And did their mother know when 
they happened to be out P 

3 . Wliy, except for profit, do so-called Christiau butchers raise 
the price of Christmas beef P , 

4 . Do you know the question whereof this is the answer, Because 
one is a mistletoe and the other is a missal too ? 

5. History relates that next .morning he repented of that last 

cigar he smoked. Of whom is tMs related, and where is the record 
writ? ♦ 

6 . An ounce of ozone is as heavy as a feather-weight of oxygen. 
Describe the process of determining this interesting fact. 

7. Was it Junius or Jumus CiSSAR who said that England*s best 
bulwarks were her wooden heads P 

8 . Can a MU at sight he legally made payable at a Blind Asylum? 

9. Multiply £983,257 85 . Ik^. by £3,429,628 7s. and divide 
the process between the Hospital for Incurables and the Idiot 
Asylum. 

10. In whs^ year, were the Greek Calends established? How 
many were tore, lind what was their relation to the Three Calenders 
in the Arabian MgM$ f ’ 

. : 


!CHE.jyrMs»cfit? World contradicts a report that Madame Arabella 
Goddard meditates retiring from public life. It was proper that 
to r^ort should be oonfeadicted, although no one beheved it. 
Mauame Arabella Goddard will retire from public life when Mr. 
Pumh shaU request h^ to do so. and not until then. We may add, 
that that lady is mgaged to pmorm a symphony, in htmonr of his 
Hundredth Yolume, wMch wfil appear twenty years hence, and she 
wUl continue to perform publiei^cn aU fitting oceaaons in tofaean- 
time. It is a good while since he wrote of 

the gifted Miss Goddard, 

Whom with admiration all the critical squad beard,” 

but his affections are as unaltered as her powers, or rather, both 
have strengthened by time. Bless hinij how elegantly he can turn a 
compliment when he gives his mind to it ! 


PARLIAMENTARY ECONOMY. 

The saymg that “Half a loaf is better than no bread** is a 
perfect truism, but a defective proverb. Half a loaf is, indeed, in 
so far as it can sustain Ufe, a great deal better than no bread what- 
soever. But half an Army is not, likewise, better than no Army at 
aU. On the contrary, if half an Army means an Army not more 
than half enough to suffice for national defence, it is worse than no 
Army. It is worse by the money which it costs, and the taxation 
wMcn it'^therefore necessitates, that is, by so much useless expense. 
What is true of the Army is equally true of the Navy. Do you 
hear, Gentlemeu of the House of Commons, about to waste breath, 


and perhaps money ? 


ALL IN THE FAMILY. 

“ A CURIOUS discovery has been made among Lord Palmerston’s papers, 
namely, his mannscript Diary of two visits to Paris, in the eventful years 
1814 and 1815. As the Diary was found only after the publication of tbe 
Life by Sir H. Bulwer, the Hon. Gowter Temple will give it to the public 
through the Temple Bar magazine.” 

The Hon. Cowper Teiviple has evidently an eye for the fitness of 
things, in selecting the Temple Bar magazine as the proper channel 
for the publication of the Diary of Henrt John Tiotl^b, Yiscount 
Palmerston. 

Oomfart for the Afflicted. 

This is a luxurious age. Our hows, chfir^es, schools, gaols, 
museums, &c., are warmed with hot air or w^r ; und now xt seems 
that even our musical instruments to ^ made coimortable 
by similar means, ior we see adverW^ “Warm keys (for edd 
hands), in pianos and harmoniums.** 

NEW INVEiirTXOl^ fiST EIREARMS. 

The Betty-Martini Rifie* ’ It will possess all to disadvantages of' 
the Brown Bess and toH®iry-Martmi. 


“ Company Dreex.**— ^ 




Pockets 


CIVIL SERVICE MISERIES. 

-'•' ■ - ^ waiting outside^ foels h$ "s infer it. 


SONGS OF SIXPENCE. 


TKUE-HEAPTED BEl^. 


j°lly old sort,. 

Could keeihanl a mambraoe aad luff hard-a 


AT,d luff hard-a-port ; 

Paithfnl to Poii, 
Tolderollol! 

Wierever he sailed he -was faithful to Pou. 


pother Princess, aU gold rings and tatoo. 

Saw Ben, mdwM jealous of Sto Kikakoo. 
&ys Ben, Fight it out, while I sit on a knoll. 
If t other kills both, still I ’m faithful to Poll ” 
Eaithful to PoLi, , 

<f TOT -L , ^ 

WlucliGTer kills either, I faithful to Poll ” 


^as ju^ Bast SIX hells when the ship sprang a leak 
Npr’-west O’ the point of the Great MSzSIue • 
lorag Bm ^am ashore, dried his clothes hy Ol’d Sol 
And oned to his messiMtes, “ I ’m faithful ■(» Pori ’ 
Faithful to Poll, 

TT 1 i j n . Tolderollol! 

He let ’em all drown, to he faithful to Pon. 


^eir hattie surpaMes my figures of speech : 

f the other, and t’other whacked each j 
Hien both lay down st® as a jomted wood doll. 

And Ben sings aloud, “ Ain’t I faithful to Poir’’ ” 
Faithful to Pon, 
n™.r i.-t .Tolderollol! 

Ben capers while smgmg, “I’m faithful to Poir.” 


He met a Princess, of the tribe Eikaioo, 

‘ ‘ d’ye do ? ” 

E'fe ® '■ ®“ “ ^ne you shall 1511.” 

i^s-Ben, Ton ’ll excuse me : I ’m faithful to Port ” 
Faithful to Port, 

O Tolderollol! 

Sayk K e^ with a bow, “ Miss, I ’m faithful to Port.” 


Jilt’S;” 

Faithful to Poll. 

„ Tolderollol! 

trood-bye,” says the Captain. “ Be faithful to Port.” 


SaS ™ed.” 

iiEir, Yxm fair creatures are all so self-^willed.” 


?^tures are ajllo 
^ ^■'^oid *««. per eoU . ; 

^Tit sfeul in Ins h©a^^h.e was faithful to Poll. 

FaMBEulto Poll, 

XT • j 1. ToliJirollol! 

married her, saynagi faithful to Poll.»^ 


1 ^ 7®^®'?^ Jie with the breeze, 
f^^^sted, he landed at Stockton-on-Tees, 
thence, for a change, he walked on to Bristol ' 
Where he clearly explained lie 'd been faithful'to Poll. 

Faithful to Poll, 

„ , Tolderollol! 

m married, and always was faithful to Poll. 


Con* at a Christening. 
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REAL AND SHAM ROSES. 



Tot iiealtLy lexeroisel of Skating, young Ladies, is highly eon- 
duoive^to the development of Bloom on the cheek of Beauty. De- 
velopment ofBloom,Sdears, is easily distinguishable from super- 
imposition. That iSfcto say, t everybody who has eyes, and is not 
totally colour-blind, can tell the daub out of the rouge-pot from 
the natural rose. 1^'ow, loves, to any man except a felLow of the 
baser ~ . 



worse 

hel 


help ; a pamter by profession would rather admire a face hushed 
with scarlatina. Lar less becoming is it than the crimson con- 
tracted by a good domesticated eligible ^irl at the kitchen fire, in 
basting a leg of mutton. A sham erubescence, alas, is sometimes 
visible, and remarkable, on certain cheeks which would be reddened 
all oyer by knowledge of the sort of patterns taken ia wearing it. 
Darlings, it may not be impossible to give you some idea of the 
imitation which you practise in painting your faces. 

Suppose the custom of dyeing hair and whiskers had become pre- 
valent among young men. Perhaps even you yourselves would 
rather despise the impostors who adopted it. Imagine, however, 
that, besides, you knew that this custom was originated by the vilest 
and most vicious scamps, and used to be peculiar to them, and dis- 
tinctive of their class, what would you say to any man, who, having 
made himseM look as much as possible hke one of them, asked to 
dance with you ? 

Brand yourselves, sweets, no longer with the Jezebel-smear, 

EVENINGS EEOM HOME. 

M m i&cBum. IMim, Opera Bouffa Company. Bom m Two 
Visits. 


and blue velvet coat perhaps, the least striking amohg 
dresses ; while the scen^ geheraUy the same, there was ph 
of tme ,given to the discover its beauties. ITahiki^s oi 

the Italian Opera had seen Fife in it, and wouldn^t care for anyone 
^e: and those who hadn^t se^ Patti, began to wish they had. 
The Trio of Doctors, Bath hath, tira tira,^^ obtained a heartv 
entoe, and was unquestionably the successful thing of tbe piece. 

•Jite Two.— Ia state, to see Siswoe BonESntfs AM 

±or wmca we will suggest the more appropriate tifle of 

THE MUSICAL ALI BABA; 


THE PIAHO-POETE THIEVES. 


anther question — ^ Mow are you 9 and no answer being given ly 
either, both are equally satisfied.) Overture over, of course ? 

Tr* -CT • he had expected it in the course of the First Act. 

Mw Unend {Supercilious Amateur Critic). Yes : you didn’t miss 

Irascible Elderly Gentleman {with a hooh, frowns at the two 
above-mentioned talking in front of him. This to his companion, a 
mild person in spectacles.) I vdsh people wouldn’t talk. I want to 
hear the music. 

Young Lady {in Stall behind Irascible Barty). 0 Mamma, ask 
Uncle to get a book. 

Mamma {to TIncle). John, can you ask for a book ? 
by a brilliant notion^ ^ ’ ' ' ' ‘ 

one a-piece. 

TIncle John {who has “ taken ” them, and wishes to limit Ms 
expenses to the purchase of the Stalls only, depreciatingly). A book’s 
words of an Opera are never worth anything. 
{ he thinks, '‘'‘to the Stall-keeper, and then they ^ re a 

shilling each, and something for himself, lohich he doesnH see. 
Ad^, aimed.) It s the old story, you know, of the Forty Thieves. 

Irascible Gentleman [aloud, and savagely). I do wish people 
wouldn’t talk. I ’ve paid to hear the music. 

Feople {in front, and about Mm). Hush! hush ! 

{Irascible Gentleman very angry, and begins at the Second Act 
in Ms book by mistalce. 


, — ’7. o-vi CO wuwja. i {Then struck 
You might get three, and then we should have 


His Neighbour. Would you mind lending me your glasses for a 
e ? I ’m unfortunately shortsighted, and I ’ve left 


; mine at 


Scene 


ACT I. 

^oun^Floor of Ali Baea^’s house^ 
^•mm,) The StdblU and 'Private Boxes. 
MvM StaUs a 

Ah! how {To friend, 


7 after the Curtain has risen). 
.ft— j-j 10 ^ of comse repUes with 




minute ? I’m unfortunately shortsighted 
home. {Almost taking them.) Thank you. 

[Irascible Gentleman wonders to himself why the - — his neigh- 
bour canH hire a pair, and begins to settle himself doton to 
the^Opera. 

Habitue of Italian Opera {lounging in late over toes and against 

knees to his Stall, cheerfully). PardCn — tbn.-n1r you Ah | 

fust in front of Irascible Person, to shake hands with a 
friend. 

Irascible Person {very uncorhfortable, leaning back, with Ms knees 

drawn in). I really do wish — ^tnat 

Halitui {in answer to something). No, not yet. See you again. 

{Treads on Irascible’s toes.) Pardon 

t Tt . , triumphantly. Sits by a Club friend. 

Club Friend. ^ Nothing new in it. Second time I ’ve heard it. 
Amateur Critic. 0, one knows ah the tunes. (A quintette is sung.) 
There ! {To Ms Amateur Friend.) You reooUeot that movement in 
the Ballo 9 

Amateur Friend {frowns meditatively, as if recalling all the Music 
of the Ballo in Maschera, which he has only heard once, six years 
ago, and replies.) 0, of course : it ’s the very thing. 

[Thinks he HI buy a shilling book of the Ballo, and find out what 
he talking about, 

Mrs. Somebody {to Mr. Somebody). What is the 'story of the 
Forp Thieves 9 

Mr. Somebody {with scant politeness). Why, what one read as a 
child, you know, years ago. {Tries his hand at it.) Att Baba gets 
into a cave, and hears the robbers, you know—and “ Open, sesame ” 
comes in it— and then {vaguely) there ’s Morgiana, who pours oil 
in1» the tos, and ^you recollect f 

^ Mrs. Somebody. 0, yes. But I don’t recollect Delia, and Nalie 
^ [deferring to programme. 

Mr. Somebody, Eh ? Y'es, I think they were in it. 

[ Watches these two characters with interest. 
Enter NadiE, tM Tenor, Delia’s lover, through the window* He is 
neatly and elegantly dressed in, apparently, a pair of brilliant 
hed-curtdinSjWith a ladyH jacket, of an exploded fashion, over 
them. But Delia loves Mm ; and though she doesnH notice mese 
trifles now, yet she ^d never let Mm go out like that when they He 
married. 

Buef {of course, in Italian), 

Delia. Nadie. 

WTien first met our glances, When first met our Ranees, 

My joy so unmeasured Thy beauty divine, love, 

xor aye shall be treasured. My heart made all mine, love. 

[Joy ! Then enter old Ali. Kicks Nadie out. Bespair t End 
of Scene. 

Scene 2 — Outside tM C(0e. 

Enter Nadie, sadly. {Hoke one apptoadhes. 

{Happy Thought.) Perhaps it’s the Ij’ll hide myseM, 

and watch. 

[Hides himself, and watiJseg mmbody else. For concealmmt he 
chooses whdt appears & a large artichoke, behind vthich 
^ his hed~curtains are dMn'i^y visible. ' ; 

Enter the Forty Thieves. Th&y, very injudiciously for peepU'^^o 
wkh to avoid a stupendously hu^ A 

gong sounds fhrm whenever the cave opens ' 

[behind th^^^ohoke, probably to are the , 

— . ; - 
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• Forty in fuU chorus {drum, trondbone, and gong, all thrown 
infer the same money ) — 

“ With silence and prudence we ’ll soon seize the prey.” 

Tcr.™ • 7 Y ^ , [Exeunt omnes. 

isAjyiB. re-aj^pears^ incautiously^ before the rolibers have quite goncy 
hut is not perceived, 

fadtr {happy in the self-delusion). They’re gone, far yonder. 
Sesame! open be you!” o » j 

[Gongsoundsy like the sumimns to “ Walk up ! Walk up I ” at 
ahoothy and^A-DiRy taking for granted that there'' s no one 
at homey rushes in, 

A^uri^rmi^ his shoulders). Ahem! SUglit. Nothing new. 

Unel^ Isn’t BoTiESiNr a great violonoello player? 

Unete. ^es. [Paum in doubt as to whether it isn't the double- 
bass for wheh^ ts celebrated.) Yes— or the donhle-bass. 
a difference between a doubie-baas and 

JInole {und^ the impression that other people are listenina and 

riSMSb'* f offers 

Mamma. IVe heard BoTTESDn—(aotMrA«ieffy, and.owina TTsTti? 
fe onTbffsteof^'"*^ 5®o;fca)-and I don’t remember that 
Uncle {triumphantly). ISTo ; because he plays the yioloncello. ' 

ACT ir. . ’ , , 

a fortune 

9^^SS.ihS7iuoLT 

2fery /or miiandboohs 
Bweet things, in shawl 
a^ dressmg-mwns. The Custom Mouse oMcer 
Amm.sstofakeatoayt)Bru. Fm>XR in deipair. ^ 




Expressive Finale, 

) -Different people , 

> evidently have > man ! 


Morgianaandfriends.\,^<^fy¥?^ [SlS 
' ACT III. 

Scene 2— Interior ^ of the Cave, Vast treasures heaped up in a 
cormr^y^ consisting y apparently y of six candelabras and some “ pro- 
l^duahhs^^^ An enterSy and is overjoyed at seeing such 

All [enraptured), “ Sight prodigious ! past all thinking — ” 
[evi^ntly a person of very limited ideas ) — 

ttt • JT- er was treasure rich as that ! ” 

[Me IS discovered hy the Forty, Delu, his daughter, has, it 
seemsy joined the hand, ’ 

^pughtful Person (to a friend),^ I don’t recollect this in the storv 

wwwc ? to 

[Eetermines to buy the Arabian MghtSy^^ and 7'efresh his 

_ ^ . * act ly. AKD LAST. 

re?n(g;;*;cf5(?/ humorous situation of 
some Official connected with the Turkish Civil Service rushing 

^^PP(>sed to hi 
pf <^ontammg the entire band of the 
jfJfi thus perish in the flames. This is an excel- 

' light so.easih/y and the 

^ l(i9ty would rather stay and he burnt than 
make any atteniptto extricate themselves. With this real bit of 
regular pracUealPmhmime fun (it ought to have been done by 
a Clown with red-hot poker) this uproariously Comte Opera ends. 

Motto for Family Parties,’’ 

^ Et consangiiineum menaas od^re timentque.”— 





COLD DRAWN 

^<50 GOT Worst oe it nis Tiaie .m * - ....... 
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AFTER FIVE WEEKS’ FROST! 

Htjotino is hardly Possible-qdtte-thb Next DIt 1 However, Jones,' who has lately Taken 'to 
IT, IS Certain the Hotods will be Oitt, hurries from Town, and Gallops to the Meet! • 


STRAWBEEEY LEATES. 

A SELECTION FEOM THE VERY LATEST LETTERS OP THE HONOURABLE 
HORACE WALPOLE, OP STRAWBERRY HILL. FAVOURED BY OUR 
PRIVATE SPIRITUAL MEDIUM. 

ib Snt Horace Manh. 

We hear thht Patis is ready to surrender, imless the Oerman 
Emperor demands more than, even in hfer distress, she can grant. 
Eavre vibrates between Yersailles and the city. That is all I Snow, 
and-nmre’’than I care to know. So that the bloodshedding be stopped. 


I tried by a sword-cut, for fear the head-piece should give way, when 
I it would be so much more prudent to let it be split on your head, I 
j have done. Only, should there be a you wl be good enough 
to remember who was- the deaf adder that stopped Ms ears, hlot, 
my dear Sir, that you at all resemble an adder, though I must own 
I that in the business you tell me of with the brace of soldiers you 
showed yourself endowed with some of the serpent^s craft, xou 
I checkmated them both, but then what says George Meredith • 
When for one serpent were two asses match f 
Eather Hyacinthe, the eloquent, hath indited a long letter to the 

-A* "IT* Ji- -rr. ^ T ' I* tt .1 jy y . 


xnose wno oomoara, or tnose wno tum a vast capital mto a lortress 
wMch by the laws of war may be bombarded ? lam not concerned 
to allot shares in the crime, but when I read that a shell descended 
among four little oMldfen, chattmg in the street, and blew them to 
pieces, I could wish to see the commanders on both sides tied to the 
mouths of guns— soft-hearted as I am, I believe that I codld with 
linstock then the devilish t^nmn touche 
I am not quite such a buzzard, dear Sir, but that I see your hint 
not to write too freely about your masters, ^ell, I will say that the 
Present Government is the noblest, finest, wisest, grandest, i^afest 
that ever was, or ever will be— lantil the next comes. If everybody 
else does not think so, that is not my fault. As the children say, 1 
am not Everybody, JSfo doubt the Ministers themselves are of my 
way-- of— speaking, and ' sing admiringly -to one another, as Miss 
S^w^d sang to Temper Hayley. ‘ ^ 

,, ,/r Bel Lowe, 

' I “ Kbble Preipior, England's glory, . 

. ' ' ' " Mr. Gladstone, that is you/' , - 

Gladstone, 

you carry all before ye, 

. . Trust me, Brilliant Bob, you do.” 

And, sinceMy, T admire thto both, and several of their colleagues. 
There I As yoUf Ifice Bon Quixote, are afraid to have your helmet 


protests against the celibacy of the clergy. It is a difficult question. 
If you let a priest marry, there is danger of his thinking too much 
about Ms own wife. If you doMt— but what have yon or I to do 
with the ecclesiastics ? By Dodo, who was the mother of Zoroaster, 
they given deal of trouble, considering the amount of good they”do. 
We have been favoured with their assistance for some thQusands of 
years, and at tMs moment some hundreds of thousands of i^ei^ are 
cutting one another’s throats. But then the priests say v^' won’t 
listen. That is surely very cMldish. Why do they net make us 
listen, as anybody worth listening to always does ? However, I am 
imitating them, and preaching an absurd sermon, I 

I have been ''dragged to some theatres lately^ Mt I have seen ! 
nothing to afflict yon with. The women in jsociety have only one ; 
word now, and it is “ awfuHy.’^ I hate it, but it suits ,me at the 
moment. I have been awfully ennuyi with ifll I have seen. Ursa 
MajUr Johnson said, truly, enougM ef Cangreve that his comedies 
surprise rather than divert, and so have in some degree the operation 
of tragedies. What I have witnessed certainly did not divert me, 
but it nad the operation of tragedy to the extent of causing surprise . 
that such productions are callea plays. There is veryKttle real act- 
ing, wMch is not so much the actors’ fault as their misfortune, 
they have neither models nor schools, and they have a most iguorant 
public that neglectathe best and applauds the worst edSPor^’ ^Cre 
are a few pretty faoeron the stage, not many, and tiieir e^ers are 
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me sick. But Libertv ? Tvr^ ^ makes 

Sl,SabeSe^^r SfeeSt 

“Si4 ^tteasss*" '* * 

tile eream4uff L 0“® ^lem dropped 

verbs, oS'^fo sfcf fayf s^^ 

Pote Conversation, said, “Well mv 
! W over qiilt milk » ‘‘Vo. 


wrote of us. There T coo i i • wuen Jiorace 
Reffiy, Sir Horai again, 

have very little manners. ^ ^ diplomatists 

Eyer yottrs, 

PQ . Soi^CE WALPOnE, 

*o&ft£rof XS®- .^““leliester, Mr. 

poem to suit the evSt ^ ^ oharming' 

’ * ji ».* , 



p , , . '. tapley, jun. 

"KTS^Zri.?'"*"' 1 W,™ „ v„ B,., 

I ■ m „ MOT', ,,um m, 


A QUESTION EOB EVEBIBODY 

' festT''” “d 


gKte^cr- 

Bxch in every liberal art, &c. 



JiTothing Like Leather.” 

^e^oemaker, ^s a man 
liiittself surpassed, 


oination oi 
of Funch, 

oil- expense of doJnirlMaii 

■m^. i. i. ' 
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NEAT, BUT ALSO GAUDY. 


"CALL OEP THE DOGS!” 


Ptdnch lias more tlian 
once signMed Ms 
opinion of Ms con- 

S orary^ called 
ic Opinion, “A 
gatherer and, dis- 
poser of other men’s 
scraps,” it usually 
empties a 'wallet of 
acceptable matter, 
and is especially to 
be commended for its 
ex^aots and trans- 
lations from foreM 
papers. Ewen the 
Turkish and Arabic 
organs, the Raliat el 
Halkam^ and the 
Mafesch, are looked 
after, by some eru- 
dite member of the 
staff, and their Ma- 
hometan mumblings 
are translated for us. 
Thus far we have 
only praise for P. O. 
But it has a depart- 

j ment devoted to the 

lueubrations of amateur correspondents, and^ truly we wish that 
these articles could be eliminated, and their place filled with 
something readable. Eor of all the bumptious bores who afflict 
the public, P. O.’s correspondents are the biggest. They are ex- 
ceptionally a nuisance, x et to the exceptionals there is exception. 

. If the following letter has not slipped from under its proper head- 
iug “Amusing,” the vigilant sub-editor must have been at fault 
in sticking it amid the pretentious dulnesses of other correspondents. 

Sir,— The bomhardment of Paris is a piece of savagery which it is the 
sacred duty of neutral tSabinets possessing an ounce of manliness to prepare 
themselves to avenge by a compact coalition against the brutal and thievish 
stratocracy of Germania, led on by the accursed blood-spiller and lying blood- 
, hound of rrussia— now the mushroom Emperor of Teutons — and Ms Chan- 
cellOT Bisijj^CK;, the most unmitigated scoundrel and blackguard that ever 
called himself, or was called, a statesman.— Your faithful servant, 

Stratford, E. Edmund Keate. 

If tMs style is after the present school of Stratford atte le Bow, 
we hope that academy will long prosper, for the diversion of man- 
kind. And if our friend P.O.’s other correspondents were a tenth 
part as entertaining as the impetuous Mr, Heate, wg should not 
recommend the eMtor (as we respectfully do) to “reform them 
altogether.” See what disturbance such a writer causes in Europe. 
We know that in consequence of Ms letter, the Grerman Emperor 
has abdicated, Count von Bismarck has gone into a monastery, and 
all the “ Teutons ” are preparing to emigrate, under assumed names. 



A GEM OE A WITI^SS; 


“ . . , At his heels 

Shall Eamiue, Sword, aud Mre, leashed in like hounds, 

Crouch for employment.’^ 

ShaJispeare, Kenry V., Chorus Act J. 

Count-Huntsman, wind a Tahaut, tahaut ! 

The stubborn quarry stands no more at bay : 

With blood-fileelrd sides, great eyes of pride and woe, 

That half disclaim the pity which they pray, 

Faint and fore-spent, he strives, in spite of wounds, 

To bear a brave show of defiance still, 

And to,the onset of these eager hoimds 
Opposes barrier of a desperate will. 

Had royal hunter e’er more royal game, 

Than tMs that these trained war-dogs have pulled down, 
While Ms hosts crowned their master, by the name 
Of Kaiser, with the Reich’s Imperial Crown ? 

Was e’er great hart more staunchly run to death, 

After long agony of hopeless fight, 

Than tMs, that now draws agonising breath, 

With draggled skin, and eyes of tearful light ? 

A thing it seemed for pleasance of a Q,ueen,— ■ 

Formed to add loveliness of moving life 
To the stin beauty of some woodland scene ; 

Bamtily nurtured, for no sterner strife 
Than that of white hands, vying wMeh should wreathe 
The stately crest or stroke the glossy side ; 

Ho ruder breath than summer ’s wont to breathe, 

Hor worse chace than fair ladylove’s to bide — 


Hot jfit to face these war-dogs, chested deep, 
Strong-limhed, steel-sinewed, silent, tough and true ; 
Whose tanged jaws spring-hke shut and yiee-like keep ; 

Muzzled and eyed to hunt by scent or view : 

And the more wonderful, that, war’s work o’er, 

More doode beasts ne’er guarded house or herd ; 

More patient drudges ne’er all labour bore 
That masters’ cunning has to dogs transferred. 


But nought save war-dogs’ training now they show, 
With not breath and hoarse hay and savage bound 
Circling their over-matched and out- worn foe. 

That rests a torn fiank on the bloody ground, 
Betraying what defiance fain would Mde, 

That strength no more can wage unequal strife, 
Yet to di-fortune scarce can conquer pride, 

And unto hounds or huntsmen sue for life. 


Wed has the quarry striven, and, lacking skdl 
Of fence, yet done its best to use its tines, 

With thrusts too short, yet swift and sharp to kdl, 
But baffled by the hunter’s cunning dues, 

Tripped and entangled in the tods it lay, 

Aud the fierce dogs leapt on it, one and ad, 

WTiich, bdnd and bleeding, stdl ’twould shake away, 
Stagg’ring to feet agaiu, again to fad. 


We admire Testimonials, whether presents or letters, and we 
bedeve implicitly in ad the merits wMch they reward or proclaim. 
Here is a lovely one, of the literary kind. We take it from a 
chiropodist’s advertisement. 

“Four or five years ago, Mr. successfully extracted several corns 

from my feet, without paiu, as also a member of my family, wMoh have not 
returned since that time.’^” 

We have not the least idea as to what has happened to tMs 
gentleman, but whatever it is we beUeye it, and especiady con- 
gratulate Jaim on the non-retum of a member of ,Ms lamdy. For 
one ’s relations are often as much bother as one’s corns— and won’t 
always be cut, 


The Present Art of Poetry, 

Write a profusion of rhythmical and melodious nonsense, amidst 
wMch, at distant intervals, here and there introduce an intelligible 
line. The dudest idea therein expressed wdl shine like a star amid 
aurronading -darkness. 


' A WANT IN THE SXATUTN-BOOK* 

A DAW idiould be passed without any further delay, e^ly m 
coming Session^ if possible, making the importation into tMs afflicted 
, country of foreign street musicians— contraband. 


TUI the strength wasted, and the raw wounds chided, 
Ad the more, when to aid the war-dog Sword 
Came Ms fierce fedows, Eire that is not fided, 

And Famine, hound of Hed, lean and abhorred : 
And for the task that shot and steel defied, 

Famine and Eire out of the leash were sprung, 

And fixed their fangs in the sore-wounded side, 

And on the bleeding flanks and fore-hand hung. 

And now the work is wrought— the hunt is done : 

Hunter and hunted both may count the cost ; 

They, what the strength or glory they have won, 

It what the worth of ad that it has loi^ 

Cad off thy dogs, 0 huntsman stern and; smmg, - 
With life, at least, let up thy blee^rprey ; 
Couple thy war-hounds— who knows for how long, 

Or what the chace that next shad hear them bay I 


There have been hunters, ones of old^ 

Rent by their own dogSj by a, master ra^ 

Aroused to strange wraJ^^der too tight hold 
Of leash, too savage' Siiaatmg of the lash. 

Kaiser for KMg ^bu cart y but they that gave 
Imperial robe 8^ arown can take away ; 

Strength, based M fraud or force stid %ds its grave 
Dug by die hands that vied its base to lay. 




COINCIDENT. 

Loo/lTTHr^Doo^T' Sm r cdU, thivlcs it lest to find fault with his emo House). <‘ Now, 

Imdlord and B^cilder. ‘^’Oxtse must have Time to Settle, you Know, SirT’ 

7 o%mg Pimpcourt so . Exactly ! P recisely my case, Mr. Wentsoott 1 ! ’^ 


A SONG FOE SMALL GEEMANS. 

Air— << Auld Ima Sme:* 


Ye German Princes pnir an^ proud, 

You sae do Commerce scorn. 

Ye wadna hae LotnsE allowed 
To wed the Lord o’ Lorne, 

In trade’s honest Hne, you fools, 

In trade’s honest line ; 

Because o’ kinsmen to Argyll, 

In trade’s honest line. 

Your wealth and wits alike are sma’. 

Ye pack o’ lazy loons, 

You that were in your mouths horn a’ 

Wi’ German siller spoons. 

In trade’s honest line, you fools, 

In trade’s honest line ; 

"Wad ye ’d the wit your bread to get 
In trade’s honest line ! 

A^ye na blate, ye pauper ohiels. 

Ye burdens on the soil. 

To think ye ’re owin’ for your meals 
To ither people’s toil ? 

In traders honest line, ye fools. 

In trade’s honest line : 

Their livin’ whilst your betters earn 
In trade’s honest line ^ 

Th^are your betters, to nae man 
Wha their subsistence owe ; 

That auld-^'established Campbells’ clan, 
Mic CiiixTO More & Co. 

In trade^ honest Kne, ye fools, 

In trade’s honest line ; 

Tmt wark, mstead o’ doing nought, 
In trade’s honest line. 


EXTEAOEDINAEY BIETE OP TWINS. 

A CONTEMPORARY thus announces : — 

'‘A Pact por Naturalists.— A few days ago the bear at Rosherville 
wardens gave birth to two fine cubs. According to Buppon, this class, XJrsus 
Arotos, rarely have more than one at a time.^^ 

It is too early to advise the Lessee of Eosherville Gardens to get 
the case of extraordinary fecundity wMoh has occurred ou his pre- 
mises made known to the Q-ueeN with a view to the probability that 
Her Majesty would, with her accustomed liberality, he graciously 
pleased to present him with a gratuity for the poor bear. It is now 
two montbi to the Pirst of April. 

YEEY HAEB LATIN. 

^ S 9 MB classical authorities, calling for a reform of our pronun- 
ciation of Latin, urge that c before e, a, or ^, ought to be sounded 
ime A, so that cjcer, Ccesar, Cicero^ should be pronounced Mkmr. 

KxUrOe It is not clear that c ought to be kicked out of the 
LatLE language in this way; such violent kicking hurts the ear: 
and schoolboys will perhaps generally agree thatlhoBe who want to 
introduce it deserve monkey’s allowanoe— ^‘inore kicks than haH- 
penee. Let persons addicted to the use of slang, in whose dialect 
two-and-a-kick means half-a-crown, remark, it they please, lhat 
they would twelve times rather have a Hck than a hmpenny. 

Love Buies the Courts” dbc, 

“ Attachments in the Lo^ Mayor’s Court.”— In what unlikely 
plains do we find aU-oonqnering Love assert his irresistible power I 
Hothmg now would surprise us ; not eyen “ Plirtations in &e 014 
Bauey, or Broken Engagements in Basinghall Street,” or 
5 ^*®„^ivorce Court, or Marked Attentions in the Queea’s 



ili&i 


FACES ONE SEES AT THE WINDOW. 


This Face belongs to Paterfamilias, who has just been Told that the New Kitchen-Boiler has Burst. As a Consola- 
tion IN these trying CrROHMSTANCES, THE RaIN IS POXIRING STEADILY DOWN, AN ORGAN IS GRINDING A HATEFUL TUNB ROUND 
THE Corner, the Tax-Gatherer is just going to Knock at the Boor, and an impudent Coster persistently Offers him for 
Sale a Yegetable which he (Paterfamilias) particularly Loathes, 


SONGS OF SIXPENCE. 


“OLD TIM THE TEETOTALLER.'^— -4/<er 

Old Tim tlie Teetotaller keeps a"rare store, 

Of black and strong green tea. 

Of Soucbong— and who can tell bow many more, 
For a tbirsty old soul is be— e ! 

A tbirsty old Sonl is be. 

Of Pekoe and Twankay be never doth fail, 

YHiiob all tbe day long be drinks out of a pail. 

For be never ale-tb, be quaintly doth say, 

“Wbile be sticks to bis fifty-two cups in a day— 

For bo! bo! bo! 

Old Tim can’t know 

How much of bbcb-broom there is in Pekoe.’ 

Chorus — “ For bo ! bo ! bo 1 ” &o. 

His Landlady sits in ber own still-room, 

Alone with tbe cat sits sbe ; 

Excei^t when sbe asks in tbe maid or tbe groom, 

To join ber in taldng tea-e, 

To joia ber in taking tea. 

How, Tim bas a tea-cbest, but isn’t aware, 

That bis Landlady helps herself j&reely from there. 

Tbo’ tbe maid and tbe groom of tbe Landlady told, 

Yet Tim held his tongue,— it was no use to scold. 
For bo! bo! bo! 

He now doth know 

Where all bis Bobea and Souchong doth go. 

; ■ ^ ■ Chorus — “ For bo ! bo ! bo !'’ &c. 

Old xedines in bis bigb-backed chair, 

Aiid pla^ a few innes on a fife ,* 


He blows it for joy, for be doesn’t care, 

Since be puzzled her out of her life — 

Yes ! bis Landlady out of ber life. 

For be ’s got a lock ou bis tea-cbest so strong, 

And tbe Landlady tried it for ever so long 
W’itb hammer and tongs till sbe fainted away, 

And was then banded over to P’liceman 1 A. 

And bo! bo! bo! 

Old Tim wiH show 

His Landlady up in tbe Court of Bow. 

Chorus of Teetotallers in their Cups — 

For bo! bo! bo I 
Old Tim will show 

His Landlady up in tbe Court of Bow ! 

IDedicatedi mthout permission^ to the Author and Oompos&r of 
** Old Simon/* “ Old Cyril/* %c. ^ 


A Card for Cade. 

The Republican gentlemen of the pavement have exhorted the 
Tolunteers to disobey orders by taking part in a certain political 
demonstration. The British Yolunteers will prove themselves 
worthy of their name. A Yolunteer is so called because be is a 
voluntary soldier, choosing to be commanded by bis commanding 
officer, and not because be is one acqT:^tomedi in matters of military j 
discipline, to be commanded by a will ^f bis own, , | 

T>ivinity and Physic, 

In an advertisement annotmoing tbe third edition of ** Be. Oum- 
ming’s Hew Work,” that j^aductionis described as “ T7ki Seventh 
Vial ; or The Time of TrMle BegunP In its alte^ai^'part this 
title might be iii^^^ed. Had it not better be to “ The 

Seventh Viad: or Jmther Bose from Br. f 





PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHABIVARI. 
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RUSKIN’S REMEDY FOR INUNDATION 



you talk of tanking tke maximum rainfall for a week ! Have you 
NUNDATION. considered tkat for the gathering ground that feeds Father Tiber, this 

V Tn-n-vr T would mean storing miDions of tons, thousands of millions of gallons, 

Y each gaHon weighing ten pounds, and haymg destructive force in 
propoltion to ToltnSe, anJ the depth imd dedivityof raviue-die- 
aiareing it ; that a faim of one hundred acres, to aoeommodate one 

rtZr Ztt SrM only at the ma^umLond?^ rate would reqt^e a 
L,.* t J and tank one thousand feet long, one hundred wide, and ten deep, which, 
laake it as rudely and cheaply as you can, would cost many thousand 
iHO^ pounds ; while larger reservoirs in the higher mountain gorges woidd 

SwaRow up hundreds of thousands of poimds, and then might be 
fuf IcoW^u filled to overflowing by therms of one week!. 

^Tf^ri^+Sv I^d My dear Jomsr, I don’t advise you to go into the City with a 
alternately, ana a_+;_ T-„„ r.;iQ«nn nAmnn-mr: nr. if von do. shirk the 


,A And tank one thousand feet long, one hundred wide, and. ten deep, which, 

VTV laake it as rudely and cheaply as you can, would cost many thousand 
^TT pounds ; while larger reservoirs in the higher mountain gorges woifld 
SwaRow up hundreds of thousands of poimds, and then might be 
nf IroW^u fiRed to overflowing by therms of one week I. 

H^taa+Sv I^d My dear Jomsr, I don’t advise you to go into the City with a 
Roman Anti-Inundation Company; or, if you do, shirk the 

{n+^+he worst of arithmetical, and stick to the oracular. . at. 

Jut me worsi; 01 -lo TiHor isi sn-fFATTnir. like other rivers, m 


S i no oracle is, old Father Tiber is snjffermg, like other rivcrs^^ m 

& dr^^+VPvSn’ Italy and elsewhere, for want of haymg his bed made. Ho has had 
“ f^ vA^ for pitched into that bed the soRd rubbish and detritus of centuries ; 
AApf+foris Evm I doubt if any ^dile, from the first on record to Me. Aveton’s 
alwlvs latest and stingiest contemporai-y, has ever so much as relieved the 
Y^^tre Pooroldhoyof ahaiTowful. Dredging and embanking in the right 
y y -11 1. A AV ^ Clear. ^ i oii i advice of an engineer, not an oracle—may do some- 

always cW, yon w^ say. but then are you always right? On P^es n yS But tRl lie has had 

Old Pamters and Modem Art mOaWClou^ and Trees, ^ Sd Seriy Zadraud his poor old sides comfortably padded 
tains and Minerals, Ethics of the Dust and mories of the Sky, ^ . i.yyflkynT.« Mok owr bk 

ri-p Wyif^ niy^ro ayy/l flAQ+.yyflAfl n-p or. A ftACRyyyyiyr. With ciuiimigly placed embankment cusmons, 116 Klox ovcr HIS 

cs occasionally, and small blame to ninx. 


S^^of WRdORve, andCestuses of Aglaia, and Sesamnm add ®moa™c ™ no 

LRies, and Lamps of Architecture, and Stones of Venice, you may °tw^T P vron’t help Mm believe me mv dear 

he. §omeof my friends teR me yon are; others teR me you are i"' “® a? r,?pfoAnlaut?l!aR^Ulnd w^^extr^ 

quite the reverse. But at least aR you say on these matters reads BwKnf, on the assurance of your constant reaUcr and, w^mra- 

very mystical and musical, and sounds uncommonly like an omolej oracular admiier, . 

and if I can’t always understand, I can always shut my eyes, and 

open my ears and swallow what RuSKUsr sends me. , TP'lvrPTTTSrfJ- A FTTfiTiES 

But then you have lately insisted on starting an oracle for Political 
Economy. There, as a wretched Philistine, and low shop-keeping The Times cj[uotcs the following pleasant paragraph 

such as I can swaRow. I can shut my eyes, and open my ears, hut ^ ^ ^ p of 

I can’t get doum what you send me. In short when you come inaoconce we read of currant jelly bW aid® ef oldl)oot8.”-Kn<&A 
unto tms last ” I feel you’ve got oemnd your last : and I take it Medical JourmL 
ne sutor is one of the best old work-a-day oracles ever delivered. rm » • i i v x. a 
.. But let Political, Economy pass. I said I saw a little dayRght 


This is bad enough, but there is worse to follow. The Chemist 
and Dnmist has not revealed half of what it might have disclosed. 


there, but I admit there are a great many very nasty bits of thorny- lyntggmm^ not royeaica naii oi wnat m mign^ 
brake, and sour, qualdng bog, in that wood, still, and anybody who We are rcluotant to make of om readers xinoomf^^^^^^ 
brings his axe, and helps to make a clearing is welcome. Only he 
must come as woodman and worknlan, not as wiseacre and 

oracle. The worst of Political Economy sums is that they have to be tured m large quantities, both for homo consumption and importation 
wiTA'r'irci/l Ttnfb WDn^n info'nAa'f’C Twinni-nl/ia naejoiATici rtn/l •AAnirAfa -pAt* uito this and other epicurean countries. 


worked with men’s interests, principles, passions, and pockets for other epicurean countries, 

factors, and these are very aimcult counters to cipher with, You toacle from coai tar. u 42 

prove your sums, as we used to have to do at school. But when Anchovy paste and sauce from old nshmg-tacJue. 

it comes to engineering, and you proceed to give oracles on thai^ I ’m Cayenne from 3?usty termenny naus. 

down on you. We are on safe and sure ground here among figures ^^^served ginger from aoormats, 

and quantities, measures of length, liqmd measures, and measures Ketchup worn old hats, 

of capacity. ' And I am afraid, TOen I bring my gaugo to tost pou7* Ismglass from stot-ironts. , , w . 

measure of capacity as an en^eering oracle, it don’t “ come out ” Caviare from old lUssia leather book bindings, 

at all as it ought — ^lor an oracle. Sponge-cake from fiannol garments. .n r • a j i 

You have lately been teaching the Royal Institution how to , Other novelties are in preparation, and will shortly be introduced 
prevent inundalions of the Tiber. It doesmt seem exactly our most in.to tho market. 
pressing business— but let that pass. 

Here is your remedy in your own words.^ ^ AFFLICTED XJNDEliTAKEE. 

*^,Eyery motintam farm ought to have a dyke about two feet high— -vdth ft „ t a a 

small ditch within it— carried at intervals in regular, scai’cely ueroeptihle XJlSDERTAKEES do not, as a rule, popess much Ol Mr* Junoh s 
incline, across its fields;— with discharge into a reservoir largo enough to affections, but let that pass.^ not going to ^compose a homuy 

contain a week’s maximum rainfall on the area of that farm in tho stormiest against extortions,^ or vanities, hi or, of course, is he going to be 
weather— the higher uncultivated lands beingguarded over larger spaces with flippant on a topic that should repel flippancy. But ho has to 
bolder embankments. Ko drop of water that had once touched hill ground announce a discovery. I^eedless to say that tho Affliction ttsu^y 
ought ever to reach the plains till it was wanted there : and the maintenance manifested by the undertaker is not supposed to be very genuins- 
of the bank and reservom once built, on any farm, would not cost more than Punch has lighted on an AffLidted Undertaker, a real one. 

the keeping up of its cattle-sheds against chance of whirlwind and snow.’^ j^om a newspaper-one of the best and ablest of our prorookl oon- 

K'ow really, my dear Oracle! Bo you laiow that rain has falLen temporaries— he has cut an advertisement. The ^yi^^iser emmot 
over London at the rate of four inches in the hour ? That about get his money from the representatives of some lady Whose funeral 
Rome, such falls may take place for several hours, and at not he has performed. We have, of course, utterly all names, 

dktani intervals ? That thirty inches of rain in twOnty-lour hours , . 

have been recorded at Geneva ? “S. jackson, nE<m^. ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 

Why how often have you youfself noted the effeotS of sudden TAMES lOlOIS, Ftmerfd Undertaker, ^ Street. j 
mountain storms in Switzerland and Italy: dry ravines ttirned ^ 

suddenly to torrents ; beds of gravel dragged over great slop^ ; ^hey would inform him who are “Ste pro^ parties to pay her Funeral 
huge hould^s wM^ed about, like shuttlecocks under tti batffe^ Expenses. 


gauge to tost pour 
don’t “come out” 


! temporaries — ^ne nas cur an aavcriiseiaunD. jints uwauaww 

get his money from the representatives of some lady Whose funeral 
nc has performed. We have, of course, utterly alwedW names. 

MBS, JACKSON, nEOEASED. 

tames IOUES, Funeral Undertaker, *** * Street. * * would 
el feel obliged to the Friends or Eepresentafiv^ of the late Mas. oAoxsok 
if they would inform him who are m propsip peartLes to pay her Funeral 


dore, and large areas left as bare of soil as the back of my hand. After a detailed dasoriptiOU of "SiO Business, which appears to have 
Where would your two-foot dykes and conduits and tanks he, in' been conducted in “ a fery si:©erior manner,” the advertiser bursts 
a storm like thM f-^As7oOT Teeomas would say, “ gone to everlast- out with a mixture of sorrow and sarcasm, thus 


mg smash,” - “James Jones 

Seriously, you aWeffie what an inch depth of rain means ? Tafikson Famiiv & 
It means SldOO galj®, ^ one hundred tons, Of waf^ on e^ecy — t -ft Jl 
ifuare acre of land ; and four inches to eOmO doWh ih 

i^s means four huncli53 tnhf m water per hour per adri. AM W^ 

♦ See letta: in PaU iklsme, Jan. 19 . • Melancholic* 


“ James Jones is not aware that he k in any way connected with tho 
Jackson Family sa at to entitle Bun te btuy Irar and not be paid.” 

There I ^ Save m fihe ahovt a:ppears in an Irish paper? 

Was it necessary? Whe^O hid^ in Ireland could we expect to find 
such an AffiOlM Under^er? Me. ItoAmE’S 

Melancholy Ocean W^def-worker, after all. 
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FREAKS OF NATURE. 

Waikr, ** ITow, then, look Shaep ! Hebe ’s that Mutton-Chop a Biling 
WITH EaGE at bein' KEP* WAITIN’, ANT) A BeEESTEAE: GONE AWAY IN A 
Toweetng Passion 1 ” 


PAROCHIAL BARBARITY. 


Secreta^ of tlie|;RoyS. 

^ to Animals, granted 

summonses against Mb. C habi. e s Lowe, Assistant-Sur- 
veyor of Marylebone, and Mb. William Gteeen, foreman 
of the works, for causing cruelty to horses. The roadway 
extending from Regent Circus, Oxford Street, to Mar- 
garet Street, was stated to have been repaired with gra- 
nite clups six inches in depth, much larger than usual, 
and laid down in a rough state, nothing having been 
done to crush them so as to enable horses to cross them 
without pain. This was contended to amount, under a 
section of an Act of Parliament, to the offence of causing 
horses to be tortured. Humane persons in general, and 
particularly those who keep valuable horses, will be glad 
to know tha,t Mb. Hewton, in granting the summonses, 
said he considered the case a very proper one to be tried. 
In such cases, which are disgracefully 
are 


such cases, which are disgracefully numerous, there 
two questions. One of them regards the culpability 
of the accused, who may or may not have had it in 
their power to macadamise the parochial granite. Bumbles 
are parsimonious, and steam-rollers cost money. The 
other question is whether allowing granite, by neglect, 
to be laid down in the state above described, is indeed a 
barbarity equal to the offence of causing the torture of 
horses.^ If it is not, then there would be no cruelty 
in paving carriage roads, as walls are fenced, with broken 
bottles. 


A Sad Discovery. 


It is a grave accusation to brinj 
and a famous poet, but we fear 


a great writer 
roEBSwoBTH must be 


charged with favouring the horrible practice of Canni- 
balism, for does he not say that a Woman (a Woman, 
mark ye I) is 

“ A creature not too bright or good 
Por human nature’s daily food ? ” 


Can’t Be. 

We read that a Btirlesque had lately been enacted to 
amuse the poor Idiots at Earlswood, aud that they were 
delighted. Surely there is some mistake. 


NO WAR WITH AMERICA. 

The foUowmg most important details will be read with an eager- 
ness amounting to avidity. 

This telegram arrived from the United States: — 



„ ^ ~ ^ ^in, but in no wavering mood (the wit is 

Sir Walter’s), Mr, Punch wrote as follows : — 

To President G-rant. 

Own up, old boss, and he spry. Is that message about Butler 
fax r Don’t snarl, my yam. Punch. 

In ahont five hours a messenger came in, and brought back the 
above, stating that it had taken Mm all that time to find the Regent’s 


*V -uuo.. VWJVI^JU. J . HJ 1 1 , all that time to JUUU.U. UUC » 

Park, that he had delivered the document, and that the President 
OE THE Royal Academy had returned it, with Ms kindest compli- 
ments, as he thonght that there must be some mistake. 

Mr, Punch looked— only once— but it was more than enough — at 
the dawdling and blundering messenger. 

To make a generous settlement on Ms widow, and to dispatch Ms 
successor to the telegraph office, was the work of a moment. 

TMs was the reply 

To Lord Punch. 

My Bakes and gracious and deliverance ! You dorUt make no 
'count of that bunkum ? Take half a single squinny at it, and you ’U 

tEhien came these exchanges : — 

To President Grant. 

I don’t Mlow what a squinny means, and I do want to know what 


you mean. ^ 






Punch. 


To Lord Punch. 

Don’t wake snakes. What we feel for you is real nice, and we 
are going to send your Princess a wedding present. Grant, 

To President Grant. 

Snakes be scotch’d. Q,uite right about H.R.H, But no evasions, 
old boas. What dew that Resolution imply ? Answer right away, 
as I hear the dioner-gong, and Granyille dines with me— do you 
understand ? Punch, 

To Lord Punch. 

Ain’t he riled ? Sir. The Resolution is a Faction’s hid for the 
Irish Yote, wMch, moreover and morennder, the Faction won’t git. 
Won’t you respectfuRy ask your Monkey to come down? 

Grant. 

To President Gbant. 

When my Monkey is up he ain’t easily down’d. Faction is a good 
word, and so is stupefaction, in wMch 1 must be to regard 172 votes 
out of 242) wMch the Statesman's Year Booh teUs me is the number 
of your Reps.) as only factions. ■ IWoH. 

To Lord Punch. 

You Britishers don’t understand uSj and, please the pigs, you 
never will. Am I the President of tMs here free and enlightened 
Republic, or am I not ? And don’t I know my own subjects— 
sovereigns, I mean ? Sum up that, and pass the bottle to Gran- 
ville, with my sentiments of estimation. You’R spile your di- 
gestion if you go on wobbling, and you ain’tA young person. 

Grant, 

, To PREsroENT Grant. 

Hltsses, I shall ** wobble ” as much as I please, and I scorn yotr 
allusion to pigs. Granville drinks with me and thinks with me. 
WiU you, rescind that Resolution, or make your Senate pass an 
opposite one, lamenting that the Fenians were not spiflicat^,iaid 
promising to take an early opportunity of rectif 3 rnig that^^pir r' 

./-;i‘^4%NCH. 
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To Loeb PuYcir. 

Spiflicating ” ain’t in Welster. Is^ dinner a time to be sending 
co-ntmdrnms across the ndglity Atlantic ? Geak"!. 

To Peesident Geaitt. 

Is dinner a time for sauce ? I have been consnlting my friend 
Otto Yoiir Bismarck, by telegram, and be sends bis loye, and advises 
me to say this. Rescind that Resolution. Give me a receipt in 
full for all demands about tbe Alabama, and so on. Cede your side 
of bfiagara. Return Mabemoiseile Nilssor-. And send over 
Horace Greeley. Puitch, 

P.8. Last article open to modification. He may come by instal- 
ments. 

To Lord Puitch. 

Terms inadmissible, except tbe last item. Grant. 

To President Gr^ant. 

Quern vult perdere. Let me name Der Breitmaot. YTbere is 
dat Party, novr ? Wby, in this city, and at a quarter of an bour’s 
notice I can surround bis hotel vritb tbe Guar* 

Barracks ? 


To Lord Punch. 
You wouldn’t ? Grant. 


ards from tbe Albany 
Punch. 


A SON-IN-LAW FOR A SOLICITOR. 

^HE subject of 
-'■I- Education is just 
now full of inte- 
rest, grave rather 
than lively. A 
. smile, however, 
. may bo oxcitod 
by the following 
specimen of it:— 

T O AKY SO- 
MCITOR. — 
- A 'Solicitor that 
:: will Got Me Mv 
: Property, tbeyalii- 
atioai is a Good 
' Sum of Money, ho 
would Many tlio 
_ solicitor’s daughter 
if the solicitor was 
willing for him to 
do, the advertiser 

is from .a Good Birth, Born, a Respedtable fanjmer’s, son. out ove a Good family, 
he is pleasant-looking rather slender a Genteel ajppoartoaco, letter to ]je 
addressed the name and the Place sphere the solicitor faes, W,M, ko. &io, &c. 



To President Grant. 

Wouldn’t!? Punch. ; 

To Lord Punch. ^ 

Ain’t no option. All your terms are acceded to, and Horace 
Greeley has orders to pack his portmanteau. He uses strong lan- 
guage, but we are accustomed to that, and must bear it among our 
other afflictions. I venture to express a hope that Der Breitmann 
win not he molested in any way. To-morrow the Reps wiU pass a 
resolution regretting that they should have been betrayed into m 
unworthy attempt to cajole the least respectable part of our pqpida-t 
tion, especially as it ain’t no use. Mb. Thornton may walk taaio 
Hiagara whenever he likes. Alabama receipt shall be mailed. WsM 
leave us HelsSon, or we ^Sll have a revolution, which would be* 
very inoonyenient at this time of year. She has had a good time 
with us, and we can’t bear to lose her just this very now. 

Grant. 

To President Grant. 

I flatter myself that I am not one of those who extort too much 
from the vanquished. Signify to the great artist that she may 
remain as long as she desires to do so. As a yoluntary concession, I 
remit Horace Greeley. Assure yourself that Der Breitmann 
is held in as much regard here as at home, and that if state exigen- 
cies had compelled me to incarcerate him, it should have been in 
one of the towers of Windsor^ Castle, and Granville bids me add 
that he woxdd have dined with him three times a week. 1 shall 
send the Tictqria Cross to the minority of 21, and you will alter 
your Constitution so as to permit their wearing it on Sundays, and 
Independence Day. For they are truly Brayes. Your health, old 
boss, and never may the American Eagle, &c. Punch. 

To Lord Punch. 

YourBj'old cow, and never may the British Lion, &c. Grant. 


Therefore, thanlcs to Mr, Tunchh statesmanlilce '’promptitude and 
masterly adroitness, not only wiU there be no row in consequence of 
Butler’s vulgar faction-dodge, bnt all the American difficulties are 
cleared away, and the national melodies blended, they arise to the 
welkin in one grand chorus of “Hail Britannia. Columbia rules the 
waves, Happy Lands of Britons (more or less) who never, never, 
never will be slaves.” 


This uncommonly *e[legmt extract is derived from the ^uffordshire 
I Advertiser, In an edmcaibloaaal point of view it is reanarkablo as 
! presenting evidence of mteHigenoe developed by cultivation to as 
m^b a degree, perhaps, as it is capable of attaining. Gno iaouUy 
mSi wMcb tbe advertiser may appear to be eminently gifted is that 
of self-appreciation, and there maybe soHoitors and others who oven 
thank they wonld lilce to acquire lum at their vakiatioin, and dispose 
of him at his own. But that, as regards the proper^ which be may 
be really entitled to, is peimps, as he 4eseribes it. a “ Goocl 
Sum .of Money.” Tbe *id the Golden €alf is an idolatry of 

wlaA sa respectable Sc&ffifefflr 'wodli. bo inogpfiMe, but ho might 
wi^iBfECheless rejoice in of a troai«iBBe wbi<ffi might, in 

sa^efnse, be so denominated, toy Solicitor, r^potfcable or otherwise, 
burdened with a portionless daughter, is ofced an opportunity of 
becoming possibly blest with an opiilent son-in-law. Solicitors’ 
daughters whose faces are their fortunes, would, doubtless, many of 
them like to. know more about the author of the foregoing advertise- 
ment. It would he but natural for them to wish to have some idea 
of what he is like. Hot much is conveyed by Ms own statement that 
“he is plcasant-looking rather slender a Genteel api)oaranco ; ” and 
he might as weR have announced that, on application, he woui(l 
send his photograph ; a word wMch he very xu’obably might havt' 
contrived to wite in phonetic spelling. ’We are sorry that wo have 
not been provided with the means of surmounting tMs notice with a 
Portrait of the Gentleman whom it concerns. 


A THOROUGH FRENCH GAMECOCK. 

France always will ho France, as long as she is led by such men 
as M. Gi\^BETTA. The commencement of that Statesman’s late 
proclamation is the truest French possible for such an appeal 

“Citizens! The foreigner has inflicted upon France the most cruel 
injury in this accursed war, in the unmeasured chastisement of the errors and 
weaknesses of a great nation.” 

“ Errors and weaknesses.” What admirable euphemisms fur the 
motives and miscalculations wMch caused the invasion of Germany 1 

M. Gambetta proceeds ; — 

“ the impregnable, forced and vanquished by famine, could no longer 
hold m chock the German hordes. On the 28th January she succumbed* 
The city remains still intact, as a last homage which has been wrested by tho 
pOwer of moral grandeur from the barbarians.” 


A liTew Accomplishment. 

An advertisement for “A superior young person, required as 
^tnd to wait on lady,” stipulates that she must^‘ under- 
stand, along with dressmaldng,— what does the experienced reader 
imagmer^ Hot setting the ta’ble,^ not keeping plate in order, not 
ushermg m eduers, not plain sewing, not getting up small things, 
hut— “chignons!’’ , q o x e, 


THE mile: iournal.’^ 

A SUITABLE motto foT^thi new periodical would no doubt be found 
in “ Lac-tantius.” 

are requested to oontfadict the statement that the office of 
tMs^publication is in Pump Court.] 


These noble words make us feel ashamed of oursalves- We had no 
notion that Paris was a city of any moral grandeur. On tho 
contrjmy, we always supposed its grandeur to be chiefiy of an 
wposite description. Again, we imagined that tide solokrs of 
Germany had conquered the French armies mainly by their’ 
superiority as to the strategy and science of their oommanders, and ‘ 
Mso as well by their greater individual instruction and mtenigence. 
But now we learn that the oonquerora of M. Gaitoetta’s eountiy- 
men are “German hordes,” and “barbarians.” The language of 
the Grand Hation, as employed by M* Gameetta is as lofty as that 
of the Celestial Empire. A German Mandarin would denominate the 
Gormans and all the cMised world besides by the letter “ I.” This 
may be regarded a peculiar spedes of national egotism ; but in 
that w^ M. Gambett-^s above-quoted address is the most magni- 
ficent tMng perhaps wMch has ever appeared out of China. 
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ADVERTISING VALENTINES. 



As some people are lazy, even -when m love, tiere is little doiiM 
that post-cards mil in future bo ussed largely in the service of Saint 
Yalentme. ^ Few lovers now will undertake to give themselves the 
trouble to indite a sonnet to titein mistresses eyebrow, or indulge in 
any other sentimental form of poesy. The most that young men de 
in this prosaic age is to walk into a shop where Yalentiaes aass sold,, 
and purchase something sfeupd and exceedingly expensive, whl^ 
they send off by the post to the yosung lady they are ‘‘‘nuts on,^ as 
their horrible slang goes.. The post-card will, however, afford; an 
easy way of sending Yalentines about, being specially adapted for 
anonymous effusions ; and, possibly, young men may take advantage 
of the fact, and may he tempted to devote a score of hours or so* of 
leisure to the concoction of, say, half-a-dozen rhyming nonsense 
verses. To fit the limited dimensions of the postal cards, couplets 
and quatrains may possibly he hammered out, after an unwontedly 
protracted spell head-work; and young ladies will be starlded out 
of their serene and passionless composure by receiving an attempt at 
original rhyme-writing, in lieu of the stale poetry which is sent 
them by the acre, as soon as the sweet season of Saint Yalentine 
returns. 

Puffing tradesmen, doubtless, with their usual ingenuity will imi- 
tate these post-cards, for neither lovers’ feehngs nor even lovers’ 
letter-boxes are safe from such insidious and merciless attacks. 
Couplets setting forth the merits of Mug-g-irs’s cheap crockery, or 
BuGGHsrs’s jet-blacking, will he scattered through the world in the 
shape of post-card Yalentines j and we can readily conceive the 
mingled wrath and mdignation of a sentimental person at receiving, 
in the lieu of a sentimental qnatraiu, a scrap of prosy poesy in the 
manner of the following, haply headed with the picture of a true 
lover’s knot, ^ or a heart with one of Cupid’s arrows stuck clean 
through it, still further to keep up the terrible deception • 

I. 

The rose is red, the violet blue. 

The gra^s is green, and so are you — ' 

If, when your Yalentine you wed, 

You do not go to Bsowisr for bread. 

n. 

Fair maid, were I thy Yalentine, 

I ’4 toast thee in the choicest wine : 

Such the , champagne at Fizzer’s shop, 

’Twin make, diy men the question pop. 

f XIX« 

Sweet Yalentine, pray name the happy day, 

And we f orth^tith to (Iihcrace win away : 

Gimcrace, amid a thonsand^useful things, 

Supplies the best and cheapen wedding-rings. 

rv. 

Saint Yalentine, thy votary bless!' 

Aid aU fond lovers in distress: 

Bid them, if they would faia look smart. 

To' buy their clothes at Aaroit’s mart. 

V. 

Say, wilt thou he my Yalentine ? 

Th^ sweet, at SrorRER’s we will dine. 

For what is love without good ditiners ? 

The dfe^^est^ are had at SErNNSs’s. 


VI. 

To-morrow, to-morrow is Yalentine’s Day I 
And Jerkes's will make then his usual display 
Of rugs and of wrapper^ the cheapest e’er seen, 
An fit for a journey to Gretna its Green I 

vn. 

I heard a gentle spirit sing, 

“ Go buy of Trash a diamond ring, 

And send it to your Yalentine, 

’Tis ten to one she ’n then be thine.” 

vm. 

Love is a fire that quenchless burns, 

When Yalentine’s great day returns : 

But lovers need, like other souls. 

In whiter drear a fire of coals r 
So, lovers, lose no time, hut go ‘ 

Lay in your sto,ek from Slate & Co. 

IS. 

I would T'were a humming-bird. 

How prettily I ’d sing I 
And let my little voice be- heard, 

And joy to thousands bring, 

By warning them that Wiggests keeps; 

(S' Yalentines the biggest, heaps. 


lOTIJMAH TEAFFIC.. 

“ Tb® — The new halfpenny post has necessitated a largo 

■ j^ditioiL ta tlie staff of the circulation branch of the Post-Office. The authori- 
ties accordingly advertise for 130 boy sorters. They are to be Seiweret^ at 
Stw MartijiE"»-I^Grand wiikaEt. delay, and are to measure mot less than, 4 feet 
1# inches 

We cannot, we will not, believe for an instant, ©r any shorter 
period of time, that the Post-Office authorities have in. a puhlie ad- 
vertisement, paid for out of the taxes levied on a toifing people, so 
outraged the tenderest feelings of our common humanity as to dare 
to propose, with the eyes of all the sorters and stampers upon them, 
that one hundred and thirty boys should he “ deliver (ours are 
the mute but indignant italics) at St. Martin’s-le-Grand, in the very 
heart and centre of this great, prosperous, wealthy, dirty Cily of 
London. “Delivered’’! as though they were hags of letters or 
sacks of newspapers, instead of intelligent, able-bodied, hungry 
youths, each at least four feet ten inches in height, sons m may be 
of citizens, grandsons, perchance^ of freemen, of liverymen! Is 
slavery about to he introduced into this hapiDy coun^, at the 
request of the Postmaster-General? Is serfdom on the point of 
becoming one of our cherished institutions, with the concurrence of 
the Lords of the Treasury ? Hot even in the worst and darkest 
times before the days of Wilberforce and Claresoh, not even in 
Jamaica or Hew Orleans, could a more callous and heartless proposal 
have been issued to shock the public breast, and arouse feelings of 
horror and indignation in the minds of aU right-thinking ratepayers. 

Is this our boasted civilisation and progress ? We wait impa- 
tiently (at home from ten to four) for a reply, and shall not use 
another hah^enny card until we have received it.. 


FEIGHTFITL DISSIPATIOH, 

Ak Antipodean, a new Zealand “ Grand Lottery,” with its alluring 
announcement of ‘ ‘ AH prizes and no blanks,” has an inviting sound ; 
but an examination of the terms of the speculation leaves in the 
mind a suspicion of its desirability as an eligible investment for 
their unem;^oyed capital on the part of those who may have been 
tempted to the drawing in “the Goodfellows’ Hall, Waipawa.” 

The tickets were ten shillings each. The prizes were forty in 
number. Of these, three were — “ A fat bullock, valued at £10 ; ” 
“ horse (broken to carry a lady), saddle and bridle j ” and “ a silver 
hunting- watch and guard.” 

Of the other thirty-seven prizes, nine were “ two glasses of brandy 
hot and cigar,” nine more “ two glasses of wW^y not,” nine more 
“ two glasses of rum hot and cigar,” and the remaining ten “ one 
glass of old English ale.” 

The prevalence of malt and I%uors may, possibly, he 

accounted for by the fact that the* tlok^ for this great venture were 
to he had “ at the bar of -the but we should like to 

know why no cigar was allowed witii the whiskey. 


To THE CARELESS..-r-Be. caufetious how you let faJL a, It 

may hurt.somaebody seiioTasly. , ^ 
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A LUCID DIAGNOSIS. 

“ Why, Jarvis, Where have yoxt Been since Christmas ? Yoxr see we ’ve been Trying to Do without you.” 

Well, Miss, to tell the Truth, I was took very Hin-bifeerent, an’ ’ad to go to the Awspital, where I ’vb jun 
EVER SINCE ? ” “ And what was the Matter with you ? ” 

Well, Miss, I don’t Know what they Call it ; but the young Medical Gentleman as looivED after mb, he hays : — 
^ What you’ve got in yoxjr *^d,’ he says, ‘’im as lies in the next Bed to you, hs’ve got in ’is Hijs'Bws,* ” 


I ST- GEOEGL FOE ENGLAND ! 

St. George’s banner led the van, 

Of old in England’s fight ; 

On English gold, for EngHshman, 

St. George upheld the right j 

But when to fight shy we began, 

We put him out of sight. 

. Where pluck no longer sovereign reigned, 

Why should our sovereigns show 

The Saint, whose sword the fight maiutained, 

That laid ihe Dragon low ? 

That Saint; out of John’s mettle drained, 

His metal ceased to know. 

In vain some who the loss deplored, 

St. George tried to retain ; 

Strivmg the Dragon that he floored 
In trade-sense to explain,— 

' ^Twas Poverty writhed ’neath his sword, 

His sword was Trading-Gain. 

They proved no dragon else he slew, 

Was no Saint famed in mills, 

But a haeon-factor cute, who drew, 

No sword, though he drew bills ; 

His tale of doom— hunsr for a “ do 
A page of Gidboit Ms.* 

* See Gibbon’s famous allegation that St. George, England’s patron saint, 
was really a Cappadocian bacon-factor in a large way. Let John Bull be 
thaidcful that the conclusion of independent inquirers is, that Gibbon was 
wrong., in the party. JSCis bacon-factor was not our George.” 


Hot for fame won in war’s alarms, 

But prowess of the purse, 

We first invoked St. George’s charms 
To guard us from war’s curse. 

Sovereigns in our times ne’er bore arms j 
St. George held the “ reverse.” 

But spite of proof, your bluff John Bxtll 
I n /its Saint George believed, 

As Knight who of Imocks a belly-Ml 
Still thankfully received : 

And ’gainst all odds out sword would pull, 
So he the oppressed relieved. 

Such the Saint George oM England know, 
The Saint of righteous war, 

Whose falchion flashed, whoso banner flew, 
Still under Honour’s star ; 

Whose soldiers won at Waterloo, 

His ships at Trafalgar. 

The Saint who never counted odds, 

When right must be upheld, 

Who conquerors’ claims and t^^ants’ nods. 
Paced and their fear dispelled ; 

Who knowing still the good cause God’s, 
In Ms strength strove and quelled. 

is the Saint, whose image long 
Has been missed ow gold : 

His stamp once on our hearts was strong, 
Its place ^here does it hold, 

Still armed to face the Dragon Wrong, 

As in ■flie days of old ? 
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Or lias tlie spirit of the Saint 
In onr hearts lost its place. 

Its flame sunk to a flicker faint 
That warms nor hand nor face ? 

With Gain’s alloy and Greed’s attaint, 

Has England’s gold grown kase ? 

If so, in mockery he shows 
Upon our coin once more : 

Our money-makers are his foes, 

His friends the fools of yore 
Who in Life’s game ne’er counted blows, 

So honours they could score. 

“ Wild dreamer ! lend thy ass’s ears 
And learn,” Bob Lowe replies-- 
Saint George on sovereigns re-appears 
To wondering British eyes, 

‘Eot to preach trust in swords and spears, 

But to use up the old dies.” 

But rhomme propose et Bieu dispose ; 

'Most, when ’tis Saint to Snob : 

And John Bdxl may take part— who knows ? — 
With Sovereign against Bob, 

And prove bis Saint’s return he owes 
To more than a Mint-job. 

Honour with money ’gins to sfciTve, 

Here on Tom Tiddler’s ground ; 

The Saint in John Bim’-s soul ’s afce 
Though long in coma bound ; 

.Not for Lowe ends wall he 
Nor but an^eid'be tfo’Emd. 

But, step sedate, and soul elate, 

Win face the nght once more. 

As when John Btjil twelve foemen’s fate 
On each twelve arrows bore ; 

When prouder soul, if poorer state, 

Abroad, at home, he wore ; 

Win prove, where’er the Eight at stake, 

Even on the battle-plain, 

Honour our Captain we can make,, 

Though greed can out “ Eefraiu ! 

Bow the head, and the buffet take, 

And pocket wrong with gain.” 


TOLERATION FOE THE POPE ! 

Not a few Protestants, whose discretion does not exceed their zeal, 
have been alarmed by Me. Gladstone’s letter to Me. Dease, ex- 
pressing the opinion that Her Majesty’s Government would legiti- 
mately exercise any influence it might have to secure the spiritual 
independence of the Pope. At a meeting of Presbyterian Ministers 
at Liverpool, lately, convened to protest against that letter, two of 
them number, says the Tablet, “startled the assembly from its pro- 
priety by their opposition to its object.” One of these reverend 
gentleinen— 

“ The Rev. A. Rentoul, rose and said, he believed that the intention of, 
Mr. Giadstone was to protect this country from the machinations of petty 
flt^esy under wb(^ power the Pope might he brought at any time. For 
exam;^®, it was. possible that the Emu op Italy might get the Pope under 
Ms thumb, And'iaen 8,000,000 of our fellow-countrymen would no longer he 
under .the ef the Pope, hut in the power of the Ring op Italy, or 

some other pe% Ewvereign.” 

The Tablet quotes vihese remarks with gratifloation which is in- 
telligible, and approltodion in which, for once at least, it wOl have 
the concurrence of most raltional persons. But one wonders that a 
leading Roman Catholic organ failed to point out, for the iustruo- 
tion of readers who might possibly need/ it, that, desirable as the 
P(:^e’s spidtual independence is, it is to be desired on other grounds 
than the reason assigned by Me. Eenxotil. An Infallible Head of 
the Church cannot possibly be compelled to misdirect bis spiritual 
subjects by any the severest amount of ' pressure which he may he 
liable to experience under the thumb of any earthly sovereign. 


One More Experiment, 

it Said, wiE have to choose between ^teec f ccrms of 
Gorepioamt, Imperialism, Monarchy, or Republicanism. There 
remains, %owever^ a fourth conceivable rSgime und^ which 
might, •aiB: 4 slRysid if possible, place herself— the rule of Psychoiogieal 
Medicine. duly enforced, might keep a noble nation, W not 

quiet, hanfessr 


SHODDY AND SHOES. 


TJCH excitement has 
been recently created 
among the minor 
mercantile inhabit- 
ants of Southwark, 
Lambeth, and the 
adjacent riverain 
territory, by a para- 
graph in the Bcho 
m Nord, of wMch 
some English papers 
have circulatea a 
translation. By ac- 
count thereof : — 

The Proeureur de 
la Repuhlique of Lille 
has arrested und lodged 
in the House of Beten- 
tiou, M. Casper, shoe- 
maker and army fur- 
nisher. This person, of 
English origin, has sup- 
plied the intendaace of 
the Mhd Bdvasion with 
Id, '000 pairs ^of ^oes, 
the sol^ idf are 
ofpastebwi,*’ 

u is indignantly 

T j • 1 . 1 . « denied,by the South 

London commercial gentlemen m a limited i7ay of business, that 

auv SiTTOTT Tnrmsno-r /\-P imviug 

1 . But they 

V... yvAi;ii WJJJ.UJL1 lajLtj miTius of foreiguers 

mve probably been imbued by certain cal utoTiigMs police 'spcports, 
cannot help feeling somewhat seriotEsly alarmed fcy the 
concluding part of the foregoing announcemeat rektiye Hic M. 

UASPEE : — 

He was arrested at th^rMlway station just as he was about to ’proceed to 
Cal^ hy express train. He is also the contractor for large quantities of shoes 
for the Govemment of Bordeaux. The acts of wMch M. Casper is accused 
p^SiST^de against by penalties under Articles 77, 430, and 433 of the 



^ IVhatare those penalties ? ^ Are they Hmited to fine and simple 
mprisonmpt, or is the imprisonment aggravated by hard labour ? 
Can it be that such an offence as that of falsifying shoes for soldiers 
render^m France, a delinquent liable to any coiporal punishment 
o± an afflictive and shameful character ; for instance, to a whipping ? 
Is it even possible that, under some one or other of those artimes of 
the penal cod^ a frandulent army contractor may subject himself 
to be shot? These questions disquiet, indeed, not only the retail 
dealers on the Surrey side of the Thames, hut also some extensive 
manutacturers and men of business iu other parts of London, and in 
many large towns and centres of industry besides. They know that 
to give a dog a bad name is to hang him, and that to call a 
man accused of cheatmg in commodities an EnghyiiTYiaTT^ is on the 
Contmentj in effect, to give him a bad name. Not but that M. 
Caspee might be hanged for aught they care ; but they feel that 
It he were, a new stain would be cast upon the honour of their 
countiy : inasmuch as he is said to be “ of English origin.” They 
are also decideiRy of opinion that such severity, exercised on a man 
con-ncted of a fraud essentially no worse than working up shoddy, 
adulterating food, or i^ing false weights and measures, would con- 
stitute an example which might be mHowed by a deplorably retro- 
grade movement in civilisation. 


A «LiCi-i±T CONFUSION, 



School Board, we read that ^'the foScwiug were the eleven 
gentlemen chosen Ret. Peebendaey Eehble, Rev. Canon Bee- 
N^, T, W. Gibbs, Me. J. W, Moeto, tiie Rev. A. Houglajs, 
Mr. Ring, Rev, Be. Sweeney, .Mb8s Shuh, Miss A^bwobih. 
Rev. David Wassell, Rev, W. ' 

Will the ladies consider this a hchaifeaent or not ? 


Paradox i to a Physician, 

Tod have a^practice, Doctor, to be mib— 
It k extem^e, but a sinecure. 
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NEGOTIATIONS OPENED.^^ 

Mamma ‘‘Look here, George. Here’s a nice Pudding. Will you be a Good Boy now, and Comb and Have some ?” 
George {who has leen put %% tho comer for misbchavioiir), “ What sort o’ Puddin’ is it, Ma’ ? 1! ” 


COMPLIMENT PEOM CONGEESS. 


Thus quit, for haxren politics, remunerative jobs. 


Accustomed are to march the streets and meet in Park or Square, 
And shout their indignation, menace, wishes, in the air. 

Hot always to mere home affairs their wisdom is confined, 

Their neighbours’ business too, at times, their pleasure is to mind, 
They ever, on occasion, roar, with, as, it w'ere one throat, 
Demanding intervention a Kepublio to promote. 

But loudly as they ’U greet a revolutionary chief, 

Froni them no demonstration wins the assassin and the thief, 

The incendiary, to treason who his base assistance lends ; 

Had any traitors borrowed it, they’d ne’er hail them as friends. 

And they who follow Odgee, and to Merbiman give heed, 

Small part are of the People— of the Londoners, indeed ; 

Hay, hut the smaller portion form of those indnstrions bands 
Who Work in flannel jackets, or in shirt-sleeves, with their hands. 

But what are those Americans, resolved who havejto do 


Honour befitting heroes to the pardoned Fenian crew ? 
The House of Representatives, by gallant Butler led; 
A body 0 how noble, ^ with a not less noble head I 


A body 0 how ndbk, with a not less noble head I 

And do they represent, then, that ^eat Hation of the West- 
Caitiffs, with malice venomous each ranklmg in his breast, 
Dastards, to hurl safe insult who are moved by causeless hate. 
Unless its cause be envy which the Snob doth actuate ? 


Pooh! not they, more than, Tooley Street, thy famous Tailors three 
Spoke as **T£e People of England” when they wrote themselves 
down “We.” 

; Their Fenian Demonstration will a mere intent denote, 
i Whose failure is most probable— to gain the Irish Tote, 


IHEXPLICABLE. 

[Letter from Gustavus Dash to a friend at Canterbury . 

Communkatea.) 

My Dear Fellow, 

I hear that you are laid up with a very bad cold. Tell me, 
have you lost your voke f I ask this from no motive of mere curi- 
osity, but in order to elucidate a most mysterious case (^. e, if you 
have lost it), and to further the ends of justice. What do I mean f 
Why this : This afternoon I met a man in the train who resembled 
you in many respects, and— there could be no two opinions about it 
—he had your voice. I couldn’t he mistaken about that I hoard 
him tell the cabman where to drive him to, so telegraph tome if you 
have lost your voice, and I may be in time to get it back for you. 

Yours ever, 

Gustavus. 

P.S. I don’t believe in Spiritualism, or in anything of that sort, 
but, ’pon my word, the Shadowless Man’s loss was nothing to this, 

=====^^ ' 
Artillery as in Paradise Lost.^^ 

It appears that our national defences are wof ully incconpleto in 
the particular of Field Artillery. ' In some measure towards remedy- 

* - i-Li- 1 i . T j* 1 . TT-i 


might naturally he expected to manifest a special aptitude 
service in any Action constituting a matter of Assault and BattoJy^ 
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AN EYE TO BUStMESS. 

** KOW, THEN*, SEE WHAT YOV ’VE DONE wf TOTOi LARKIH' I 1 W&XTEPH’t CaEB 
BUT— AFORE TEE CirST0mR'& Wxmm^l ” 


AECABIA. 

This advertisement is redolent of pure country air, 
and comes to ns in a re&esMng fasMon, at this season of 
leaden fog, disagreeable enough to Mr. Funch^ though 
pined after by his friend De. Eusseil, amid the viler fogs 
of Versailles : — 

W AITTED, immediately, a respectable domesticated 
EAEMEE’S DATJGrHTEE, or one accustomed to a Earm- 
Hotise, to assist the mistress in the vork, no girl kept, only ahoy; 
she -would he treated as a daughter. One that can Tnilk and play 
the piano will be preferred. High salary not given, stating age, 
salary, fee.— Address, A.B.C., Post Ofidee, &c. 

To he treated as a Daughter, to have no rival girl in 
the regards of her mistress-mother,’ to TOil'k the cow, 
and to play the piano. What an enviable life ! High 
salary not given. We should think not. Who comd 
want salary in a home like this ? ^ We have not heard 
of milk and mnsio in such contiguity, since the days of 
dear Mrs. Fitzwilliam: (not easily forgotten are that 
pleasant face and sweet voice) who was wont to sing — 

“To the fields I cany my milking-pail. 

On a May day morning early.” 

Nos etiam in Arcadia^ but it was a long time ago, and 
now we are told that we ought not to go even into the 
Burlington Arcade, for fear of seeing unworthy folks. 
But here is “Arcady again.” Happy Domesticated 
Farmer's Daughter ! 


FOTGUS AM) FASHIOM 

Aeter the warm rains of summer the lawn is often, 
within a few hours, covered with crops of the fungus 
^t/coperdon plmibemi) commonly called Puff-ball. 
This ^obular member of the mushroom family may sug- 
gest to advertising tradesmen Puff-balls of another 
species. The Chan’cellor oe the Exchequer, or any- 
one else who is solicitous for the good of trade, might 

g * ve a series of balls, at which each article of dress worn 
ould be ticketed with its price, and the shop at which 
it was bought. These balls would be appropriately deno- 
minated Puff-Balls* 


AN IMPOETANT AEEIVAL 


EDUCATIONAL LUZUEIES. 


*‘The Wot has brought to London”— not Juxes Favee, not 
M. Thtees, not General Teochu, not (Hatioguished foreign Musi- 
cians and Painters— but ‘ ‘ the Adviser of neany of the ruling Sovereigns 
of Europe. Madame . Clairvoyanteani Cbiromaneiste, of world- 
wide renown, 6, Street, S<iuaare.. Prom one to five o'clock. 

Pee from one to three guiaeas.” 

^ What an opportunity for all those uneasy peo|)ie who are iii<suisi- 
tiTe about the future, and Lave a guinea in their pocket to pay fear 
the perilona luxury of fore-knowledge ! The street wiH be nnpas- 
' sable from one to five o'clock. The poHeewill have to attend to 
preMveorder amongst the struggling crowd, and to regulate the 
tkpongiei,*caamlages* 

Thera isj (3m omisdon in the advertisement. The ‘ ‘ Adviser ” does 
not ^eoify to Royal clients byname, or append thetesthaonials 
she lias recdvedircto them vouching for her skill* A chiropodist 
would have taken care to do this. She is wise to say “ ruling Sove- 
reigns:” otherwise foto might have thought the Emperoe Napo- 
LEOH, the Pope op Rome, the Gueejst op Spain’, i&c., were amongst 
those she had counselled, and then even English people, gullible as 
they are, would hardly have swallowed her bait. 


WAYS AND MEANS. , 

The way to get a place worth havidg'ih a Dockyard, is to prove 
by competition that you are unfit for it. 

.The way to get a piece accepted by a Manager is ta let him know 
that you are “ chums” with all the critics. 

The means whereby you may be quit of a serious relation, who is 
likewise a serious nuisance, is to take Idm to the Derby, and send 
b% 3 ^e Ms photograph, as he appeared at Cremome afterwards. 

> (if you are a critic) to find out whether an amateur 
^^is engaged on a new play, is to ask him a great favour. 
,A'fe.3nake your wife entruft you with a latchkey is to 
and abuse it awiully whenever she sifcs up 
tor you. ^ . s. 


The next generation will be well trained. Drill and gymnastic 
exercises, music, and swimming, are abeady proposed as very 
desirable acquirements for those who come under the operation of 
the new law. But this is not all, “We are m a position to ststte ” 
that it is the intention of our leading educationists gradually to 

f repose the following additions to the curriculum of all schools to 
e established under the Act:— 


Dancing. 

Etiquette. 

(koquet. 

Loganthms. 

Biding. 

Water-colours. 


Hieroglyphics. 

Anatomy. 

Bezique. 

Cahsthenios 

and 

Political Economy, 


There are people old-f asMoned enough to think that it might be 
as well to give our poor neglected children only plain joints at tot 
—reading, writing, arithmetic, &c.,— and to let '^Q^entries stand 
over for the present. , , , 


A TACIT AGREEMENT. 

The London School Board has been hotly disouss&g the ^estion, 
proposed by the Rev, J. Mee, and Me. SMiTBrES# doubtless with 
excellent intentions, that each Ineeting of the Beardy which consists 
of members -who differ as to theology, should, Wore proceeding to 
discussion, unite in prayer. It would be di0S.cult t(x devise any &m 
of words for that purpose in which they would aU agree to join. 
That difficulty might be evaded by the arrangement thaty on conring 
together, they should, ui the first place,, aH stand or kneel a certain 
time with their faces in them hats. But this expedient would 
reqidre that the Board should be composed exclusively of gentlemen. 
The simplest and perhaps, the Best plan would be for them simply' to 
sit stilly in silence, for five or ten minutes. Durhig that^ tanm^ibe 
secularists present mi^f at least give their mmds to meilfeation. 
A School Board,. wifcb^'view to efficiency, should oonsitidre -itself, 
as nearly as pa^iM;% ^'l^ciety of Priends* . . 
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OFFICIAL STAR-GAZING. 

Me. Pue-ch, 

Up here I had fancied Scotland was a well-educated country, 

with America, ilSiissia, Japan, and other earefuHy-instrimted states ; 
and that every* adult, nay, every laddie and lassie between the Che- 
viots and John-o’-(jroat’s House, could, when interrogated, give 

yon a lucid account 

of the W orks of Duo- 

AU) Stewaet or 
Adam Smith, recite, 
without a single 
mistake, lon g p as- 
sa^sfrom the w orks 
of Huens, Scott, and 
OssiAH, and perform 
wonders in decimals. 

But either I am 
wrong in my impres- 
sion, or Ignorance 
and superstition — I 
had heard, by the 
way, that manuals 
of physical geogra- 
phy and political 
economy had not .ms 

altogether upset this 
latter influence in 
the North-are not 
always routed by 
schoolmasters and 
schoolboards ; for, to 
my amazement, I 
read (in the Civilian) 
of the appointment 
of a gentleman to be :? 

“Second Assistant- 
Astrologer” in the 
Royal Observatory, 

Edmburgh, ■ prefer- / V\ 

ment ' , for which I XV 

hope he thanks his ^ 

stars. ' ^ 

Whether the ob- 
servation of the con- 
jimotion of the hea- 
venly bodies at the 
exact moment of the 
birth of the infant 
hope of some noble 
Highland" house, the 
casting of nativities, 
and the drawing’ of 
horoscopes, is an 
employment’ which 
ou^t to receive the 
sanction of Grovcm- 
ment, and b.e remu- 
nerated at the public 
expense, I can safely 
leave to the common 
sense of the Chah- 

CELLOE OF THE Ex- 
CHEaUEE ^ (I know 
economy is in the 
ascendant with him) 
and the conscience 
of the Lobe Anvo- 
! cate; but I think 
y<$u will ^ee with 
JPunchi in 
th^Jl^on that if 
science of 

Ast^^^ openly OF COUESE BEEIIN WILE 

I ' ■ ■ 

is open to a very respectful doubt. 

; ^ Mooh. 

P.A that official astrologers may be kept to 

predict of the planets whether Ministerial 

t nmasure^ kte or not. 





OF COUESE BEEIIN WILE NOW SET THE FASHIONS- 


THE CHEAP DEFENCE OF NATIONS. 

We are trymg to make some little amends for not having inter- 
fered in the War, and possibly protracted its horrors, by doing what 
we can towards mitigating them m helping to revictual Paris. Now 
we shall probably hear no more complamt of our non-intervention in 
the quarrels of foreigners until the next quarrel occurs. Then the 

old taunts and abuse 

repeated over again. 
European beflige- 
rents never clamour 
for the intervention 
of their Continental 
neighbours as they 
do for ours. Austria, 
Russia, Italy, Spain, 
maintain neulrality 
without incurring 
even remonstrance. 
But our aid, on de- 
mand, in quelling any 
disturbances abroad, 
even in the United 
States, appears to 
have been considered 
due. We seem to be 
looked upon by all 
nations as the Police 
of the World. As 
such, if they really 
want us to act, they 
should entrust us 
with power to en- 
force the Peace of 
the World. 

To that end, they 
would have nothing 
more to do than agree i 
to a general disarma- 
ment, leaving Great 
Britain alone to re- 
main provided with 
an Army and Navy, 

• for the purpose or 
compelling interna- 
tional iusticG, law, 
and order; 'the ex- 
pense of keeping up 
! our land and sea 
forces to be^ defrayed 
by mankind at large. 


BILL-STICKERS 

BEWAREI 

Ih the course of an 
.eloquent sermon, 
preached the other 
.Sunday at St. Paulas 
Cathedral, in aid. of 
the funds now being 
raised for that build- 
ing’s completion, 
Canoh Lipdoh, re- 
ferring to the Cress 
which towers from Its 
mighty dome ” into 
the skies, observed : — 

“ It is a public adver- 
tisement, seen and un- 
derstood by all, of the 
triumph and power of 
Christianity,'’ 



' I . It would very soon 

become the means of 

advertising other things, if it were only accessible to the bill- 
stickers, and their employers among the ente^risiug commercial 
classes of this great manufaotoring and mercantile country.' 


. A Numerotus Class. 


Hdw,would you.^ak^f a man who was an excessive hors? 
Would yon imtcaill him a Hyperborean? ' . 


bt ofSt. James. derlceaweQ, In the CoimW^Mianesex,at13» rztntbiK OfSces of Mesars. :&nidhtu7, Braatrat 
wA BiiEpthea hr him at Mo. SS, SWeet, In tlm :iN^of 8k mMe,€UToILondoii.HSi,Tva9aT, Athnwcf'l 
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de]^er the Speech. The 
Q-heek might have 

done so, had it been of average length. But the Mimsters revenged themselves for their 
extraor^ary silence during the recess, by comnosing an address containing no fewer than 
Thity-Three Paragraphs, To nobody but a Chancery lawyer could such a reading be 
entrusted, and the head Chancery lawyer of all had to toil through it. Hee Majestt sat on 
her tlnone and listened, and *^once made a hasty movement of her fan,” Mr, Punch 
suspects that this was when the Chantcelioe came to a sentence of remarkably queer con- 
struction. It was not exceptional, and Eee Majesty’s indulgent good-nature was, therefore, 
made manifest. 

Of Thirty-Three paragraphs, eight were devoted to very becoming reference to the 
War between G-ermany and France, and to a hope that the Armistice would result 
in a complete Accommodation. 

King- Whuak has become Emperor of Germany, and we have congratulated him. 

We uphold the Sanctitynf Treaties. ( WeU said, your Majesty,) And hence the Black 
Sea Conference. ^ we regret that France is not present. 

A joint Commission is to endeavour to arrange the American questions. 

We hope that King Amadeus will be a blessing to Spain. 

We have failed obtaining satisfaction for the Greek murders, but shall persevere. 

die anxiety caused by the Chinese murders has ceased. We hope that Parliament 
wiH hllow China to be treated in a conciliatory manner. 

We are friends with the Sovereigns an&. States of the'civ^sed world. . 


We are friends with the Sovereigns and States of the civilised world. 

“I have approved of a marriage between my daughter, Peinoess Louise, and the 
Maeouis oE Loene.” 

\Mt, Punchy, dear Madam, has shown, hy a marvellously effective 
Cartoon^ that he also approves that match, 

Eevenue flourishes, as does Trade, with partial drawbacks. 

Then came what Mr, Punch and the Kation chiefly desired to hear 

This is the time to tuen to account, by decisive efpoet, the lessons oe the 

W'AE. PaBUAMENT wil e NO T GEUDGE THE COST OE A MOBE EFEECTIVE AND 
V « ELASTIC SYSTEM OE DETENSTVE MUITAET PEEPAEATION. 

{Loud cheers hy Mr, Punch and the 2^aUon, They shall he louder 
" whm htn. Caedwell shall have made a saUsfactory statement 

’ - ' of the Government scheme, 

Koff^t^todihg the interei^ attaching to foreign affairs, we must attend to Domestic 
‘ B^m^y to these points 

‘ Tests in all the Universities. ' 


Ecclesiastical Titles. 

3. Disabilities of Trades’ Dnions. 

4. Courts of Justice and AppeaL 

5. Adjustment of Local Burdens. 

6. Liquor Licence Laws, 
Government will introduce a Ballot- 

Bill. 

Scotland expects a measure on Primary 
Education. 

Ireland, in regard to agrarian ont- 
I rage, behaves better than she did 

t last whiter, but there have been 

painM exceptions. A period of 
political calm is desirable for her, 
after the great measures of last 
year, so no Irish question is to be 
raised. {Sensation of intense relief,) 
The last paragraph was aweU-conceived 
expression of patriotism and of 
piety. 

Eee Majesty descended from Her 
Throne, embraced the Peincess oe Wales, 
shook hands with Peincess Maey’oe Tece,^ 
and extended her hand for the kiss of 
Peincess Chbistian. Then all departed. 

When the Lords met again, the Chan- 
celloe actually performed the feat of 
reading the enormous Speech ^ again. 
Mr, Punch has much admiration for 
gaUant achievement of every kind, but 
Loed Eatheeley is a very valuable public 
servant, and must not risk bis efficiency by 
this sort of thing. We are not pleased 
with the Peers, who should have stopped 
it, and cried “ Taken as read.” 

The Maequis oe Westminstee made his 
first speech in the House of Peers, and 
moved the Address. He wore the uniform 
of the Cheshire Yeomanry Cavalry. Loed 
Eosebeey (whose name is also Peimrose), 
who wore the uniform of the Scottish 
Archers, seconded the Address. The Duee 
OF Richmond, for the Opposition, com- 
plimented the former on his “admirable 
speech,” and the latter on his, “eonrai- 
cuous manner.” Mr, Punch records that 
both the Cheshire Yeoman and the Scottish 
Archer discharged their tasks with much 
ability and grace. Hugo Lupus may be 
proud of the first, and Ouentin Durward 
if he be an ancestor of the second (which 
we have not the least reason for supposing) 
may applaud the younger peer. 

The Duke of Richmond had to make a 
speech, and to assume a certaiu amount of 
formal discontent with the Governnl^t. 
Which he did in as civil and gentlemanly 
a way as possible, and Loed GeanvilXE^s 
answer was about as agreeable. But, in 
speakmg of the War, he said that he, was 
connected with both Germany and Franck 
by close ties, had sympathies with both, 
and had displeased hofli by the “ cordial 
neutrality” which was ms duty., He’ 
stated that Loed de Geey, President dI 
the Council, was to sail for America that 
week, accompanied by Me. MoifTAGUE 
Beenaed, to attend the OommisEioxi men- 
tioned in the Speech. Re^^g to the 
Duke, about the released Feniads, he in- 
sisted that political offenders 'ought not to 
be regarded as habitu^^ crimmals. To 
which Mr, Punch xeiM that there be 
offenders and offenders,' and that with all 
tolerance for mii^uid^ enthusiasm, he 
has none for armeu -rebellion whose parti- 
sans blow up prisons. 

The Addre^ -was agreed to, and Loed 
Geanvule proposed the re-appointmeHt 
of Loed Redesdale as Chairman of 
mitte^. We ‘ regretted to • read , 

Lorddiip had been severely.' 

shvlige dog, and the as 

‘HaA 3fr. Punch, to ■ 
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FERausso2f, tFe great suxgeon, gives a favourable account of his 
patient. 

In the Commons, Major HAmLTOiir, in a Scottish Yeomanry 
uniform, and Me. Samuel Mobley, in what Me. Disraeli once 
called ‘‘the unaccustomed and magnihcent array” of a Deputy- 
Lieutenant, moved and seconded the Address. The latter, who 
represents the moderate Dissenters, said that their list of grievances 
would be exhausted when the Tests Bill and a Burial Bill should be 
passed. Perhaps they will instruct their, representatives, when these 
reforms have been granted, to imitate the “0. P.” malcontents at 
the close of The Bow, and stretch across the House a long scroll 
inscribed, “ We are Satisfied.’^ It might not be Parliamentary, but 
it would be amusing, especially if Me. Miall tried to snatch the 
thing down. 

Me. Disraeli argued that the Ministers might have prevented 
the War by telling Napoleon that we should observe an Armed Neu- 
trality, though perhaps L. N. would have retorted that we had no 
Army or Navy to justify the declaration. He condemned the policy 
, of lleduction, and talked of “ Harum Scarum' Budgets.” Touching 
the Conference, he said that Bussia, as usual, would get all she 
wanted. The Treaty guaranteeing Borne to the Pope had been 
violated. The Americans were rude to us because they knew that 
they could bo so with perfect safety. 

The Peem:iee believed in the good sense of the Americans. He 
could not understand an Armed Neutrality. Lore Palmeestoh 
had not thought much of Black Sea neutrality. There was no real 

A VISIT TO THE OLD MASTERS, 

'W wABPY Teouuht. — G ro and see the 
W I I Old Masters. Suggest it to 
Milbuel, who says he ’s like 
I I Me. Sam Weller at Bath, and 
^ ^ would propose the “Young 

Missises!” That’s the worst 
M of Milburd; can’t treat a 

- a i subj cct seriously. Boodels 
T iw to town, on purpose, 

to see the Old Masters. Last 
^ saw Boodels, ever so 
engaged to 

^ Jf married. Haven’t heard 

I from him or ^ seen him for 

L ag*es. Wonder if he is married. 

If he is, he will think it very 
neglectful of me not to ask 

- ~A after his wife. If he isn’t, it 

” might touch a tender chord. 

■ {t \ L \ \ \ ' awkward. Wish he 

\ \ iiadn’t turned up ; having 

/ I [ Y \ \v turned up, I ’ll leave it to 7i7m, 
^ \ ^ \ and perhaps he’ll allude to it 

’ himself. Boodels savs we’d 


diminution in our Army. He was not for a rigid rule of non- 
intervention. We could not isolate ourselves. In the course of his 
speech he said that there had been Four or Five Millions of taxa- 
tion taken off. 

Mr. Lowe. “ Eight Millions.” 

Perhaps those two words were the speech of the night. 

Mr. Newdeoate took the first opportunity of disagreeing with 
the leader of his party. {Observe that) And the House agreed to 
the Address. 

Friday. Lord Eversley was made Chairman of the Lords Com- 
mittees until Lord Bedesdale should have recovered, and the 
Boyal Message about a provision for Princess Louise was delivered. 

A similar message was sent to the faithful Commons, who heard 
it with then: hats off. There was some speaking on the Beport of 
the Address, Mr. Toeebns especially urging the Government to 
prevent Germany from exacting Excessive Bail from Franco. 
Ministers did not reply. Me. Gladstone introduced the Abolition 
of Tests Bill, which is the same as that of last year, and Me. Hardy 
admitted that the Lords had not' decisively rejected the Bill, and ho 
hoped that they would duly consider it. 

^dile Ayrton stated that the foundation of the Now Law Courts 
would he finished by the 1st of February next. We can but add, 
with Dogberry, “Save the Foundation!” The quotation is the* 
more exquisitely felicitous in that the JEdile is proud of the enor- 
mous saving he has effected in the cost of the Building, 

bued’s levity. A soup is ready it appears. Boodels would like 
soup. ‘ That won’t be five minutes.” Coker informs ns, and orders it 
at once. ‘ ‘ Well,” says Milbued, if I might suggest,” he puts this 
knowingly; “while we ’re eating the soup, they might be doing a 
sole au gratin, and^ if ordered now, it would be ready.” I ask 
Boodels how this will suit him, because as ho professed only to want 
a “snack,” this would he too much. “0,” sayKS Boodels, shrug- 
ginghis shoulders; “ I never take lunch^ but if it’s there, why ’’ 

JSappy Thought {useful for mother Ume in similar circumstances,) 
—To say “I never take lunchmyseH,” the friends, then, couldn’t force 
themselves and their luncheon on a man who never takes lunch him- 
self. ^ I say it now ; Milbued agrees with me, that it ^ a bad thing, 
and it appears that he too never takes luncheon, only sometimes a 
mere “snack.” Boodels says, “ Yes,” that ’s Ais way precisely; 

Only a mere snack, but never luncheon.” 

Here we are, throe men who never take any luncheon, only 

snacks ” in the middle of the day, sitting down to mock turtle 
(this is the soup which happens to be ready ; it was prepared, it 
appears, by order, for some one who had sinco oountor-ordered it), sole 


^ himself. Boodels says we’d 

better lunch before we go. He 
sa^^this on the steps of my Club, where I have gone to ask for letters. 

JTappy ThougM.—To regret to Boodels that my Club doesn’t 
allow strangers to come to^ luncheon. Absurd rule, hut so it is. I 
a^d,, unguardedly, that if you lunch, my Club puts it down as 
pnner. Milbued says, carelessly, “0, never mind what ihay call 
1 % as long as they give it us.” 

In order not to seem inhospitable or mean (only I know at my 
uluh ho one lunches under ten shillings a head — at least, so a 
^mher once informed me who had tried it), I say, “Well, old 
fellows, 1 11 see the butler, and try to persuade him into letting us 
have luncheon.” 

Thought— ksls, them to wait in the haU while I see the 
dumg-room. “ Here’s the' butler, Sir,” says the hall 
porter , to whom Cokee (our butler) has been speaking behind the 
glass screen, and I didn’t see him. Should lilce to take Cokee aside’ 
answer ; or suggest it to him with a wink, 
u ^^®,^chbishop of Canterbury in the ribs, and 

ES 3^.1 would try a joke on Cokee, Mil- 

Boodels are both listening. “ Strangers,” I say emphati- , 
c^Uy to Co:iOE, who stares at me stolidly, never moving a muscle. 

can thmeh here.” I say this as announcing a truism to Coker. 

' at certainly. Do you wish to take luncheon 

\Boodels and Milburd. 0 yes, at once. i 


some capital claret” — (at fourteen shillings a dozen, and really 
first-rate)— or “would they prefer beer?” Boodels doesn’t care 
about beer when going to see pictures. Milbued is rather afraid 
of claret. They ’ll leave it to me. 


avoid offering them punch. Boodels says not for him. Milburd 
says 0, not on any account for him. -Well, I don’t take it myself. 
(So, thank goodness, there ’s an item off.) Milbued asks “ may he 
be permitted to change his mind ?” 0, certainly. No solo to 

follow ? Not that,-AyvLi, on second thoughts, he doesn’t know but 
what a mere nip of punch wouldn’t be a good thing, eh ? I am Ixis 
host, and return, “Let’s have itj” in a sort of fine Old Englishman 
tone. Boodels changes his mind. I change my mind. Tlirco 
punches. We drinlc. Yery good. Beally, remarkably good. Mil- 
bued, again interrogatively, puts it that just half a nip more— mereh^ 
half a m>— wouldn’t be too much, eh? “By all means. Three 
more punches.” After this I find myself offering them champagne, 
which Cokee, the butler, can recommend — and a redommehdation 
from Cokee means a hundred and twenty-six shillii^s a dozen, 
certain— and we have it. “Won’t they Hine here,” I ask them, 
and I ’ll give ’em a — ” (here, I believe, I wink, to imply 


as for himself he doesn’t want more than a 
snaoK. Now, that s just the annoying part; the “snack” (unless 

teer for notw 


^peM verre, eh?” They hesitate. 1 actually press it on them. 
Chartreus^ eh ? Yos. Three Chartreuses. Milbued would like 
a cigar. Hasn’t got Ms case. ^ Order cigar-waiter “with cigar-box. 
The prices are labelled on the cigar department. Which can! recom- 
mend ? Before luncheon I should have said that the throepennies 
jrLstly prized by our Club, but after two punches, a bottle an<l 
a half of Gum’s superior old Sillery, sherry, and one Chartreuse, 1 
am above giving my guests anything but the large shilling ones, not 
one quarter of which wiU they be able to smoke before reaching the 
Academy. 

"VTInle they are putting on their coats, Cokee presents me with— 
The Bill. Ahem! Two pounds seven shillings and cightpeneo! 
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Tlns^ awakes me from my bacekanalian dream, and I pocket my 
I shilling cigar, to be smoked at leisure. Come along! to the Old 
I Masters. 

^ ^ At the Academy, "We separate. Milburd has his plan for seeing 
it ; Boodels and I have each oin* ot^ti. Mine is to commence with 
Boom Xo. I. 

Happy Thought, — ^ISTo. Commence with Boom YIL, and work 
back to hTo. 1. 

Here we are. Boom YII. ISTiimber marked up oTer the door. 
How then. 

Hext Happy Thought, ’--’Findi Ho. YII. in Catalogue, and there 
we are. Whatever may be Boodels’ or 'Milbuiud’s plan, it can’t be 
better than this. 

In the Catalogue there is no Ho. YII. I refer to the wall again. 
Yes, over the door, Ho. YII. Befer to Catalogue. HotMng beyond 
Ho. YI., except Lecture Boom. Atmosphere of these rooms oppres- 
sive. Waimed with hot air, which comes up, I fancy, through lie 
gratings in the Boor. Standing over one of these reminds me of the 
vapour bath of Aachen. Beel my hat gradually becoming too heavy 
for me. I think one ought to visit the Old Masters in the morning, 
that is, lefore luncheon. Meeting BooDELS, he says he thinks 
luncheon before pictures a mistake. 

I walk about, looking at the numbers of tbe rooms, in order to 
throw some light on Ho. YII. not being in the Catalogue, and come 
upon MuiBXJBD. He is on a sofa, fast asleep. I jog Ms arm, and 
begin asking Mm “ How he can explain — j-,” hut he only looks up 
for an instant^ smiles placidly, shakes Ms head, and is oB again, 
presently snoring. I leave him. Can’t ind Ho. YII. in the 
Catalogue. 

Happy ThoughJt,-^k^ I can’t find Ho. YII., to go back to Ho. YII. 
Ptoom. and look at the number on the pictures, and see where they 
come in the hook. Take one at hap-hazard, it is a full length recum- 
bent figure on a sofa, under hanging drapery, something like Titian’s 
Venus j with an animal of some sort sitting in the comer. Boodels 
(standing by) says he tMnks it’s not a dog but a bird. We differ. 
He says, refer to number in book. I refer to what appears to me the 
same number in Boom YI. in Catalogue. I read out title : — 

376. — 8t, JoJm TreacMng in the Wilderness . . . Ouino Beni.” 
Boodels says, “ It ’s impossible 1 ” I agree with Mm at first, but on 
considering the matter over, am inclined to take a larger and more 
artistic view of the matter. “ That,” I say, pointing to the picture, 
may have been Guido’s conception of St. John in the Wilderness.” 

“What!” cries Boodels, ‘^on a sofa, with a lap-dog, and cur- 
tains pooh ! ” 

He iasists on taking my Cataloge (Milbubd has got Ms), and is 
sure that I must have got the wrong number. I deny it. He 
asserts. I deny it warmly. I put my finger on the spot, and say, 

“ There ! see for yourself, 376, St, John Preaching ” I suddenly 

discover that it is 276 I have been looking at in the Catalogue. I 
find 376 (wMeh is numbered down, also, in Boom YI., and we are 
in Boom V II.), it is— 

A Venus Painter Unknown. 

I say I thought it was a Yenus from the first. Am glad to find I 
was right. After tMs I sit down. We (that is, Boodels and I) 
don’t find the tight particularly good, and the atmosphere is so 
stifling that we wish we’d taken our greatcoats off. Having sat 
doTO, I don’t feel— neither of us feel— very much inclined to get up 
again. 

Happy Thought, — To see aU the pictures we can sitting down. As 
people get in the way, we can oMy do ” the top tine. 

Another Happy Thought {which strikes Boodels and myself at the 
same time). Bo the top line. 

We notice a smart policeman walking about. He never stops 
before any picture, and “seems,” I say to Boodels, “to care for 
none of these things ’’—like Galileo, I am going to add, only I 
think I ’m wrong in the name. [^Meni, To get right on tMs point, 
as it ’s useful for quotation.] 

a y Thought. — The policeman belongs to the Collection of 
Masters as “ Constable^ Boodels sees it, and laughs. 
I laugh, too. Boodels says, thoughtfully, as if trying to recal some- 
thing : “Let me see, whose was that, Stdioiy Smith’s or Jebbold’s ? ” 
I tell him it is mine. He says he can show it me in a hook. I 
answer, “ Indeed ! ” and depreciate thej^w de mot by/ adding, 
“ Well, of course, it ’s a very evident joke on the name.” Boodels 
proposes visiting Ho, Y. I prefer sitting. He goes to Ho. Y. 

Happy Thought, — “ Left sitting,” 


Legislative Misnomer* 

In the 'Queen’s Speech, Her Majesty was made to announce a 
Bill “on the Licensing of Houses for the Sale of Intoxicating 
Liquors.”^ Her Ministers, if they proposed to license butchers’ 
shops, might as weU describe them as “Shops for the Sale of 
Infiammatory Pood.” Beer is no more correctly named from the 
effect of excess in it than Beef. 


SOCIETY OF FEMALE PAINTERS. 



There has been established at Belleyille a revolutionary Society 
denominated a Bouge Club, Its colour is of so deep a crimson that 
m retuses to admit Yjcroii Hugo and even M. Gambetta, as of 
too laint a dye, and demuired to the admission of M. Bocheeoet 
Itself, untu a patriot reminded them that Bochepobt had pro- 
claimed himself a regicide. We might have a Bouge Club of another 
Mnd at a British Belleville; any town in England abounding in 
belles, of whom there are some who, not knowing what creatures 
they make themselves ,look likoj have adopted the ridiculous and 
revolting practice of painting their faces. The reputation of belong- 
ing to a well-regulated Bouge Club might prevent mistakes wMch 
are sometimes caused by appearances. 


“I’D BATHEB BE A KITTEH, AHB CBY ‘MEW/” 

At a recent Conservative banquet, we read that Me. H. Mew 
(M ayor of Hewport) said that 

‘‘ He was bora a Conservative, bred a Conservative, and savr no cause, as far 
as he coyld observe at present, for altering Ms opimon, and he hoped he 
should die a Conservative.” 

Of Me. Mew’s breeding we have nothing to say ; probably it was 
very good breeding. About the last event to .which he alludes we 
would say only that we trust it is as far off as his friends desire. 
But Ms being horn a Conservative was remarkable. Fancy a Baby 
pledged to Protection, Bishops in Parliament, anti-Beform in Army 
and Havy, and the exclusion from^ the emoluments of the Uni- 
versities of all who decline to subscribe to the TMrty-Hine Articles 
of the Establishment ! Me. Mew may have been (as no doubt the 
doctor declared was the case) the finest Baby ever seen, but he 
certainly the funniest. 


Modern Depravity. 

Be. Lyon Playfair’s address, as President of the Binninghaiiii apH 
‘Midland Institute, has been published, and an admirable discourse 
it is. We are, therefore, all the more sorry to be obliged to add, 
that a Mghly respectable maiden lady of onr acquaintance, of inde- 
pendent means and scientific tastes, has been competied to deny 
herself the pleasime of reading the Boetor’s paper, on account of 
its objectionable title, “ The Inosculation of the Arts and Sciences,” 
She looked into the dictionary, and found that “ inosculation ” meant 
a most reprehensible and silly practice— one which she has done 
her best to discountenance all her life long. 


LA SAGEl 

Mrs. Partington hopes (with Her Majesty) that aU will go 
well in Spain, but does not see a good omen in the placing King 
Asmodeus on the throne. ' , ' 


The Best Magazines.— CcrcaZs for France. 




AV»*'»5ri'W'VAMiS^SjS 

maamamif" 


ROGUES FALLING OUT. 

Mamma, “ IVijat is Baby obying fob, Maggie ? ” 

Maggie, “ I don’t know.” 

Mamma, ** And what abe you looking, so Indignant about ? ” 


Maggie, 

Mamma, 


” That nasty, geeedy Dog’s been and Took and Eaten my ’Punge-Take !’* 
“ Why, I SAW you Eating a Sponge-Cake a Minute ago !” 

0— THAT WAS Baby’s ! ” 


MEERIMAN’S MIEMIDONS. 

In a paragrapk entitled “ The Yolunteers and the War Office,” 
a contemporary some few days since stated that “a meeting of 
Volunteers and of men lately serving as such, but who had been dis- 
mssed'for appearing at certain assemblies in uniform, took place at 
the Lamb and Plag, in Eose Street^ Coyent Garden, on Saturday 
mght.” The; company thus described were no doubt equally 
numerous and select, but probably the reverse of numerous. The 
well-affected majority of Her Majesty’s subjects need hardly fear 
thatnmnyYolunteers would associate with *^*men lately serving as 
such, but who had been dismissed for ” unsoldierlike conduct. The 
party of ^ Odger has reason to be afraid that the number of those 
luconsiderable. The congress, therefore, of ex-Yolunteers 
who had been dismissed, and of existing Yolunteers Who ought to 
be dismissed, which took place on the night and at the pubHchouse 
above-named, must have been what may be denominated a small 
tra-out. That is: to say, unless it was supplemented by a large 
attendance of the gentlemen of the pavement who have lately accus- 
occasional pretexts, to menace the institutions, 
'vntntiie connivance of the Government, of the country, by “ demon- 
strations” in Hyde Park and Trafalgar Square. At this gatWing 
however, great or little as 

Letters of dismissal were read by one or two Yolunteers, and after some 
discussion a resolutioii was passed pledging the meeting to bring before the 
public and pe House of Commons the unsatisfactory state of the Yolunteer 
bernce ansmg through the recent dismissals, and instructing a Committee to 
make amngements for a deputation to wait on the Secretary for War to lav 
before him certain facts relating to the Yolunteer Service.” 

Eis too probable that, if the proposed deputation from the mal- 
contents above specified do wait on the Secretary for War to inform 
hm,of their grievances, they wiE not receive the attention they 


merit. That Bight Honoimable Gentleman is not legally empowered 
to place them on a footing suitable to their demands and theii’ 
deserts, by causing them to be dismissed therewith from his presence 
by the muscular agency of powerful men-servants. Nor, should ho 
consent to receive such delegates, is there much hope that he will 
have been enabled to^ inform them that, the only possible improve- 
ment of the regulations at present affecting Volunteers, wuo, in 
character as such, attend, or take part in, seditious meetings or pro- 
cessioimi is that any member of a Yolunteer corps convicted oi so 
offending, shall be drummed out of the regiment. 

ixhti, 

{Love Rhymes under Difficulties,'^) 

Dndess you’re sceptic, as Coienso’s Zulu,; 

In revelations fresh she ’s sure to school yoii^ — 

That fair Circassian, acting in this new few, 

The plastic Lulu ! . 

From other admirations she may cool you,’ 

She ’s just the girl whom Nature forms to rule you, 

And with her ac^robatio feats to fool you — 

Bewitching Lulu ! 

You’d like, you say, to see the female who ’ll you 
Enchant, ana gently down life’s roadway tool you. 

Now, please, don’t brag, you obstinate old mule, you, 

Go and see Llxu. 

* Although the fame of many a public performer has outlasted that of many 
a divme, poet, doctor, scholar, and statesman, it may be convenient to a 
: remote poaterityto know that Lulu is a marvellous lady-acrobat, of ibe cream 
‘ of the cream of Circassia, Asia, and of Ciroussia, Holborn. 



EXCESSIVE BAIL. 

JUSTICE [to Bismabck). « YOUE CUEOT VAS ASSAULTED. AND YOU ASK THAT THE DEFENDANT ‘ SHALL 
BE BOUND OVER TO BEEP THE PEACE FOR MANY YEARS.’ BUT I CANNOT SANCTION A DEMAND FOR 
EXORBITANT SECURITIES.” . 
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CAPE DIAMONDS AND DRINK. 









ARE all precious 
stones ; from 
East India 
tkose brought 
are 

The highest es- 
teemed for 
their splendour 
of shine. 

South African dia- 
monds so rank 
in water 

That they corre- 
spond to South 
African wine. 


BEAUTIFUL 

PABIS. 


possession need 

4^Sv^ 7] scribe it to the fund 

V ^ssi, — t now being raised to 

feed the starving 

poor of Paris ? If so, let him read, what it gladdens JPunch to 
quote from, an interesting letter in the Daily News : — 

The great and 'beautiful feature of the siege has been the absence of 
crime. No murders, no robberies, but a virtue in wMcb to me there is some- 
thing pathetic. The half-lit streets are empty by half-past nine.*' 

And aU this without a policeman in the place ! 

Well, cynics may sneer at Parisian frivolity ; but there is some- 
thing not quite frivolous in a people that for four months can keep 
their roughs in order by merely moral force. How should we fare 
in London were our policemen all withdrawn, and half the gas- 
lamps left unlit ? We fear that London’s difficulty would be Bill 
Sikes’s opportunity, and our burglars and garotters woidd have a 
jolly time of it. 

FORTHCOMING LEGISLATION. 

I The Q,ueen’s Speech, having so much to say about the affairs of 
foreign nations, could only mention a few of the measures relating 
to our own concerns which are understood to be ready for introduc- 
! tion this Session. 

Mr, Punch, having been favoured with a private view of some of 
the more important of these Bills, hastens, widle the cold weather 
makes brislc exercise agreeable, to lay them before his constant 
readers. 

I A Bill to restrict the Number of Portraits in the Annual Exhibi- 
I tion of the Boyal Academy. 

j A Bill for the Establishment of a Cheerful Newspaper. 

I A Bill for the Introduction of Uniformity; in the Length of the 
Months of the^ Year. [This is a measure which will do away with 
much uncertainty; and confusion, and render unnecessary many 
i milliards of questions at present of annual recurrence.] 

I A Bill for nie better Begulation of the Practice of asking Eminent 
Characters for their Autographs. 

A BiU for the Total Abolition of Encores, Fees, and Gratuities at 
Places of Public Entertaioment. 

A BiU to reduce the Exorbitant Price of Oysters. 

A BUI to render Women liable to Serve on Juries in Courts of 
Law, on Coroners’ Inquests, &e. [The principle of this measure is, 
that as women claim to share with men me privUege of the franchise, 
&c., they should also be called upon to take their part in more 
disagreeable duties.] 

A Bill for Erectiug another Opera House in London— two, one of 
which has never yet been used, not appeariug sufficient. 

A BUI to restrain Photographers from putting Likenesses in their 
Windows, against the express Wish and Injunction of the Persons 
misrepresented. 

A Bill for the better Begulation of Penny-a-lying. 

A BUI for the Supervision, by Salaried Official I nsp ectors appointed 
after open Competition, of the Costume of Public Waiters. 

A Bill to provide Costermongers and other Itinerant Vendors with 
Yocal Instruction. 

A BiU to subject aU Young Men wearing an Eye-glass to Surgical 
Examination* And, 

A BiU for the Total, Immediate, and Unconditional Abolition 


of Drinking, Smoking, Snuff- taking, Scandal, Wffist-playing, Sleep- 
ing in either House of Parliament, and Sitting up later than 
Twelve o’ dock at Night, except by a Special Licence from the 
Archbishop oe CiJiriEHBTmT. 

TOUCHING WEATHEB. 

The Weather was first , introduced into conversation at a dinner 
party at St. Swithin’s. 

After many weeks of frost, snow, sleet, ice, aurora boreaUs,* chU- 
blains, cutting winds, faUs on the pavement, rise in the price 
of coals, scarcity and rapacity of cabs and omnibuses, water bought 
by the bucket, bad colds, rheumatism, and a diumaUy growing 
reluctance to get im and shave in the morning— one, or at the most 
two unusuaUy mUdT days, causes grumbliag, discontent, impatience 
of winter clothing, ingratitude towards good fires, and even forget- 
fulness of the extraordina:^ behaviour of the plumber, in not 
coming the moment you (simultaneously with about sixteen other 
furious householders) sent for him when the pipes burst, the night 
of your wife’s little dance. 

( Vice versa,) After an unusuaUy hot Summer, horror of bed- 
clothes, abuse of black hats, general looseness of attire, head-gear 
gracefuUy festooned with white handkerchiefs, abandonment to cool 
drinks, “not a dry thread” on you, and incessant quotation of 
Sybitey Smith’s aphorism about taking off your flesh and sitting in 
your bones — one, or at the outside two coldish days, produces shiver- 
ings, shakings, shawls, and shrugged shoulders, longings for a fixe, 
thoughts of overcoats, and requisitions for anomer blauket. 

They have no weather in the Moon— consequently little or no 
conversation. 

The Clerk of the Weather is of the same famUy as Jack Frost, 
Hoyle, Cocker, Mrs. Gruitpy, Mrs. H.\rris, Mrs. Malaprop, 
and the Oldest Inhabitant. His biography yet remains to be written. 

Derangement of the digestive organs, irritability of temper, family 
differences, sulkiness, sleepiuess, sleeplessness, suicide, ‘^shooting” 
corns, shirts of iadifferent colour, pains ia the joints, hair out of 
curl, tough mutton, and inability to fulfil an engagement to join a 
slow party, are aU the Weather. 

The next Census returns wiU^ show how many persons were talk- 
ing about the Weather on the night of Sunday the 2nd of April. 

Meteorology is a most useful science ; it would be stOl more so, if 
we could rely on it always to tell us what is iu the wind. 

Who was the gay, witty, brilliant, volatile Frencbman that said 
we had one sauce and many— weathers ? Was it Talleyeahd, or 
Marmontel, or Anacharsis Klootz ? 

If there was no uncertainty about our Weather, if it was always ' 
monotonously flue, with no fogs, no protracted absences of the sun, 
no heavy showers to be caught in, no equinoctial gales, no hailstones 
the size of pullets’ eggs, and no east wind— what wonld become of 
Smalltalk! We should have to invent new^openings for]conversa- 
tion, as they do for chess. 

The Weather exhausts us, but we shall never exhaust’the Weather. 
Blessings on the Weather I 

“ CONCEBNING PBINCESSES,” 

Hw Majesty is stated to have ordered that the mark indicative of 
shortness shall be placed over the second vowel in the name of the 
Princess Helena (thus, “ Helena”) in the Peerages. Lo;^al to the 
utmost, Mr, Punch takes leave to promote Ms Sovereign’s intention 


“ Not Hebmia, but Helena I love.” 

Persons are not to pronounce H.B.H.’s name as they would do in 
tMs couplet, 

“ Never in England was seen a 
Princess more kind than Heiena,” 

But as they would in tMs one-^ 

‘‘ Christian declares there 's a spell in a 
Song, when 'tis sung by Ms Helena.” 

TMs duty discharged, tMs pleasure enjoyed, may Mr, Punch, 
with the utmost re^e^ ask whether the Peerages ought n6t to make 
auotiier alteration f Ble reads in Debrett, and in Dod, that the 
i 18th March, 1848, was the birthday of Princess Louisa Caroline 
Axberta, in whose happiness all her Boyal Mother’s subjects are 
rejoicing. The Court Circuldr has varied H.B.H,’s name to 
“Louise,” so that when we have com on the former name in the 
books, we may say with the late Mr. Wordsworth, 

“ I met LotriSA in the shaded 

If the Court Circularian acts, as he doubtless doth^iwssw, a Second 
order will probably be addressed to the editors of the invaluable 
volumes to wMeh Mr, Punch has referred, [Are 7281 Correspondents 
[satisfied? P.] ' . , 
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GRATITUDE. 

Fastidious VagravL ‘‘ Airo the? aik’t ’alf Buttered! I could ’a Done as well if I ’d Gone up the Lane to the ‘Union ! ”’ 


THE MASTERS OE THE MILLIOK 

Whest Louis Napoleoi?’ sucli wisdom Lad shown 
As, jSxstly, at Strashoiirg and then at Boulogne, 

As some may remember that ere then were born, 

Por a hare-brained pretender men laughed him to scorn. 

But when, haying first, upon Satory’s plain, 

soldiers with sausages bribed, and champagne, 

They saw him high perched on an Emperor’s throne. 
They gave him great credit for brains of his own, 

He having an army his will to enforce, 

.oroed that he must be a great man, of course : 
With tremblmg and fear they awaited his nod, 

And weighed his least words as the words of a god. 

But after some blunders, when, making the last, 

And greatest, doTO headlong he came to be cast ; 

He seemed in their eyes, that had witnessed his fall. 

To be no such very great man, after all. 

\ ^s Biskauck that now for a lion doth pass 

not long ago, thought him an ass. 

Jae nolds Blood and Iron, they see, at command, 

To work out the schemes which his genius has planned. 

Whilst Iron is ductile, and Blood will obey. 

So long will be Bismakck the man of his day ; 

Sho^d Iron grow stubborn. Blood choose not to flow. 

As Boistapaete went, Bismaeck likewise may go. 

Blood, spent. Iron helps to crush muscle and bone, 
Commanded—but they have a will of their own. 

Thy Chancellor’s bidding to-day they attend-— 

Hew C-ajsAE of Germany—*' Look to the End.” 


THE JOURNALISM OF PEACE. 

Me. Punch, 

1 of late have been lively reading for those 

readers w;ho^ hlce sanguinary sameness. When tho war is over what 
matter will journalists find to replace the narratives of special cor- 
respondents, and the suggestions of spontaneous ones? Horrid 
mmders "vm! not occur in sufldcient number, nor can any murder, as 
foj-^^details, exceed those of the battle-field in the horrors with 
which we have been regaled to repletion. 

Pro^sals for improving the means of destroying human life will 
Probably go on for some time, and it may be long before we see the 
end of the case Muzzle-loaders v. Breech-loaders.” It may be 
expected that these will be accompanied by communications of 
. demes for the improved construction of gibbets and instruments of 
bodily punishment. Considering the torments wliich good citizens i 
have been compelled to incur in battle, people will naturally begin ^ 
to tnink little oi inflicting any amount of pain on criminals. Accord- i 
mgly crimes will be made generally capital, and torture will be 
reeved.. Then we shall be entertained at breakfast by controversial 
letters in the newspapers, headed, “ The Wheel the Gallows,” 
for mstance^ or, "Wire tj. AVhipcord,” or "Cow-hide v. Cat o’ 

Others wiU advocate pecnliar points in the construction and 
emplo^ent of the rack, the thumbscrews, the boots, tho scavenger’^ 
daughte^ th^randmg iron, the stocks, and the pillory. The moral 
eftect of the War may be anticipated to be a return to tbe humanity 
01 the Mid^e Ages. Sir, I have the honour to be a Sign of tlie 
Zodiac, symbolising Progress in the direction wherein Europe is at 
present moving. Your obedient servant, 

Cancee (the Ceab). 

Artistic. 

Cue friend Matosticke so devotes himself to the Study of Cos- 
tume that bis brother Artists say he has abandoned the Fine Arts, in 
order to pursue the calBng of a Costume-monger. 
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SONGS OF SIXPENCE. 


^‘THE HIELAKE BEAUTY.” 

Mickle did I love my Jeante, 

%n’ she Tva’ a peekle weanie,^^ 

Battlin’^ owre the hattit greenie, 

A’ sae winsom’, 

A’ sae hinsom’, 

Dainty skirrock® Jeanle. 

How I coodled"^ in her eekit, 

Dooning® wha’ nae hooties creekit 
Tin her twa bright een they leekit, 

A’ sae hinsom’, 

A’ sae winsom’, 

Watting sair her cheeMt. 

Says she, “ Let lassies fash their streeps 
Wi’ drummie stick an’ paudy peeps, 

<3rie me my Tak wi’ sgueezy-greeps,®” 
A’ sae winsom’, 

A’ sae hinsom’, 

Ane whiskey-toddy on fowre leeps.”^ 

Wnll ye he my ain, my lassie ? 
Pihroch-peeps wi’ jng and glassie ; 
Plaiddie, too, wi’ ribbon sassie^, 

A’ sae hinsom’, 

A’ sae winsom’, 

AH I gie, but hae nae brassie. 

Says she, “ Sin ye’ve nae brassie-j ingle. 
All the rest is sandie-shingle ; 

Sae wi’ ye I winna mingle,” 

A’ sae hmsom’, 

A’ sae winsom’, 

Stepint,® Taj\i, I ’ll stoppit^® single.” 

Hoo I seep ma whiskey-toddy, 

Takin’ speerits wi’ nae hoddy : 

Sup for ane ’s nae sup for twoddy,^^ 

A’ sae winsom’, 

A’ sae hinsom’, 

Carls, gude night, I’ll niddy-noddy."^^ 


Young Wife (2 A.M.). Dinner at the Albion ! the Theatre ! and Supper 
AND A EUBBER at THE -ClUB I WeLL, HeNRY, I WONDER YOU DID NOT GrO 
TO All the Places op Amusement in London, and {sobbing) not come Home 
ALL Night ! ” 

Eenry. My dear, all th’ other Plashes Shu’ rup!!” 


1. A little pickle. 2. Sportiag like a kitten. 3. The Lowland 
language has no equivalent for this word, which in itself is so 
peculiarly expressive. 4. Whispers soft things. 5. Sitting. 
6. Arm round my waist. 7. Pour lips. 8. Jaunty. 9. Go away. 
10. Eemain. 11. Hieland proverb signifying that enough for 
one is not sufB.cient for two. 12. Sleep. 


MOPE DISAPPOINTMENTS l^OR PATERPAMILIAS. 


When, hut a short time ago, it was our painful duty to dispel the 
hopes of parents and guardians, especially Scotch parents and 
guardians, by breaking to them, as gently as we could, the dis- 
heartening announcement that the situations in one of the great 
Public Departments of Scotland— “ the Greneral Register of Sasines, 
and the Register of Hornings, Inhibitions, &c.”— had been with- 
drawn from open competition, and were no longer to be reckoned 
amongst those glittering prizes of the Civil Service which every 
healthy, intelligent, well-conducted youth might reasonably look 
forward to winning, we little thought that it would soon, too soon, 
be our still more unwelcome office to make a communication to the 




lublic inlinitely more important than the intelligence from Edin- 
lurgh— and that was serious enough— affecting, as it must do, a far 
larger body of youthful aspirants, and causing the demolition of a 
much greater number of castellated and aerid edifices— indeed, so 
many, that we hardly like, in tffis severe weather, to think of the dis- 
a]')pointment and dismay awaiting hundreds of happy English homes. 

No contemporary domestic event, not even Mb. Ayrton’s recep- 
tion by his constituents at the Beaumont Institution, Mile End, can 
compare in importance with the notification by the Board of Inland 
Revenue, through the medium of the London Gazette^ without a 
w^ord of apology or explanation, without a syllable of compunction 
-fLo-f "with the concurrence ” ■nA+; nATi_ 


or compassion, that , 

nivance ” be the more fitting ^ ^ 

sioners of Her Majesty’s Treasuiy,” the situation oj 
Stamper ” is withdrawn from Sohedule A. of the Order in Council 
of. the 4tli of June, 1870, and— what is stiR worse— that the situation 
of ** Machine-boy ” is included in Schednle B. of the same Order. 

The public attention will soon be fixed on Foreign Affairs, Army 
Reform^ the Licensing System, University Tests, the Ballot, the 
Budget, and many other, , w'e admit, important matters ; but surely 
the wrongs of those who had hoped to become junior stampers” 


‘of 


(would not "con- 
the Lords Commis- 


and “ machine-boys,” by their own unaided industry and ability, 
without the demorahsing intervention of patronage and influence, 
wall not he overlooked by a generous and sympathising people, or 
fail to find a powerful champion in the hour of need. 


GOOD SPECULATION. 

“ TnXHIBITION, 1871.— TO BE SOLD, a first-rate GLASS SHOW- 
Jlj case (glass all round), designed for the accommodation of a Repre- 
sentative.” 

This ought to prove the most attractive sight in the whole Exhi- 
bition. Only one thing is required to make it a perfect success. 
Let the “ Representative ” be a Lady, yo^g and good-looking, 
and then this Show-case wOl never be without a crowd of people 
round it, who, if they come to stare, cannot possibly do less than 
remain to pay. - 


’Change for the Better. 

In the City News of a contemporary, a few days since, there was a 
remark that “ As the day advanced, the resignation of M.^Gambetta 
was known, and the English and foreign quotations improved.^ 
It may he imagined that among the foreign ^ota,tions, Mourir 
pouT Id Lcttrie ” was changed to “ Vvvre pour IdLatriei and that the 
English included passages from Shakspeai^, for mstanoe, such as 
“ Grim-visaged Wa-r hath smoothed his wrinkled front, consutu- 
ting, likewise, a great improvement upon any that have been 
quotable for some tim e. 

AN UNSUSPECTED INEIBMITY. 

Milton must have been conscious of a disposition in himself to 
I yield to the pleasures of the table ; otherwise he would not (as in 
1 EAlWgro) have desired a preventive “ against eating cares/ 



ONE TOO MANY. 

Scene— C orner of Wood from which Fox is supposed to have hroken. Bounds^ on emerging from covert^ suddenly throw upy and seem undecided. 
General disappointment and disgust of Master^ who rides up to Yokel standing near. “Did yotj SEE THE I*ox beeak AT THIS COEKEE^ 
MY Man?” 

Yokel. “See en ? Yaas, I seed tin coom oot, but {looki^tg cunning) 1 Drjiv UN ' Back aqmn f '* ' ’ 


THE CENSUS. 

0 Sir— Jtfr. Punch — Sir 

It ’s awful to think of. I ’yb just read the annonneement in the 
papers, and what England, as a free Briton’s country, is coining to, 
or where it ’s going to,, is more than I can imagine. Look here, 
Sir : — 

“ The time fixed for the enumeration is midnight of Sunday, Apiil the 
2nd.” ' " 

-If they'd haye said April the first, .one wonld hawe seen the joke 
of it at once. " 

“ And every person there living is to "be recorded 

(like Datenport brothers, who used to be tied np several times a 
night)— ' ' - 

in a schedule ” 

fWhy as bankrupts ?) 

“to be gathered in on Monday, the 3rd.” 

How, Sir, are our houses to be broken into at midnight on the 
second of April ? ‘Will the police come with schedules and pocket- 
books, almanacks, and parish registers, into one’s bedrooms at twelve 
o’clock Sunday night ? 

Isn’t Bunday a day and a night of rest? Of course. But indig- 
; nation and indigestion choke my utterance. I am astounded. 

I Un that night I shall douhle-har my front door, and treble lock 
I my Vedroom, " and defy the B^strar-Generals and Captains and 
Colonels, and all their works- I won’t have my age takep at that 
! time of night, except under protest. Yours, 

Old Maida VaU^ JY. . PmsciLEA Bpyfster. 


TOM TIDDLEB’S ’TATXJBS. 

The Gardens of the Hesperides are generally supposed to bo 
mythical ; but the equivalent of them appears to exist in reality at 
the Cape. • According to the JYatal Mercury^ reports &om the 
diamond fields lately have been numerous and favourable, and— 

“The news from the Tatur Gold Eields was also improving, and men and 
machines were stated to be wanting there,” , 

There can he no doubt that these filelds yield golden fruit, con- 
stitutiug a certain description of apples which may be named 
pommes de terre. The narratives of the ancient poets respecting the 
golden pippins which they relate to have been won by Hercules may 
erroneous; but there is no mistake about the produce of the 
Tatux Gold Fields. 

TBe Infallible Entire Animal* 

Ho, no it won’t do, HrAcniTTHTrs, my son ! 

! Aut Pius aut nuUus—th& Whole Hog or Hone. 

I As I say to the wearers of waistcoats “ M.B.” 

I Swallow bristles and all, or you won’t do for mo. 

j I — - ■ 

A Nondescript. 

Jones’s opinion of the Ritualist clergyman .in his neighbourhood 
is, that he is neither fish, nor fleshy nor good red herring. Smith 
declares that the latter part of this definition must be wrong, for 
the reverend gentleman is certainly erring. (H.B. Smith’s aspiratos 
are not always in perfect order.) 

JUST THE OONTBAEY. 

Some people’s bark is said to be worse than their bite, but it is 
not so in the case of the Jesuits— thoir Bark is better than their Mte. 


A “ Liouii) Measure.”— T he new Licensing Bill. , 1 not so in the case of the Jesuits— thoir Bark is better than their Mi 
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Officer {lately reiwmed from Foreign Bertici). 
What 's the Correct Fashion, eh ? ” 

Pompous Tailor. As I Stand, Sir I ^ 


MODEL. 

“Look here, I sat. 


HOMAGE TO 

VICTOE HUGO. 

PooE Yictoh Hugo A te- 
legram respecting the Kational 
Assembly at Bordeaux, the 
other day, announced that „ 

“On leaving the House the 
Deputies were received with loud 
and enthusiastic shouts of ‘ Vive 
la RepuUtqmr from the crowd 
outside, and M. Victor Hugo was i 
the subject of a warm ovation.” 

From this statement it would 
appear that the author of i 
Notre Lame was pelted by ^ 
countrymen with eggs which 
had been unnecessarily cooked. 
^Nfobody would throw fresh 
eggs at a man, especially 
when food is uncommonly 
scarce, and it is wholly impro- 
bable that M. Victor Hugo 
had omelets, sweet or savoury, 
cast at him. His ovation must 
have been an unsavoury one, 
inflicted with addled eggs ; 
and is that the reward which 
; he has received for his pa- 
triotism ? 

On Convocation. 

(JBy Dean St-nl-t.) 

Convocation is vexation, 

Pvevision is as bad ; 
j Its Theorem, it puzzles me, 

1 Its practice drives me mad. 


A CAUTION. 

The man who can’t resist 
„ ^ ^ “just a thimbleful” of brandy 

How no People Dress now ? ^ sometimes find the thim- 
ble holds enough to sew him 


AHTI-PHOTOGEAPH DEMOFSTRATIOH.' 

A Meeting of the Government Intimidation Society was held last 
night at the Donkey’s Head, to concert measures for expressing the 
indignation of the People at the tyranny practised, on convicts, in 
prisons at Liverpool and elsewhere in compelling them to sit for 


their photographs. The chair was occupied by Mr. Siackjaw, who 
announced himseH as a representative of the Working Man. He 
was not a thief, but advocated equalisation of property, and sympa- 
thised with his fellows. Prison authorities had no right to photo- 
graph a man who had not been sentenced to undergo that process, 
which was a gross indi^ty. The People must assemble m their 
thousands, and tell their tyrannical Eulers that they would not 
stand it. 

Mr. Eueeles, an habitual criminal, said that he had his self been 
photographed in gaol. But he had done the beggars. He had 
shammed conwersion, pretendin’ to be a penitent thief, and pulled a 
mug accordingly whilst he was took. He didn’t much fear he ’d be 
knowed if he was lagged again. He was a man of few words, and 
! so, to conclude, would move a resolution that this here meetin’ take 
I immejate steps to ’old a demonstration in Trafalgar Square, with a 
j view to overawe the Ome Ofiice, and demand perfection of coves in 
1 quod from bein’ photographed agin their will. 

I The resolutiom having been seconded by another thief, was then 
put from the Chair, and carried by acclamation. Although the 
photographic grievances may seem exclusivehr^ a thieves’ question, 
the demonstration against it, about to come on in Trafalgar Square, 
is not expected to dmer, as to those who will take part therein, from 
other customary displays of menace in respectabihty. 

Bis dat q.ui cito dat. 

Some of John Bull’s consignments for the relief of the siege- 
starved Parisians have found their way, we are told, to the Parisian 
shop-windows. If this is true it is a case of decided douhle-dealing. 
Hot only have the goods been sold, but the givers. 


ANIMAL MAGNETISM. 

A SULLEN crowd impeding me 
Upon my walk through town, 

I know the cause before I see — 

A Horse has tumbled down. 

Though hut the veriest hack should drop, 
And not directly rise : 

Forthwith the British Public stop, 

And on him fix their eyes. 

Assistance to the prostrate Steed 
They none attempt to bear ; 

But. he from harness being freed, 

They stand, meanwhile, and stare. 

I wonder if, in case there feE 
A Donkey to the ground, 

They, open-eyed and mouthed, as well 
Would stand that Creature round. 

I do not know, was never yet 
Obliged to force my pass 

Through a dense throng, whose gaze was set 
Upon a fallen Ass ; 

Tet special sympathy then should 
The gaping concourse sway, 

' "Who, whilst they do no kind of good, 
Obstruct a Thinker’s way. 


LEGAL QUESTION. 

What , are the “ JBenchers ” of our Inns of Court ? 

Persons so calleA from their persistent adherence to legal Forms, 
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Monday, Feh, 13.— Oe the reoeption of the Eoyal Ackuo’wied^eEt of the 
Address, Loud Oranmore made occasioa to express, with the utmost respect, 
his conviction that the people would be gratified, if the ftuEEN would appear 
among them more frequently. 

Mr. Q*ladstone, in a long speech, proposed, and Mr. Disraeli, with a gesture, 
seconded the proposal for granting £30,000 as dowry to Princess Louise, and 
£6000 as H.R.JB[.’s annuity. There was loud acclamation from all parts of the 
House, and when Mr, Peter Taylor rose, hat in hand, to oppose the grant, the 
resolution had been carried. Here it may be convenient to add that, at a 
later stage, Mr. Taylor, rising amid groans from all sides, opposed the 
grant, and Sir Egbert Peel expressed regret that a Princess had, by 
the advice of Ministers, been allowed to contract herself to the son of a 
Minister. Mr. Disraeli, as might he expected, treated the matter in a much 
more ^aceful way, paid a pleasant compliment to the Marquis oe Lorne, and 
was glad that a Princess had accepted a Member of the House of Commons. 
Mr. Gladstone corrected Sir Egbert, saying that deviation from the esta- 
blished rule of Eoyal marriage had been advised upon about eighteen months 
ago, and long before the engagement to the Marquis. The division was the 
most amusing which Mr, Punch has ever chronicled. There were, for the 
Grant, 350 ; against it, 1. This unit was Mr. Fawcett, but there were really 
Three against the grant, namely himself, and two Tellers, Sir Charles Dilke, 
and Mr. Peter Taylor. The Commons roared lustily, and the nation echoed 
the roar. 

A Scotch Education Bill was introduced, as was also a Bill for the Eegulation 
of Children’s work in Mines (into which no hoy is to enter until he attains the 
rme age of Ten), and a Committee was appointed to inquire into the operation 
01 the Vaccination Act, As there is a private Committee just now sitting on 
the same subject in nearly every family in the land, it is a pity that Qiere 
shonldnotbe a fusion. 

The^ Commons paid high compliment to Sir Denis le Marchant, on his 
resigning the Clerkship of the House, which he has served with the greatest 
ability for many years. Heraldically speaking, Mr, Punch supposes that the 
exoeEent officer in question is happier ^^marchanV^ out of the House than 
regarUmt that eternal old clock. 

Tuesdag^ Mr, Punchy whose eye fixes everything, mentioned in his Essence 
: »kst week that on the first night’s debate Mr. Gladstone had stated that Lord 
Palmerston had not thought much of the Neutralisation of the Black Sea. He 
al^ atMbuted similar sentiments to Lord Clarendon. 

To-night, in reply to Lord Cairns, Lord Granville was obliged to own that, 
as regards Lord Clarendon, Mr. Gladstone had been misled, and that, as 
i regards Lord Palmerston, such offi-haud remarks of Ms as can he remembered 
weight. Lord Palmerston is represented to have said 
that the stipmatxons for the neutralisation could not last long— might last hi$ 
time, and so forth. 

' -u <2ertain, first, that the Judicious Bottleholder (as he was named 

by Mr, Punch., 0 Exsing Generalfiont from a phrase used by Ms LordsMp about 

a little judicious bottle-holding” — the bottle, Q.Eising Generation f being 


an image borrowed from the usages of the now defunct 
Prize Eing) would not ^ have allowed any nation to 
Violate a Treaty to which England was party, for 
Palmerston made much of treaties. 

Secondly, and this is the- point. "Wliile a Conference 
was sitting to discuss a Treaty, the “ Judicious” would 
certainly not have played into the hands of the antago- 
nists of England by citing the supposed opinions of 
, English statesmen in support of the cause of those an- 
Itagonists. Mr. Gladstone thought proper to adopt this 
[plan of most Injudicious Bottleholdiwg (the Bottleholder’s 
i art being to r&esh, console,, and support Ms own man, 
inot the other), and Mr, Punch's supernatural eye behold 
ia Vision of the Night, and he hath engraven the same, as 
a hint to Ms friend the Premier. ^ ( Vide Cartoon.) 

' The Home Secretary brought in a Bill for amending 
the Laws of Trades’ Unions. They are recognised, theiV 
legal disabilities are done away, but, on the other hand, 
.Intimidation and Molestation are made crimes. As Mr. 
Hughes and Mr. Mundella thanked the Government, 
it may he supposed that the Bill is acceptable to all par- 
ties concerned. And the Attorney- General brought in 
■ a Bill for repealing the Ecclesiastical Titles Act, and 
Mr. Newdegate, normally discontent with the plan, 
declared it abnormally inopportune. 

Wednmday, Again came up the Bill for enabling a 
man to Marry the Sister of his Deported Wife. Mr. 
Thomas Chambers observed that tlxe Commons hod 
divided Forty times, on the question, and had as often 
affirmed that such marriage ought to be lawful. Eclying 
on Mr. Chambers’ accuracy, Mr, declines saying 

more than that the Second Eeading was carried by 125 
to 85. 

Yes, one word more. It was cleverly said in an 
article in the Times., that if the Bill became an Act, it 
would have the effiect of ‘‘ suggesting” a sister-in-law 
as a man’s second choice. Against this disadvantage 
may be set what Lord Palmerston pointed out as the 
humane feature of the Bill, namely, that it would 
prevent^ many men from having two mothers-in-law. 
But if it is to pass, there ought to be an understanding 
in families, where there are several sisters, that a man 
who takes one, and does not take another, means nothing 
rude by not accepting the Suggestion of the Act. 

Thursday. The Lords had an acrid Admiralty debater, 
to which the Duke oe Somerset contributed a peculiarly 
acrid but able speech, and His Grace obtained a Com- 
mittee of Inquiiy into recent changes. Lord Halti?ax 
wanted the motion postponed because of Mr. Childers’h 
absence, but the Duke said that other people had feel- 
ings besides Mr. Childers, and, “ having friends at the 
Admiralty,” the Duke “ meant to stand by them.” 

JEdile Ayrton complained of “ridiculous criticism 
on Mm, in reference to the New Post-Office, which had 
been designed by Mr. Layard and Mr. Fergusson,” 
and added— to the satisfaction of all who really under- 
stand architecture — that the latter gentleman had just 
been recommended for the Gold Medal, by the Institute 
of Architects. One to the JSdile. 

Mr. Secretary Cardwell presented the Government 
Scheme for the Ee-orgonisation of the British Army— 
the one important measure for wMch the British Nation 
was impatxent. 

These are the principal features of the Scheme : — - 

It is proposed to unite all the forces of the 
country into one DBPENSmfl army, the 

WHOLE TO BE UNDER THE COMMAND OF CfENBBAL 
OFFICERS OF DISTRICTS, SUXJOEDINATE TO ONE 
i COMMANDER-m-CHIEP, AND ALL TO BE UNDER 

THE SUPREME CONTROL OF THE GOVERNMENT. 

The Horse Guards move into the War Office. 

Lords Lieutenant are no longer to grant OommissionB 
in the AuxxEary forces. That is to be done by 
the OuEEN. 

Places of training are to be established. 

Staff Colonels are to look after the Auxiliaries. 

The Volunteers are taken in hand by the authori- 
ties. No more playing at soldiers ; every man 
must learn to be arxile shot, and every man must 
attend regularly. The officers are to bo in- 
structed, so that they may be really officers, 

I The Volunteers will often be brigaded with the 

Eogulars, and at such times will be under the 
same disoiplino as the Army. They eaku- 
I lated at 170,000* 
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I The Militia to be improved and enlarged. 

I The Purchase^ of Commissions in the Army is aholished. 
Compensation thus occasioned will cost Eight Millions. 

Commissions will be obtained by competitive examination. 

No more Cornets ; no more Ensigns. 

Promotion is to be by Selection. 

There is to he no Compulsory Ballot at present, but in case of 
an Emergency the duEEN can summon Parliament, and thns 
such a Ballot may be ordered. 

We are told that the United Army of the country, that is, the 
Pegnlars, Militia, Yeomanry, Two Peserves, and Yolnnteers 
will amount to 470,717 men. 

That is what Maes proposes to do, in compliance with Neptune’s 
suggestion made the other day, via Cartoon. Is it enough ? 8haU vce 
he ready at an JElmerg&neyf That is the <^estion to be asked. 
There is no question as to Hie details of Me. Cardwell’s measure, 
all of which are good and^ some of which are admirable. 

The Commons had high debate on the War. Aueeron 
Herbert moved that we ought to interfere to obtain moderate 
terms for Prance. Other speakers, especially Sir Egbert Peel, 
said that this conntry was humiliated, and he was severe upon the 
frequent nse of the word Yentured” (to suggest, &c.), in onr 
despatches. Sir Henry Buxwer and others considered the motion 
ill-timed. ^ Mr. Gtladstone said that deferential langn^e was use- 
ful in public as in private transactions, defended the Government, 
and thought that an^ extorted peace would be unfortunate, and that 
the more magnanimity shown by the Germans after their splendid 
victories, the better for Prance, Europe, and indeed Germany her- 
self. Neither side desired interference. The motion was withdrawn^ 


PUNCH’S POLE^LOfil. 


SHEOYE TUESDAY. 

I " N one of the principal 
observances connected 
with this respectable 
festival, the curious 
may detect the influ- 
ence exercised by the 
Heathen Mythology 
ever the customs and 
usages of modern 
, housekeeping, traced 

back through the Ee,- 
formation,theEevival 
r:F “ of Learning, the Dark 

_ Ages, the Invention of 

" Gunpowder, the Cm- 

— ^ — sades, and the Eetireat 

■ — of the Ten Thousand, 

r to the outbreak of the 

: — Trojan War, and the 

first publication (on 
large paper) of the 
compositions of the 
greatest blind poet 
the world has ever 
seen— the gifted and 
talented Homer. 

Few of those who sit down'^in the lap of luxury and the bosom of 
their family to theic annual indulgence in that composition of eggs, 
flour, and milk, fried in the melted fat of swine, which at this par- 
ticular season of the calendar is consumed in enormous quantities 


HOW THEY DID NOT ADVERTISE WHEN 
THERE WERE ACTORS. 

THEATEE EOYAL, COVENT GAEDEN. 1803. 

O thello. — T he Play of Plays ! Mammoth Success. Book your 
places five months in advance. 

O thello. — B lack jack” (the Great John Kemble) was never so 
splendid as in the Black General. Vide public Press. 

O thello. — C ome and hear George P. Cooke in the screaming comic 
song of ‘-Eing Stephen was a worthy Peer.” Triple encore nightly. 

O thello. — ** Drunk all over is Charles Kemble as Cassio. His very 
legs seem to stutter.” 

O thello. — P arley’s Eoderigo is sublime. His expression when he I 
declares that he should like to hang Othello is intensified fatuity. 
^‘The house does not laugh, it roars like a \olcano.” 

O thello. — T he Management emphatically denies the statement that 
Mr. Kemble does not black himself all over for the part of the Moor. 
He does, and a certificate (signed by the eminent Wairen) of the supply of 
bla<king may be seen, gratis, at the Box-office firom 10 to 4. 









wherever cookery has planted its standard, and the art of working 
in metal is firmly rooted, give a moment’s thought, as they court 
the stimulus of the genial orange or seek the zest of its more acid 
connection, the pulpy lemon, to the sobering reflection that in their 
tempting Pan-cake, they may recognise, if they possess sufficient 
classical acumen and acquaintance with the productions of the 
Benedictine Friars, the very same delicacy that the Greeks and 
Eomans introduced into their festiya,ls held in honour of the least 
prepossessing of all the heathen divinities, the god' Pan. : 

It remains to he added that a still nigher antiquity than the' 
Lycaea of the Greeks and the Lupercalia of the Eomans has been ! 
claimed for this popular article of consumption and commerce; 
many of the greatest scholars, both of ancient and modern times, 
headed by the Corporation of London in their official robes, being of 
opinion that the savoury cookedfood mentioned in one of the long-lost 
books- of Aulus Jellius, as having sharedwith ambrosia, and nectar, 
and pickled waJnnts, the distinction of always forming apart of the 
entertainments given by the gods on Mount Helicon, was no other 
than the unctuous andindigestible Pan-cake of modern cookery-books. 


day, and bad to be removed, that their money shall be returned, or other 
seats given theni, on application at the Box-office. 

O thello. — '‘T he majestic John, the powerful George, the graceful 
Charles, seem eoi the Stage at the same time, eonstitufee a ttio of talent 
which has never been equalled since the days of l?he8pis. When, it becomes 
a quartette by the addition of the gifted Sarah, language fails to describe the 
efi'ect. Witness it.” 

/^THELLO. — Not a jot.” These seven letters are a whole Alphabet 
v/ of Agony ; and when enunciated by glorious John, in the Great Scene in 
the Third Act, it may be doubtful whether the superb Artist is justified in 
this supreme onslaught upon our emotions. It is fearful. 

O thello. — 7*10. Eow at Brabantio’s. 7 ’15. Fight. 7 30. Grand 
, harangue. 8-5. “Drown cats.” 8-25. lago chaffs Desdemona. 8*40. 
Tipsy chant. 8*45. Tipsy fight. 9*5. Green-eyed Monster. 9-25. “ Where’s 
my handkerchief ?” 10. Eow with Desdemona. 10*20. “ Willow, willow.” 
10*45. Stabbing, smothering, suicide, and Shakspearian feriumph. 

^THELLO. — “ The Poor Soul sat sighing.” Any one would be re* 
V/ warded for “ walking barefoot from Palestine ” by hearing Mrs. Sid dons 
warble this exquisite ditty. The audience would applaud, but are drowned 
in tears. The Song may be had at the Box-Office, price Two Shillings plain, 
Three Shillings coloured, with the signature “ Sarah Siddons.” 

O thello.— C ovent Garden Theatre can be reached without the 
slightest difficulty. Plenty of hackney-coaches to be had at all hours, 
and a table of your Jarvey’s fares is hung up m the entrance hall. 

O thello. — “ What shall we say of Mrs. Lichfield as Emilia ? 

Simply that so perfect a personation of a very difficult character has 
never been set before a British Public. Power, force, strength, might, zeal, 
contrasted with archness, softness, kindness, gentleness, tenderness, and yet 
all artistically blended into an alternation of exalted heroism and womanly 
devotion. How G. P. Cooke brings himself even to seem to wound her, passes 
our imagination.” 


0THELLO. 

DO 

OTHELLO. 

0THELLO. 

NOT 

OTHELLO. 

QTHELLO. 

OMIT 

OTHELLO. 

qthello. 

SEEING 

OTHELLO. 

QTHELLO. 

THE 

OTHELLO. 

HntAOLE OF 


SSA0E!!! 




SIGNS OF THE TIMES EVERYWHERE, EVEN IN HIGH LIFE. 

They had not Met fob. Years. His Grace was Silent, and evidently ill at ease. Lady Ranjolina Brabaeon was the 
E iRST TO Break the Ice Yes, dear Duke,” she exclaimed {Uiidcrly squeezing Us omm ann), “It is most Irritating, most 
Insupportable, I know ! But do not, 0 do not Soratoh it / ” 


BOTTLE-HOLDING. 


JUBIOIOUS AND OTHERWISE. 


{A Lesson read hxj Pam’s Ghost to W. G,) 

"When I was in. the flesh, Bill, 

And followed the P. H. ring, 

My holding of the bottle, Bill, 

The fancy thought the thing. 

And holding of the bottle, Bill— 

This let me whisper yon— 

With winning of the fight, Bill, 

Has a plaguy deal to do. 

You ’ve got to nurse your man, Bill, 

Keep him in heart and wind, 

To see he don’t waste strength, Bill, 

Lose temper, or go blind. 

To play your own game dark, Bill, 

See through the other side’s, 

And to keep yonr pecker up, Bill, 
Whatever luck betides. 

And if your man gets weak, Bill, 

Or shaky on his pegs. 

You Ve to see and not let him sneak, Bill, 
With his tail between his legs, 

But take care he comes up smiling, 

And clean as a new pin. 

Its half-way to winning a fight, Bill, 

To look as if you’d win. 

Ani don’t be too free o’ your chafi; Bill,' 
But keep your red rag still, 


You’ve too much o’ the gab by half, Bill, 
For the foreman in a mill. 

Above all, never pass remarks, Bill, 

On parties as isn’t by. 

Or say what they thought or felt. Bill, 

Who says what he thiuks ? Did I ? 

And when you talk about fights, Bill, 

As I held the bottle through, 

Be careful you do it to rights^ Bill, 

And mind who you ’re talkmg to. 

I may have said foolish things, Bill, 

As who hasn’t now and then ? 

But I don’t see what’s your call, Bill, 

To he diggin ’em up agaiu. 

There’s the party you’ve got iu tow, Bill, 
The Eoosiau Pot, I mean, 

His backers I ought to know. Bill, 

They’re anything but green. 

I bottle-held agin ’em 
In the fight with their old Pet, Nick, 

And you kuow if we didu’t lick him, 

Though he took a deal to lick. 

Then you called me a quarrelsome cuss, Bill, 
But now you ’re ou the floor, 

A-holdiu’ the bottle for us, Bill, 

’Gin the Eoosian Pet ouce more, 

Just you take a word of advice, Bill, 

From one as that party knows, 

The less do you show the white feather, Bill, 
The louder that party crows.1 

He ’s used to the game o’ brag. Bill, 

And believes in lookin’ big, 

But the stifier you stand up to him, 

The less ho ’ll come that rig. ■ 
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THE IN-“ JUDICIOUS BOTTLE-HOLDER.” 

GiETOfix OX Pam. “ AHA, DEAE BOY ! WE MA]S-AaED THmeS EATHEE DIEEEEEHTLY WHEN J WAS BOTTLE- 

HOLBEE ! ” 

** I iave been told that Loed Paxmbbston always looked on the Neutralisation of the Black Sea as an arrangement that might be maintained for 
a limited number of years, but wMch it was impossible to maintain permanently. I hare been told Lokd Clabjendon never attached value to that 
neutralisation.”— Me. &XAi)3XOifn (while the Blach Sea Contekence was sitting). 





February 25 , 1871 .] 


PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHAEIVAEI. 


79 


But once let your man give ground, Bill, 

And lie’s down on you, hot and hard. 

And you’ll find him a rum ’un to stop, Bill, 

If he gets mthin your guard. 

And if you’re for quoting wie. Bill,— 

Which I ’d rather you did not — 

Mind its always the right sow, Bill, 

As by the ear you’ve got— 

Words to keen up your own side’s pluck, Bill, 
And take the other’s down. 

And bring home the old colours a winner, 

As I did, to the Old Crown I 


•/iM- 


EVENINGS FROM HOME. 

g HT, yes, we'have“seen^ME| 

Ms. Thompson’s Japanese 
Extravaganza, and “Yet 
w^are not^happy.”^^^ter 

Time^ anytime hetween ^ 

{to JBlderly Gentleman and 
Bookof the words, 

sort o^^iece or an opera. 

Toole’s doosid funny in 

'friend {lounging well 
lack^ ^ and apparently 
smoking a toothpick)^ Ta-as — {pauses and considers ) — ^Ta-as, he ’s 
doosid funny ; he ’s always saying, / ‘Yet I am not happy.” 

[At this exquisitely humorous idea both smile. 
Insouciant Gentleman from Clul) {enters durina overture and re-- 
cognises an acquaintance in Stall behind him). How do? {Pause,) 
Any news to-night ? 

Acquaintance {wondering why on earth he should he asked this), 
Ho, nothing particular. 

[By which he means that he hasnH seen any of the evening 
papers, 

LargeMiddle~aged Lady [superbly attired^^ sees distinguished friends 
in private hox^ and inwardly wishes that distinguished friends would 
see her ; nudges her husband,) There are the G-eigsons. {PCusband 
looks up at the Gbigsons, and prepares to nod,) I wonder who ’s with 
them ? 

Miss Grigson {in private box, sees their friends below, and whispers 


her mother). Don’t look down, Mamma, there are those Smuh- 
EiNSES, and if they meet us here we must ask them for next Tuesday. 
[_They both carefuUy look the other way during the performance, 
and take care to leave while the Smuhehstses are intent on 
the stage. 

The piece commences, JBeautiful dresses, and the whole thing ex- 
cellently well put on the stage. 

Musical Amateur {critically). It’s called an Opera louffe. There’s 
precious little music in it. 

Mis Companion, HEEvis’s isn’t it? Ah! not up to Chilpiric, or 
Le Petit Faust, 

Well-informed Musical Amateur, And nowhere near La Grande 
Duchesse. [Which is the only Opera bouffe he knows. 

Mis Companion [correcting hirri), was Offenbach’s. 

Well-informed One {not in the least disconcerted),^ Of course. 

JElderly Gentleman [who has bought the books, in order to follow 
the words closely), I can’t make out where they are. (Me. Toole has 
keen on the stage for some time, talking, Flderly Gentleman continues 
in despair) I ’ve been turning over the pages, and I can’t find any- | 
thing he ’s saying. ^ ' 7 -.r ■ 

[Great rustling of books. People trying to find out what Me. 
Toole’s talking about, but Yet they are not happy, 

Purchasers of Boohs , [all over the house shutting them up). It’s 
no good. 


[They devote themselves to listening. Me. Toole continues Ms 
Japanese Fntertainment — roars of laughter, 

Mr, Toole [to audience). You’ll excuse my taking oiT my glove. 

[Mora roars. This is repeated something under fifty times, and 
is laughed at more and more. 

Mr, Toole^s next Witticism. I know that, &c., &c. — [anything that 
comes into his head) — and yet I am not happy. 

{Convulsions of laughter, 
Mr, Toole, Waggery haggery'wum pum Shoreditch howareyou- 
to-morrow up a choopchey please remember the grotto wally- 
mauwoky Bismarck, and two pennuth of nuts by haUoon post 
ipachee pa woo bang squash, 

[Shouts of laughter. Further search in the books, after which 
they are closed and pocketed, and any^ attempt at ascertaining 
what is said, except by listening to it [and the theatre is not 
a place in which to read but to hear a play) is given up, 

Mr, Toole [appearing^ in a private box). Here I am — yet I am not 
happy. [Comes out with a vague pun, apropos of nothing in par- 
j ticidar) I know what one will do, now you ’E. see what Two HI 
(Toole) do. Excuse me taking off my glove. Yet I am not happy. 
Excuse me taking off my glove— yet I am not happy, &c., &c., ad 
libitum. 

Then some wonderful tumbling by Messes. Dauban and Waei). 
Everybody unanimously pleased with Me.^ Toole’s Entertainment 
entitled Aladdin the Second, or a Nicht ivV Toole J'' 

Swell [coming out). Why’s it called Aladdin the Second f 
Mis Friend [coming out stronger). Because it’s Toole the first, 
and Aladdin afterwards. But [quotes) “ Yet I am not happy.” 

\ [Exeunt Omnes, 

A propos of Theatres generally, the new Court Theatre (in which 
, Court it is we have not yet been able to ascertain) issues a novel kind 
of play-bfid. It is in four pages, which are three too many, and on 
the first m a Red Lion guarding an almanack. Bed Lion Court is, 
we fancy, in the Strand, so this figure is evidently not intended to 
symbolise the locality. The two middle pages give the programme 
which commences with Turn him Out (when you ’ve on^ just taken 
your seat) is continued with Randall* s Thumb (the four fingers being 
thrown in, probably after the fashion described by the sexton in one 
of Ingoldsby Legends) and ends with It H all a Mistake, which 
last will not be, we hope, the summing up of either the audience or 
the highly enterprising management. But the second page of the 
programme is its gem. It proposes to place before the reader the 
Distances for Hackney Carriages ” from the Royal Court Theatre 
to various places (or vice versd) which are carefully catalogued under 
the headiugs of 1, Churches ; 2, Exhibitions ; 3, Newspaper Offices ; 
4, Railways ; and 5, Theatres, 

To commence with Ho. 1. Hothing is more likely than that the 
greater part of every audience is either going to or coming from a 
Church. So far, so good. But how far ? Let us take ^ the first 
Church which the pious gentleman who drew up the Court pro- 
gramme has placed on his Hst. It is — 

“ Clapham Common — The Plough [over Vauxhall Bridge), 

’ There may he a Plough Church, but it sounds uncommonly like a 
tavern. Let us take Church Ho. 2 : — 

I “ Covent Garden, Great Russell StreeV^ 

\ There 'is a church in Covent Garden, and there may he one in ; 
Great Russell Street, but the first is not called Covent Garden 
Church (perhaps he was thinking of the choristers at Evans’s) nor | 
. is the latter, if it exists, known as Great Russell Street Church. 

0?he Third Church named in our Court Theatre Guide is — 

‘‘CREMORNE GARBEHS, KIHO'S ROAD.” 

I Ah, yes, Incumbent the Rev. E. T* Smith, pew-openers by a 
corps de ballet, Clerk Mb. Felenp, Beadle by M. Milano. 

After this it wiU not snrprise any one (though we pity the country 
cousin on his first visit to town falling in with the Court Theatre 


cousin on his first visit to” town falling in with tHe Court Theatre 
programme and general guide) to be informed that under the head 
of “ Exhibitions ’’—we again quote verbatim — are included 

“ Mammersmith — North End Road, 

“ Myde Park Corner — The Lamp Postf 

What a charming Exhibition, and howr inexpensive — “The Lamp 
Post at Hyde Park Corner.” Ho Paterfamilias should neglect p 
take his children to see this exciting speetadLe. The other exhibi- 
tions, though, of course, not equallmg in attractiveness the afore- 
said Lamp Post, are very well in their way, and are — 

“ Kennington Gate [over Vauxhall Bridge) 

“ Leicester Squared (/ ! !) 

“ Maida Mill—Almdem Pl&eeP (} !) 

Under “Railways” Temple Bar is given, and under “Theatres,” 
is placed “ Whitehall, Horse Guards.’’ This last is perhaps satirical. 
The Programme, as it Ees before us now, issued on first night of j 
the Court Theatre’s career, is well worth preserving. 







Gossrps. 

iU Ecrrin' Fmhm'). “ Hoo's a' wi’ roir, Dokal’ ? H.ve ye ony News yonder * >’ 

Son’s coin’ to get Marri’tI” 

j^irst {jmc. Ay I ay ! An wha s he coin to get Mamh’t on ? ” 

Second Qad, “ Ye ken the Queen — e-ch ? ” 

First Qml, “ Ay— a Ken the Queen.” 

S^on^Qael, **A— weel, it's on her young Dociiter tie’s goin’ to get Marri't.” 
liTstQael, **E— OH ! Dod ! the Queen mun be the Prood Woman j ! 


^^POOR JOHN/’ 

(As he appears in the eyes of JBur ope.) 

Pocket yoTHT buffets. Master Bull ! 

A T Prussian ; 

A^se nim, do, mon cher Mossoo ; 

Tear up Ms bonds, my Russian ! 

He ’ll smile on snubs, witb force if backed : 

Bear all, to stave off strife ; 

Pt^ up with anything-, in fact— 

Poor John ! — for a quiet life. 

Though hete comme tout he ’s well-to-do, 
Thanks to his Channel ditch: 

He sows and spins, trades, works and wins, 
By shopkeeping grows rich. 

Once, with a loe, ’twas word and blow : 
,^^ow, there ’s the tiU to guard ; 

strives, must spend ; he ’s got no friend : 
Who likes may hit him hard. 

'WJat praise, if, rich, he acts as sich. 

Piles his gifts high as Alp-MU— 

Best ambulance-appliances, 

Splint, bandage, saw and scalpel, 

Sends chloroform to deaden pain, 

-And Imt foramina, 

-Arid Liebig’s Extract to sustain, 

And Port to keep stamina ? 


If Homo est, liumani nil 
A se alienum putat ^'^ — 

A^ve all Gallic humans whom 
Teutonic humans shoot at. 

j Pruss or Prench 

He holds at no discrimen ; 

Will help tuck either in a trench, 

Or pull up on Death’s limen. 

SittBe_ starved French peasants to relieve, 
This Bmi, on Btoiock blundered. 

What if his Daily News has been 
‘Subscribed another hundred” ? 

If Cross and Miibmay, pity-fired, 

T.„Have tothis Bullock yoked them? 

It night and day no work has tired, 

No snubbing off' has choked them 

H haggard, hopeless Jacques Bonkomkb 
S ighs by an unsown furrow — 

For der Ilerr Preusaer has ploughed there, 
And his share sheareth thorough — 
Straight there is Buxl, top-hoots and all, 
Has tapped both poke and pocket, 

Frauds seed for ffeld, for shed and stall, 
Finds hoof and horn to stock it . 

When Paris comes to end of her 
Hippophagous resources, 

When rats tail off, and cats, for hares, 

Can run no more their courses ; 
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"WTien glad for bread, and that bad bread, 

Bn queue she dresses daily, 

And on tbe shortest commons fed, 

Admits their rationale^ 

Till the Proud City, cynosnre 
^ Of Earth’s civilisation. 

Suddenly stands aghast, a-stare 
In the face of Starvation — 

Up jumps John Bull, with Lor^-Maire power, 
Out the stored sovereigns rattle. 

And in the trucks pour meat and dour, 

And corn and coals and cattle — 

Stni, spite of all that you have done 
To make both pain and need less, 

Eor soldiers rotting in their wounds, 

For peasants starving seedless, 

For Paris ’gainst sharp famine’s coil 
Swift strengthened by your guineas, 

Who dares say that your bounty vile 
— Shop-keepers !~worth a pin is ? 

Your charifabh feeling !— Stuff 1 
Say your Ion j-headed cunning. 

That keeps the neutral six-foot line, 

Clear of both war-trains running. 

When rolling-stock comes to a crash, 

You make, mend, sell, and fleece us ; 

And whosoever goes to smash, 

You still pick up the pieces ! 

Feutral indeed ! Humbugs, that blow 
Still hot and cold together ; 

Muddy as your own porter-beer, 

And dull as yotu own weather. 

How ’gainst the French you tallc and write, 
Descant, anon, ’gainst* German ; 

And on our wickeaness that fight 
Drone your self-righteous sermon. 

With whites of eyes that whiter grow, 

And noso-twang ever louder. 

The more converted guns you sell, 

And segment-shells, and powder. 

For each pound profit, ’twill not hurt 
To give a penny charity ; 

While you pile up the yellow dirt, 

And groan o’er our barbarity. 

Mich John ! — Poor John ! — ^in money rich. 

But poor in pluck and pride too ; 

To Honoiu dead, ’tis Mammon’s sun 
You turn a sentient side to. 
in ]iocket who has head and heart, 

Will also have his hands there, 

Wliile, with back dull to msult’s smart, 

A snubbing-block he stands there. 

Give him hard words for Ms hard cash : 

Huckster and humbug dub him ; 

Abuse him rotmdly, — one step more, 

Is it not safe to drub him ? 

The time has been that he had pluck. 

That was when ho was poor : 

Bince then in business he^s had luck, 

And so' fights shy^and sure. 


TMers the First, 

Himsblf a author, Mr\ Punch is delighted at 
the accession of a brother author to the Throne or France. 
The mere title is a form, but whether the new Sovereign 
is to be the President, Yice-Consul, or Emperor, Mr, 
Punch resx>eetfuB^ salutes him, and hastens to recognise 
tho Dynasty. His Majesty has waited long for the 
crown— but ** the world is to iiim who knows how to 
wait”— and to work. The new Sovereign’s health in a 
bottle— aye, of Bordeaux. 


HEROICS ON HIOT TEEASON. 

Who grudges the Princess Louise’s dower ? 
Convey that shabby caitiff to the Tower. 


Essence m ILraojsuE 



A REASONABLE COMPLAINT. 

Old dent. Well, Charlie, what sort or Book is that ?~lNTERESTm&, 
EH ? ” 

Bloodthirsty Young Pctscal. '^Kot a bit. It’s a great Muff. I’ve read. 
Sixty Pages, and there is only One Man Killed tet.” 


EXCITING. 

The foUowing notice has been issued, and ere tMs appears the event may 
have come off: — 

‘‘The Police and Vaccination.— All the members of the Metropolitan Police Force 
are to be vacciaated at once.^' 

TMs is a really healthy mode of dealing with an arm of the Civil Executive. 
We trust that the Police will be mustered in full force in Hyde Park, and that 
no solemnity will be wanting to render the ceremony thoroughly impressive. If 
not too late, we would suggest the presence of the Police Band, to play 
“ Uprouse ye then, my merry, merry men, for His our opening The 

thieves’ proverb for tbe occasion will probably be “ The PoHee vaccination is 
the Houghs’ wportunity.” But, by the way, how will they “all” be done 
“ at once ” ? By electricity ? If so, Hyde Park by all means. Field and battery 
review, with cows in the distance, gazing placidly on the scene. Aux armes, 
citoyens ! Lancets to the front ! and be our war-cry on that day, Vaccination 
and Yictory ! 


A CLEEIOAL EHOOUEAGEMEHT. 

Wild horses should not draw us into the admission that the Scotch are 
not the very pleasantest of people. Yet possibly a child might venture to think 
otherwise, atleast after any such experience as the foUowing : — ' 

‘‘ At a cMldreffs soirie, held in a village in the county of Kmcardine, the o^er night, 
a clergyman, addressing nearly 300 young people, checked the exuberance of their youthful 
epirits by forbidding them to applaud, telling them ‘there would be nothing of that kind, 
and no laughter, in heaven,* and that these manifestations of feeling were ‘inconsistent 
with, religion.* ” — Pundee Advertis&r, 

The Scottish clergy may be supposed to know them own people better than we 
do. But it would not occur, we thank, to an English parson, that a statement 
lilrA that the reverend Scot is said to have made (the aUegatioin about him may 
be as unfounded as tibat attributed to Mm) was a yerjr.ready means of ^ creating* 
a desire, on the part of children, for the locality to wMch they are destmed. 




“ Yotjr First Day with Hounds I I ’m afraid it'll be a Blank Day, my dear » ” 


SONGS OF SIXPENCE. 

A Trifiefrom Tour Own Cockalorum, Dyngwell the Dragoon. Very 
much adapted hy hi^ from a German festive chant, and stmg with 
mmh applause by Tours Truly before the Emperor, the Hereditary 
Grand, Singymaringy, Bizz y, during recent events at VersaiUt s 

, „ Come round me, my g^ay Cockalorums, 

...i ^ Militaire, 

Who 11 stand you a dozen of jorums, 

And sing you a rum-ti-tum air. 

' Chorus {^ite the gay German)-^ 

Drink about, drink about, 

Nothing to think about j 
Drink about, 

Drink about— 

Long liye the Queen ! 

{^Repeat ad lib.) 

This Light-hearted Soldier is joyful, 

As long as there ’s plenty of stuff; 

So fill erry glass, my dear boy, full. 

And chaunt me the “ Crow and the Chough.^^ 
(7Aorw5—^‘ Drink about, &c. {as before). 


Tin past any time we will sit up, 
.When empty is every stoup. 
Then let us go in for a tittup, — 
This Warrior ’s out on the scoot 
Chorus — “ Drink about, S 


Let who will go in for the Forum, 
And be of the Law quite a lamp. 
The choice of Your Own Cockalorum 
Is, give me the swagger and camp. 
C/iortw— “ Drink about,” &c. 


F* 

:c. {as you was). 


A<^1 while the pale student of Aachen 
Is grinding away at his hook, 


is grmcung away at his book, 

This Nobl e yo ung Marqnis is larking 
And — Where are we now ? ” says 


— Where are we now ? ” says the Dock, 
Chorusr-^^ Drink about,” &c. {as you was). 


Though trouble may h^tle him horrid, 

Yet, when the bell rings, he *s aU there ! 

Chorus—^ ^ Drink about,” &c. 

Then here ’s to that bootiful houri, 

The Lovely Louisey, Princess: 

Just come to Your Own for a dowry, 

And nuggets are yours, nothing less* 

(7Aorw5—“ Drink about,” &c. 

And here 's to ourselves, Cockalorum — 

That 's me, who my country adorns I 
®ihyty ! Bibyty ! More rum I 
A Health to the Festive Young LoRJOSS ' 

Loyal and Matrimonial Chorus-^ 

“ Drink about,” &o, 

A Change for the Worse* 

La France says—** The Prussians have no right to maroh"through 
Pa-ns. The Prussians have not taken Paris— it is Famine.” Let us^ 
hope, if La France is right, that Famine mayn^t insist on marching 
into the city, instead of the Prussians. She is too near the gates to 
be pleasant, already. 

Gratifying Advertieement. 

rjIHE THEA.TKfi OF WAR is Closed for the present. A Peace is 
in preparation wMoh wo hope will have an unprecedented run. 
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THE SERVANTS. 

Old Lady . “Thet’ee all Alike, mt Beak. Theee’s oxm Susan (it’s 
TRUE she’s a Dissenter), but I’ve allowed her to go to Chapel Three 
Times every Sunday since she has Lived with me, and I assure you she 
doesn’t Cook a bit Better than she did the First Day 1 1 ” 


‘‘WHIST, WHIST, 0 WHIST!” 

Mr. Punch, Sir, 

Public attention having heen lately much at- 
tracted to the Grame of Whist, yon will, perhaps, allow 
me to ^supplement the article in the Quarterly by six 
golden ruLes, which beginners will find very useful. 
They were drawn up by a late Prelate of the Irish 
Church, and have been habitually practised by myself 
and my friends, with great success. BeHeye me, yours 
faithfully, Teraoi:. 

1. If your Partner leads the King of a Suit, of which 
you have the Ace single, play it, and at once lead from 
another suit. 

2. Having only two small trumps, say the seven and 
five, all the other cards being exhausted, either lead 
trumps or rough. 

3. Should your Partner on your first lead of trumps 
drop a card of another suit, and on your second lead play 
a trump, keep silent, and mix up the tricks as quickly as 
possible after the hand is played out. Should your 
adversaries adopt this style of play, point it out. 

4. Should you happen to see yom* adversaries’ cards, 
adopt the dummy game, leading through the strong and 
up to the weak hand. 

5. If your Partner should deal out of his turn, say 
nothing about it, but try and obtain the next deal. 

6. With four honours and ten, nine, and eight of 
trumps in your hand, you generally win the trick and 
the game, if you do not forget to count honours. Quart 
major makes 


A MEAN ADYANTAGE. 

Artless Woman. Henry, dear, I want to go a little 
farther, to do some shopping. Let us take a cab. 

Wretch. Yes, my love, and pick out one with a nice 
respectable-looking driver, who we are quite sure hasn’t 
just been carrying any patient to the Smallpox Hospital. 

Artless Woman. 0, what a horrid idea! tJgh! 
It never oecnTred to me. Bather than run such a risk as 
that, I would walk, if it was ever so. 

[The deluded Wife walks a mile and a half and her 
deceitful Husband saves eighteenpence. 


A Sport always in Season. — ^Tuft-hunting. 


UNFASHIONABLE INTELLIGENCE. 


[Which possibly may prove quite as interesting to some people as 
other social news may he to other people.) 

Mr. Smith of London has returned to town. 

Mr. Buggins is at present on a visit to Mr. Burrs of Birmingham. 

Mr. Jeremiah Dlddler has heen travelling in the country for 
the puimose of enjoying the sport of hunting greenhorns. 

Mjt. Clypaker is staying with the Governor of Hewgate. 

Messieurs Tag and Bag, in company with Mr. Bobtail, went 
last evening to the gallery of the Whitech^el Theatre. 

Mr, Brown has arrived at the Minories Hotel. 

Mrs, Bobinson is visiting her newly married son-in-law, who 
spends his evenings chiefiy at his club in consequence. 

Mr. Bill Sikes has recently heen photographed at Government 


expense. 

Mr. Bob Sawyer has been elected to the chair of the Convivial 
Corkscrew Club. 

Mr. Benjamin Bolt is preparing for next q.uarter-day, when he 
purposes to indulge in the sport of lunar shooting. ^ 

Mr. Jones of Wales has arrived on a week’s visit to Ms cousin, 
Mr, Grieeiths, 

Mr. Huggins has honoured the AdelpM with his presence in the 
pit, attended by Ms wife and Ms wife’s mother, Mrs. Muggins. 

Mr. William Phunky has recently been vaocinated. 

Mr. Cribb Cracker has quitted Ms residence in town, en route to 
spend some' years with the Governor of Portland; 

Mr. Hardupp has left Ms lodgings sbmewhat suddenly, and with- 
out giving any notice to Ms landlady, 

Mr. Bawlbe, costermonger, has lately sold Ms donkey, and in- 
tends next week to retire fiom the profession. 

A handsome piece of plat^ of the rare old wiHow pattern, was 
yesterday presented to SIr. Plush, of Westboume Square, for Ms 
services as Chairman of the Harmonious Plunkies. 


Mr. Moses Melter, better known to the police as “ Melting Mo,” 
has been at length arrested at^ Ms official residence, and presented 
with an order to a private box in Newgate. 

Mr. Larker bagged last night, being out upon the loose, as many 
as six bell-handles and eleven door-knockers. 

Mu . Bumble put on Ms new uniform last Sunday, and was kissed 
by Lis wife, who vowed that he looked “ bootiful.” 

Master Guttercbqld, having come into S possession of a six- 
pence, on Tuesday entertained a couple of Ms mends at a convivial 
banquet, consisting of hot periwinkles. 

Mrs. Dowdib paid a flying trip to town last week, for the purpose 
of purchasing a secondhand cMgnon. 

Mr. Jerry Sneak, alids/^ the Nobbier,’’ has returned to his town 
residence, after spenoing six months of retirement in a pleasant part 
of Suflfolk, where he had Ms hair cut at the cost of the county. 

Mr. and Mrs, Loveydovey have entertained themselves in a hos- 
pitable manner, on the occasion of the anniversary of their day of 
marriage. 

Miss Gusher has received exactly ninety-seven Yalentines. 

A matrimonial alliance is said to have been contracted between 
the eldest son and heir of the wealthy Mr. Scraggs, ex-chimney- 
sweep, of Wapping, and Miss Agnes Araminta, only child of Mr. 
Chitterling, cats -meat merchant, Islington. 

Mr. Spouter has heen paying a visit to Ms Uncle. ^ 

Mr. Jollidog of Houndsditch is suffering^ from the gout. 

MAfiTTBiR Downie has begun the cultivation of moustaches. As 
many as eleven hairs alrea^ are apparent. 

Mt?^ Scamp was yesterday presented at the Court in Bow Street, 
on the occasion of Ms having pieked> pocket at the Opera, 

Messieurs Dunderhead and Booby have been elected members 
of the Allfools Sparrow-Slaughter Cluh. ^ » 

Mr. SkinelinTj to save pacing sixpence to a hairdresser, tned 
yesterday to cut Ms hair offi with a shillmg. . i 

Mr. ‘Fttn ntman has been entertaini ng a select circle of Ms mends 
by Ms humorous impersonation of the wMstiing Oyster. 
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S ONDAT, February 20. The 

^ Bishop op ‘W'urcHESTEE 
V promoted a Bill for allow- 
m ing aged or infirm Parsons 
/ to retire on a moderate 
pension, deducted from the 
* income of the benefice. Dk. 
WiiiBEHPOECE adToeated 
the measure with his usual 
ability. Loed Bomillt 
opposed it, considering that 
it would work hardly as 
regarded aged clergymen, 
and unfairly towards the 
patron. But Loed Salis- 
BTJET explained that it 
would not work at all unless 
the clergyman himseM set 
it going, and even Loee 
Caiehs thought the patron 
sufficiently protected. Bead 
a^SeooEd lime. 

\ CaPTAIH StA-CPOOEE 
^ asked Me. G-ladstone whe- 
^ ther Government would not 
propose to Parliament to 
pr give the Geeek a Palace in 
3 Ireland. The PEEmEE 
could not return a definite 
answer, but said that the question had been for some time “in 
the view ” of the Cabinet. It may be as well to bracket, wiih this 
intimation, another. The Irish Secretary asks for a Select Committee 
to inquire into the state of a portion of Ireland, and feels obliged 
to demand that this Committee should be Secret. That is, Iriiffi 
witnesses would be afraid to speak the truth openly. These facts 
bein^ prosaiCj you shall have another, which is not. At the Galway 
election a priest sent for soap, a towel, and a basin, and, in token of 
his repudiation of the proceedings, vehemently washed his hands 
before the people^ Everybody was amused, except those who stood 
near Ms reverence, whose name is Cohwax, Por he splashed them 
mightily, and they 

“ProTmed ‘under ^ Conway’s foaming flood.” 

The University Tests Bill in Committee. Incidents worth note 
occurred. Me. Stevehsoit proposed that Degrees in Divinity should 
be obtained without subscription to formula, that is, that the Divine 
should not be asked what sort of divinity he believed in, but only 
how much divinity he knew. Pight, and Me. Gladstone victorious 
by the aid of the Conservatives— numbers 185 to 110 — majority, 
observe, 45 . ^ Significant cheering from the trans-gangway men on 
the Liberal side. Then Me. Pawcett proposed that the taking of 
Holy Orders^ should not be a condition of being elected to office in 
the Universities. Pight, and again Me. Gladstone victorious by 
the aid of the Conservatives— numbers 182 to 160 — majority, observe, 
only 22* Still more significant cheering from trans-gangway men. 
Me. Pawcett then pointed out how these triumphs had been ob- 
tained and bade Me. Gladstone Ponder, The Peemiee said that 
he had pondered, and that the decision of the Government was irre- 
vocable. Mb, Cavendish Bentlnck moved that where a donor or 
founder had declared that an office should be held only by a Church- 
man, the will of that benefactor should be respected, but Me. Glad- 
f 0 see tMs. The Bill has passed the Commons. 

^ Then, by Me. Poestee, was the enactment of Yote by Ballot 
introduced as a Government measure. 

"We hasten to denounce the Scheme. First, it is un-English. Por 
the word Ballot is derived from the French word BalioUe’, But that 
IS not all. BalloUe means a Ball used in voting. TWefore, 
Secondly, the ballot is a fMsity. Ho ball is to be used. The people 
are not^owed suffragia per apheeruUs mittere — ^there is no ballota- 
The vote is to be given on a piece of paper. 

These objections are stronger than any which were advanced in 
answer to Me. Poestee. But stop, we have not explained Ms plan. 

BaBot is to be used both in Paxliamcntary and Municipal 
Elections. 

Voting papp to he an official paper. 

Hot to be given to the Voter till he enters booth. 

Ho mark to be made on it, except what indicates the way he 
votes. 

Ho signature. 

\_You think this surplusage^ do you f The head of a 
most eminent firm of solicitors signed a voting paver 
for the ^hool Board Ballot, 

Personation to be punched as Treating is. 


Candidate, whose agents procure personation, loses seat. 

Ho Scrutiny. 

Ho Committees in Public-houses. 

Expenses of Hustings to be paid by Constituency, 

There ! So a man may vote as Secretly as he likes. But there is no 
clause against Ms roaring down the street (like Tom, son of the 
Piper) the name of Ms candidate — ^no hindrance to Ms coming out 
shouting that he has voted for Beown and Jones — ^no punishment 
in case that statement is false. The enemies of the measure are 
terribly afraid that a married.voter will devote months to the inven- 
tion of a deep and dark scheme for deceiving his wife as to Ms vote, 
and that misery will be caused in a family by reason of the wife’s 
having suspected that her lord, talking blue, went red. Mr, Punch, 
Mmself married, went red at the idea that such duplicity could 
enter into any one’s imagination. Me. Hope expressed Ms convic- 
tion that the Attorney-mind of England would find some way to 
defeat the object of the BUI. Head a First Time, 

Tuesday, In a discussion in the Lords, Eael Geey made a 
severely just remark upon the excessive carelessness with which our 
laws are drawn up. He was right. There was once an oath enacted, 
and it was called the Ft Cetera oath, because the taker was bidden 
to swear that so-and-so, were true. 

I Loed Oeanmoee above, andMii. Johnstone below, bothered again 
about Me. Gladstone’s very proper letter about the Pope. Wo 
wish that nobody would make any answer to such botheration. By 
the way, our opimon of His Holiness, always high, has been raised 
by an interesting letter in the Telegraph, one of whose correspon- 
dents, an Englishman, has had an mterview with the Holy Father, 
The Pope held out his hand, and on its being explained that the 
Englishman, introduced as an artist, was an author, Pxirs said, in 
choice Italian: — “There are artists in words as well as in 


colours. fcseoTT was a painter, and Byeon a seuiptor, but dhajk- 
6PEAEE was both at once ! ” The Pope added^ “ Ah, ouel Bkaxxs- 
PAEE ! Ohe gigante ! che autore ! Egli % H pM g^aiiae di tutti gH 
aartisti l’’ In delivering wMeh judgment of the Divine Williams, 
tire groat Divine of the Catholic Church was better than passively 
Infauibie, for he was actively wise. Mr, Punch respectfully salutes 
His Holiness, 

Loed Malmesbtjey, and somebody in the Commons, have boon 
asking why Loed Lyons and our Consul took themselves out of 
Paris during the siege instead of watching over their distressed 
countrymen. ^ The answer as to the Ambassador is satisfactory, ho 
had diplomatic duties wherever the French Government might bo. 
The reply in the other case is, that the Consul had leave to go, and 
that our distressed countrymen were warned that they had better go 
too. Easy to say. 

Me. Teevelyan made an able speech on Army Organisation, but 
his object was to turn out the Dttee oe Cambexdge. Whereon there 
was lively debate, and it is needless to say that our friend H.li.H. 


[ (whom, difierences of opinion, wMch should never alter friendship, 
apart, Mr, Punch holds in both honour and liking, neither of wMcli 
will prevent his coming out with the most stunning Cartoon about 
the C. in C. at noed) found iilenty of defenders. Tno smart speech, 
was, of course, Me. Beenal Osbobne’s. He asked after the Iknd 
of Bounding Brothers who were to have executed splendid Eeform 
feats in this debate^ and claimed for himsoH the credit of having 
turned the Serpentine through the Augean Stable at the Horse 
Guards. Me. Teevelyan’s motion failed— 201 to 88. 

Wednesday, Me. PxmsoLL wished to go on with a Morcantile 
SMpping Bill It is hugely needed for a host of reasons, besides 
that there is a very unpleasant idea afloat that vessels not likely to 
remain so, are ^ sent out with a view to — the insurance money. Gov- 
ernment promised an instalment of legislation, so the Bill was with- 
drawn. it is due to gentlemen interested in shii)ping to say that 
several of them expressed an ardent desire to hang anybody who 
could he proved guilty of the atrocity above suggested. 

Thursday, Loed Caenaevon— by the way, we wore very glad to 
read that measures are being adopted for the preservation of the : 
magnificent Castle that bears Ms name. It is a noble pEo. and 
though the last time Mr, Pn?ich visited it he saw it to some aisad- j 
vantage, as it was nearly full of some kind of Welsh Methodists 
(most respectable, and probably most pious), who came in thoir 
thousands, and all in black dress coats ; the view from the Eagle 
Tower would have gratified Mr, Punch much, only ho did not go 
up, because the day was hot. He would speak well of the iced 
soda-water at the hotel, only he could not get any, the Welsh 
Methodists aforesaid having methodically drank it aE—oxcuso tlusso 
details— Loed Caenaevon attacked the Government Army Scheme, 
as patchworky and inadequate. Loed Hoeticbbooe defended it. 
The Duke oe CiiMBEiDOE declared^ with toucMng earnestness, that 
he really was m Army Eeformer, and tiiat he cared for nothing but 
the comfort and eflflciency of the soldier. The Lords talk^ war— 
De IiA Waee finisMng— till 10. 
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Me.^ LoTfVE said that people who had wine in bond were allowed to 
“ fortify” it, and to refine it, hut not to adulterate it. All right, of 
course ; but we pe not the less obliged to SiE J. Laweek’ce for 
asking how “ a highly injurious acid ” got into sherries in the docks. 
In an old song, a lady resents her husband’s allegation as to her 
age — 

“ Says she, it isn’t true 

Ton know I'm not so fortyfied, nor fiftyted as yon.” 

India is a place in Asia. It has Finances. They are in a muddle. 
The Pebmiee obtained a Select Committee for fortifying and 
refining Indian Finance. 

The AiTOEisnsY-GEKBEAi, presented a Bill for repealing the Act 
whereby Catholic prelates are forbidden to call themselyes by 
the names of places in the Queen’s dominions. This is the 
famous Ecclesiastical Titles Act. It was passed with popular 
acclaim. It is now described as a mere protest which has never 
been acted on, but which mves offence to the Catholics. If it is 
repealed, they will still be liable to the law forbidding their taking 
titles already appropriated by the English Church. Hiere was 
nothing particular in the debate, except Me. Chaeley’s gracious 
demand why Me. Gladstone did not declare outright that he was not 


a Papist, and the same Member’s wish that !Me. Gladstone were 
one, as he could then do less mischief. ‘‘Manners is a fine thing, 
truly,” as Miss Notable observes in Swift’s Polite Conversation, 
Eead by 137 to 51. 

Friday . — ^Lords passed the Peincess Louise’s Provision BUI, and 
sent it to the Commons, by Justices Blaceduen and Heatino, with 
their Lordships’ respectful compliments. 

South Kensington is not quite ready to receive the Stuffed Beasts, 
and such like, from the British Museum. 

A very good night in the Commons. IMesses. Diseaeli and Glad- 
stone crossed swords in earnest. The former preached on the text 
afforded hy Mr. Punches last Cartoon, and explained with much 
causticity why the Peemiee was an Injudicious Bottleholder. The 
latter was very indignant and effective. Both did aU they knew. 
Strangers in the galleries called themselves lucky. 

Denial that Captain Hoziee’s alleged messages from the Queen 
to the Heir Apparent to the Ceown Peince were anything but 
private and faimly greetings. 

The “ Indian Budget” was the concluding exhihition of the night. 
It was highly insfructive, but very fiat after the Gladiatorial 
contest. 


ADDEESS TO THE WOOH OF BHAMO. 


THE "JUDGMENT” OF PARIS. 


I mentioned some weeks ago that theWooN or Bhajio, who 
had interposed all manner of difficulties in the way of trade in 
that quarter, had been removed, to the great delight of the 
merchants concerned. I am sony to say now that there are 
rumours of his retiun to his post, and that in consequence mer- 
cantile affairs are looking a little down. Opinions are conflicting 
as to the value of these old trade routes.”~“2Vws, Indian Cor- 
respondent, 

WooN OE Bhasto, yonder far, 

How I woonder wnat you are ! 
lu those gorgeous Eastern climes. 

In the columns of the Times, 

Are you man, or are you thing, 

TradSng route, or petty King ? 

WooN OE Bhamo, what you be, 

Ho one can explain to me. 

Are you fat, or are you lean, 

Have you subjects, Court, and Queen? 

Are you bogy, sprite, or shade, 

Or something like the Board of Trade ? 

WooN OE Bhamo, Bhamo’s "Woon, 

You ’re a most mysterious coon ; 

But, my *WooN, there ’s one thing sure — 
Merchants can’t your name endure. 

And as now they seem afraid 

That your return will spoil their trade, 

Don’t go hack, or late or soon, 

But stop away, obstructive "WooN. 


A Very Proper Name, 

Feom tune to time we have had in London distin- 
guished and generally dusky visitors— -Chinese, Japa- 
nese, Burmese’, Siamese, Parsees, Manganese, &c. — ^who 
have been remarkable for the striking od^ty of their 
names; but, perhaps, the most singular instance that 
has ever come under the public notice was in the case 
of the Eastern prince who attended the Queen’s Court 
last week, and stands on ipcord as “ His Imperial High- 
ness Hioashi-Fpshimi-Ho-Mia, Uncle of the Mikado 
OE Japan.” What Burlesque can beat this ? 


Unpardonable Ignorance. 

A SHOET time back there appeared in one of the French 
papers an article entitled Tout pour VargentP in 
which the writer attempts to torn to ridicule the willing- 
ness of the English to accept pecuniary compensation for 
the loss of the British vessels lately sunk by the Prus- 
sians, and where an imaginary and facetious bill, 
supposed to be delivered by Loed Geanville to 
CotTNT Bismaeck, is made to amount to the sum of 
£300,000 6s. lU, \ 


Wanted (py Old Time ), — ^The fellow to “ the other 
day.” 


03iE^ ^ look at this 
Initial. Do you see 
what it represents ? 
The Ex-Empeeoe 
Hapoleon trying to 
escape from a shell. 
Yet he behaved 
bravely in the 
battle-field. Why 
then this picture? 
Is it Mr, PuncNs 
way to insult the 
unfortunate ? Ho, 
hut he desires to 
illustrate the ami- 
able character of 
sundry of the Eir- 
peeoe’s late sub- 
jects, of some of 

the millions who the other day voted for him. Be'pleased to read the following 
extract &om a Paris letter in the Daily Telegraph 

‘‘Last night I visited a ‘cafe concert' in the Quartier Latin. The chief attraction 
there is an actor who bears a striking resemblance to the fallen. Empekoe Hapoleon 
THE Thihd. Dressed in a General’s uniform, he sings a song, in which the late Emperor’s 
manner, gesture, twirling of the moustache, and so forth, are imitated with most mar- 
vellous fidelity. Between every two verses of the song, which embodies witticisms and 
allusions in their nature aii 3 > 1 ihing but complimentary to the prisoner of Wilhelmshohe, the 
singer gallops round the stage with a long sword dangling between his legs, to the intense 
delight of the audience, which unanimously shouts in uproarious choi-us,' ‘ Badinguet ! 
Badinguefe!' ‘ Vive I’Empereur! ’ ‘Encore! Encore!' Aad the Emperor who so lately 
ruled the destinies of France is anew held up for ridicule by his caricaturist.” 

Just so. And that the lesson may not be lost, Mr, Punch points the moral 
and adorns the tale. 



HO SUBSTITUTES! 

Tpce proposed aboEtion of the right, in the case of persons balloted for the 
Militia, to provide substitutes, or to escape service by the payment of a fine, 
is founded on an intelligent regard to equality in the sense of equal justice. 
If all men are not equal before the law, they ought to be ; and it is obvious that, 
suppose a man in business, which cannot go on without him, is compelled to 
serve personally as a private in the Militia, he must he ruined ; hut it is no less 
obvious tbat he suffers no greater hardship than his comrade the agricultural 
labourer, who, although he gets his daily pay- must lose perhaps as much as nine 
or ten sniUings a-week. Hothing can be clearer than the truth that equality 
as to any burden cannot possibly depend upon circumstances ; and, howsoever 
people may differ about Tote by Ballot as projected, there cannot, at least amoug 
the thinlnng commercial classes, be two opinions respecting the contemplated 
BaUot for the Militia. 


A Dog’s Epitapk. 

Compton Teavees had a favourite poodle. , Its name was “ Mop,” or,^ as it 
was more familiarly called, “ Mopsy.” Mopsy died* Compton buried it in his 
hack garden, and affixed a tablet to the wall over the grave. Being a man 
of a classic turn and taste, he inscribed the following brief but appropriate 
quotation, from Yieoil, on the enamelled ^ate : — 

“ Cur non, Mopse.” 
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ANOTHER OF MR. JARVIS’S DIAGNOSES. 

“0,'Good Moenins, Jaetis. You’ve not bbbtt III again?” {Vide “ JPmu^i,” for Feb. 11, 1871. 

“IsTo, Miss; it’s the Missis have been took Inhiefehent this Time!” 

“ What ’ s THE Matter WITH HER ? ” 


‘‘Well, Miss, the Yoxing Medical Gentleman he Says to me : ‘Why, Jarvis!’ he says, 

KITIS in IIEVERY BLESSED LiMB OF ’eR BoDY ! ’ ” 


‘ YOUR Missus ’ave got JSBom - 


LE CAENIYAL EST MOET! TIVE LE CAENIVAL! 

“ Crossing the Blace de la Concorde, I saw a crowd stationed before the 
statue of Strasburg, which is still covered with faded wreaths and shabby 
flags. Along the Avenue of. the Champs Elys^cs it was difficult so walk 
qmckly, so large and compact was the crowd. In the distance it seemed as if 
a great demonstration was being made. On nearer approach I found that 
what I took for a huge gathering was merely the multitude of promenaders 
proceeding in either direction at a slow pace. The merry-go-rounds were in 
full swing. The Marionette Theatre was giving, its accustomed representa- 
tions to a juvenile audience; the sellers of ^plciisirs* were plymg their 
wonted trade ; the proprietors of weighing-machines were on the look-out for 


thing, indeed, which formerly characterised the Champs Elysees went on as 
if neither war nor siege, privation nor humiliation,. W interfered mth tho 
current of Parisian life.” — Dailp JNews Zetterfrom JParis. 

Let Peace lead her Bceuf Gras, 

“While her music, pas d pas, 

Accompames the welcome steer upon his march Id has, 

Where— double symbol— see 
Type of plenty yet to be. 

And of John Bull bringing victual to Prance’s hungry maw. 

A sad Carnival, morlhu ! 

’ ^ ^ No hols masquh, N'om de Dieu ! 

No Titis, Dihardeurs, soupers fins, or chansons hUus ! 

War has laid a rigorous Lent 
Upon feast and merriment, 

And only Death gives dances ! Bah I Ion pour Us pkux ! 

** No Carnival? Mafotl 
_ , Who to Paris gives 

Shall she not do as she pleases ?, * Ohacm^ they say, ‘ che% s&t* 


Still the Gallic cock will crow, 

And more quick his comb will grow, 

The more into the quick it has been cut ! Jean Boule, iais^toi P 

By her Strasburg’s wreaths that fade— 

' Though of immortelles made — 

By the Marionettes at Strasburg’s side that drive a roaring trade, 
By her Offenbach’s pan pan I 
By her absinthe, her cancan. 

By her Palais Royal farces, and her Boulevard’s gay parade— 

By her iourualists that ply 


tocanaaij equivoque, and he,' 

By the stuff she thinks subume, the canards that she lets dy ; 
By her Reds and their mad dreams, 

By her Victor Hugo’s screams, 

By the befooiers and befooled who swell her Babel cry— 

What Paris still has been, 

^ Paris still will be, I ween, 

Even while about her gates the Prussian bayonets glitter keen, 
Meste d voir if at Bordeaux 
France another face will show, 

Than the old mask Paris mounts again to furnish the old scene. 


Pity His, if True.^’ 

^ several London ohurohes, Aould the marriage of 
t^ Princess Louise take place in Lent, there will he a special penitential 
office at the same hour.” 


provision for the case of lunatieWergymen. 
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PACIFICATORS OF EUROPE. 


A WORD TOR THE WOMEN. 


HERE may l>e illiberali^ 
and intolerance in attri- 
bntinff to ‘ tbe Roman 
Catholic priesthood in 
general that credulous in- 
iatuation otherwise called 
blind faith. Tet a signal 
example of heHef in a f act 
which hath not appeared, 
combined with a total im- 
percepti<m of one as plain 
as the sbh at noonday, or 
the nose on the face of 
Mr, Punch, has been ex- 
hibited by a Bel^an eccle- 
siastic of no less distihction 
than Moe. Deschamps, 
Archbishop of JMalines. 
The Timc$, in a paragraph 
under the heading of 
Roman Catholic Cere- 
mony at Brussels,’* de- 
scrihesasolemii “function** 
which was lately performed 
there “in the shape of a 

S :and pilgrimage to the 
lessed Sacrament of the 
Miracle/* ^ The occasicm of 
this devotional demonstra- 
tion was -“the war in 
Trance, and ihetroubles in 
Italy, which have resulted in the abolition of the Temporal Power 
of ihe .Pope.” It was improved by the ahove-named^ prelate in a 
discouree which our leading contemporary thus summarises : — 

“At the end of the Gospel Mgr. Deschamps, the Archbishop of Malines 
and Primate of Eelgiion, preached a most touching and appropriate discourse, 
inwhiih he pointed out how aU the miseries which now afdict European 
societies proceed from the fact that nations persist in turning a deaf ear to 
the voice of the Pope, who was the great pacificator of Europe, who had 
endeavoured to promote peace between the rulers of Prance and Gemoany, 
and for whom the Almighty is now preparing a triumph already marked by 
the great movement which agitates the nations of Europe, and prepares them 
to pass through war and bloodshed to refind the true light in the forgotten 
paths of civilisation and Christianity,** 



The concluding prophecy of the sermon above-quoted would, to 
persons unaware of the preacher’s nationality, suggest the supposi- 
tion that he was an Irish rather than a Belgian Ultramontane. We 
shall see whether Mge. Beschamts will prove a true prophet. But, 
if he does, the triumph which in that case will have been vouchsafed 
the Pope, marked by a movement which is preparing the nations of 
Eurwe to pass through war and bloodshed, will be an odd triumuh 
for Europe’s great pacificator. No doubt the intentions of His 
Holiness are as pacific as any Q^uaker’s, hut they have been crowned 
with the reverse of fulfilment. Moreover, there has been not a little 
fighting occasionally on the Pope’s own behalf ; wonders, for 
example, were worked at Mentana, not by images or rehcs, but 
Chassepot rides, whose popping was a remarkable accompaniment to 
Pax Vbhiscum,^^ “ 

How-could Mge. Deschamps, when' be talked of the Holy Father 
as the great pacificator of Europe, fail of seeing^ to whom, if to any 
one, that description really applies ? There is one Personage in 
Europe who has preached peace a great deal more intently than the 
Pope, and has done all he thought he possibly could, at times with 
some success, to preserve it. That Personage too has suffered for Ms 
pacific endeavours much more than the Pope. Was the Pope ever 
accused of selfish isolation because he would abstain from armed 
intervention between bis belligerent neighbours, and would not send 
his little army to help any of them slaughter others.? Was he ever 
taunted on that account with decline of “prestige,” and loss of 
position among the Sovereigns of Europe? When he has, with 
impartial humanity, exhorted belligerents on either side to he 
friends, has he ever, because he would fight for neither, been reviled 
by both ? Did ever Ambassador outdo aH Papal bulls Tiy objecting 
to him that he had failed to observe a “benevolent neutrality.” 

The Great Pacificator of Europe, so far as his greatness as such 
extends, which, truly, it does hut a little way, is not the Pope, hut 
JoHH Bull. 


Hardened Offender* 

We are rather ashamed of acknowledging that we know a lady, 
who, tee other day, made no secret of haviug done what the Law 
regards as a very serious ofienoe^nay, openly ayowed her satis- 
faction at hating just hit a train ! 


CoHsrDEEiHG, perhaps, that we British are not a Confessional- 
going people, Aechbishop Mahisthg has been kindly constituting 
himself our Father Confessor, by composing a Pastorsl, and therein 
confessing our national sins for us, very fairly, indeed, for too many 
of us men. But perhaps bis Grace, ii he would reconsider, would 
modify somewhat of his confession for the women. 

If a man eats and drinks twice as much as is good for him, he 
abuses bis digestive organs and injures bLnself in mind and body, 
or at least ^ets unduly fat to no purpose, his superfluous aliment 
not being, like a pig’s, convertible into bacon. 

But a woman’s excess in apparel is not like a man’s excess in 
eating and drinking. It does not hurt her. She may dress a vast 
deal more than is necessary for comfort and respectability without 
overloading her frame, or impairing her constitution. 

The surplus which a glutton transmutes into useless fat, would 
serve to feed the hungry. The nude could not he dad with the 
mere material superahundanee of female attire, a yard or so less or 
more as the fashion vanes. A woman’s over-dressmg is not a quan- 
titative but a qualitative excess ; an excess merely in tee sense of 
extravagance. As to extravagance of money, teat does not hurt her 
who can afford it, and money laid out on unnecessary articles of 
attire is only so much in effect given away to teadesf oik and work- 
people. 

with regard to the ostentation of feminine array, there is much 
teat Be. Mahiiihg, on second thoughts, may .see to palliate it. It 
evinces an innocence nearly a,Td-n to that of a child’s delight in 
dressing up a doU. The vanity wMch it betrays is vaniiy pure and 
simple, unintelligent, but no worse. UMgnons, rouge, and high 
heels, for instance, so far from adding to the wearer’s attractions in 
male eyes, on the contrary, diminish teem exceediagly, tend to 
repel men very mnch, and not at all to attract them, Women 
prank themselves out in such things to please themselves merely, 
unless to please, if not to vex, other women. 

Lastly, tee pecuniary extravagance of the fair sexat tege in fal- 
lals and finery necessitates a result which ought to highly satis- 
factory to an ecclesiastic of D^ MAHyiHG’s persuadon. It deters 
every sane man, who is not rolling in wealth, mom even entertaining 
the teought of taking unto himself a wife, and that greatly conduces 
to tee promotion of celibacy. 


AN IMPOSSIBLE TEST REPEAL. 

Abolish aU maimer of tests for degrees, * 

And fellowships too, ye who can if you please ; 

There still is a test which annul if you can : 

Peroxide of iron inks acid of tan. 

Ha, ha Copper’s' salts in solution will you 
Ammonia prohibit henceforth to turn blue, 

Bid acids Mue litmus red making give o’er, 

And alkalis turmeric brown never more ? 

How easily “ Be it enacted ” is said 

That hydrogen’s sulphuret shan’t blacken lead ! 

To purple mom changing white starch pass a Bill 
To stop iodine. We shall see if it wOl. 

Suhchloride of mercury charge with a crime, 
Precipitate black if it yield unto lime ; 

Perchloride, if yellow it give the same earth ; 

And see what your statute will prove to be worth. 

The law, which aU tests that are useful reveal, 

My Masters, you haven’t the power to repeal. 
Hooray for those tests, thffl. which Science provides* 
For ever they ’U stand. Who wants any besides f 


Let Slip the Dogs of” Peacq. 

“ Our Belfast Correspondent telegraphs that there were great rejoicings in 
Lnrgan and the neighbourhood last evening whw it became known teat 
Master McGrath had again won the "Waterloo Cup. The town of Lurgan 
was niumiaated, and bonfires blazed on the hills for many miles round," 

^ “ Mastee M‘Geath” is a Gr^hound. What sweet, Ar^dian, 
simple-minded creatures are tee Irish I IRxuMdnations and bonfires 
because a dog had been victor in some ooursing-matehes' J Whwtimfme 
could have been done had a nation Achieved some glorious trhmphj? 
Who would heHeve that Parliament is obliged to ^delegate the 
Irish-murder question to a Secret Committee ? 


Mr. Aietoh’s Favopeiie Paper.— 
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FORCE OF HABIT. 

Scene— Carriages Waiting to Take Up ” aeter Bale at Country House. Driver of “ Fly,” unaccustomed to Late 
Hours, after several Glasses of “ Something Hot,” retires under the Laurels, with the Impression of having ‘‘ Done 
Up” his Horse, as usual, for tee Hight. \JDdig\iful for who has coim out in despair ^ a/nd thinnest ofboots^ to look for him. 


S. ROBINSON. 

(Air— “ Jack JdoUnson,^') 


When to Childers’ minute stout he his answer shows about, 
And I beg him to post-date it some time after be ’s turned out, 
He replies, in a sea-burst, “ I ’ll see you sometbinged first — 
Truth in figures, as in facts, best suits S. Eobinson.” 

A scape-goat we must have from the First Lord blame to stave, 
And, tailing Eeid, ’tis Robinson must Childers’ credit save.; 

I ’ve tried to make him see how ’tis needful this should be, 

But he doesn’t seem to see it— don’t S. Robinson ! 


The perils of my letter- writing Autumn are past, ^ scape-goat we must have from the First Lord blame to st 

And the troubles of the Session must he faced at last ; And, tailmg Reid, ’tis Robinson must Childers’ credit sa'v 

There ’s the Army to reform, and the ’Varsities to storm, I ’ye tried to make see how ’tis needful this should be, 

But the toughest job of all is this S. Robinson. But he doesn’t seem to see it— don’t S. Robinson ! 

For “poor Childers,” they may grieve that he ’s forced to take From scrape to scrape we ’re tost, by; Somerset we ’re crost, 

Sck leave, Here ’s Childers sick with worry, since the Captain has been lost 

With the estimates to move and the Captain! s loss retrieve ; And when Jonah oW we ’d throw, he declines, slap-bang, to go, 

But I ’d rather I were he, and the sick-leave asked for me, And says more must be got out than S. Robinson ! 

Than face Somerset’s Committee and S. Robinson ! 


There are messes that don’t show while undisturbed they go, 

But the more you take to stirring the more savoury they grow; 
And just such a mess, I fear, is me one we ’ve got in here, 

With this very nasty customer, S. Robinson ! 

Childers tells ihe it ’s a case where a choice I have to face, 

That either he or Robinson must slope from Whitehall Place ; 

A Controller ought to yield, when a First Lord he can shield, 
But that doesn’t seem the notion of S. Robinson. 

I ’ve been courtesy itself in showing him the shelf, 

I Left him free to name his day for giving up both place and pelt ; 
He admits I ’m very kind, hut he says he has a mmd 
To stay till he ’s turned out, this tough S. Robinson ! 

WTien the First Lord’s m&m I show, to prove he said he ’^d go. 
He assures me Jbn plain English, that he never did say so ; 

And hints the First Lord’s mem, like his memory, pro tem,^ 

Is entirely in a fog about S. Robinson. 


FINE ART. ^ 

Mr. Punch, Sir, 

I ear as theres a exibition of what they call Old Masters to^ | 
be seen in picadilly which hour footmin Mr. Jeams he ses as theyre I 
remarkable specimints of painting. But lor! ses I to im says I if | 
you want to see old paintinx you neednt pay a sbillin to look at them 
Old Masters. Hand Mr. Jeams he quite agree with me that some of 
our Old Missuses is reelly quite as curious a specimint of Painting 
as any of these Old Masters pawsible can be. Which they has aRso 
Ihe advantage that our old missuses are exibited in the park and 
bother places free gratis and for nothink, with plenty of young 
missuses as are painted up to match. 

So I remane Sir yours most umble to command, 

Belinda Scrubbs. 


Motto for a Theatrical “ Supee’s”- Banner .— nm 
Verha, 
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THE BEITISH WAEEIOE^S JOY. 

The Times^ in a leader on Army Eeform, with re- 
ference to the Militia, obserres that our Force, after next 
Midsummer, will include “ some 95,000 men who have 
enjoyed more or less tr ainin g already.’’ In perusing this 
passage, many a fat old fellow, a base luxurious slave, 
whose soul would sicken o’er the heaving wave, ^has 
doubtless grinned, or even laughed outright, at the idea 
of any one, let alone 95,000 men, having enjoyed any 
amount of training, however small, and not having, on 
the contrary, been pestered and plagued with it. 

An obese and indolent fogey says to himself, or^to 
another such as himseH, “ Ha, ha 1 Fancy enjoying drill. 
One can as well imagine oneseH enjoying the treadmill 
or the crank. Enjoying military disciplme ? Enjoying 
i:>enal servitude 1 Enjoying a camp ? Enjoying the htuks ! 
Enjoying Aldershott? Enjoying hullbanki Enjoy 
training f Enj oy ill-health ! ’ ’ 

Ignoble Epicurean pig, read your Shakspeare, iE you 
are so far a learned pig, that you can ; and see what 
Othello tells the Eeverend and ijracious : — 

The tyrant custom, most grave senators, 

Hath made the flinty and steel conch of wax 
My thrice-driven bed of down.” 

"Not only is the “ hari^ess” of a soldier’s life nothing 
when you are used to it, it' you are a hero,' and not a 
Sybarite, but it grows absolutely soft in time, and you 
And an alacrity^” in it, as the valiant Moor did. But 
of all the heroes, renowned for gallantry, whether cele- 
brated by Shakspeabe, or by the historians of Grecian 
antiquity, there are none who, regarded with a diseern- 
in^ eye to relative merit, will stand a comparison with 
the British grenadier. The labour of learning his busi- 
ness is itself a delight to him, enhanced by the con- 
sciousness that he is therein doing his duty, insomuch 
that he really does so thoroughly enjoy his training as 
to esteem it a perfect treat. Bfe cannot hut feel duly 
grateful to the friendly neighbours whose expressions of 
alfectioiiate feeling towards his country have obliged it to 
I stand that treat, and, at some expense, provide mm with 
so much enjoyment. 


CLEARING A DIFFICULTY. 

Irascible Traveller. say. Boots, I want to Catch the 4*15 Teain. 
Bkinc me a Cab.” 

JBoots. “You ’EE too Late, Sib. A Cab couldn’t do it.” 

Irascible Traveller. “Con-found you! Bring Two Cabs, then!” 


HAVE Torr BEEN DONE ? 

Hot long ago the universal question was, “How’s 
your poor feet ? ” How, with equal sympathy and greater 
grammatical accuracy, we say, “ How ’s your poor arm ? ” 


PUNCHS EOLK-LOPE. 


ST, DATID’S DAT. 


St. David— a corruption, according to the best almanacks, of St. 
Tafiy ; thus, Ta%, Daffy, in which form it is’found in connection 
with a well-known patent medicine, Davy, David— is the patron, 
Saint of Wales j and nas officiated in that capacity for many years 
past, to the entire satisfaction of his fellow-countrymen. ^ 

There is a tradition (first mentioned by Giealdus in his Cambria 
and the Cambrics) that as an infant he was exposed on a well-known 
Welsh mountain, in a heavy snow-storm, with a turquoise locket 
tied round his neck, and there nourished by a goat, an animal which 
in its wild state at that period afforded excellent sport to several 
packs of hounds, and is stiH to be found, after carercd inquiry, in 
the more remote country districts. A shepherd, of the name of 
Jones, discovered the chnd at two o’clock, and carried biTn home in ' 
his plaid, where the little boy received every attention from Mrs. 
J ONES and the family, being fed by her, and the eldest girl alter- ' 
nately, night and day, with savoury broth, prepared from a receipt, 
which had been for generations in the possession of the Evanses 
(the shepherdess was an Evans), and consisting principally of Welsh 
mutton and the finest leeks. 

From this chcumstance the leek became the national emblem of 
Wales, and is worn conspicuously ou the 1st of March (St. David’s 
birthday) by the Prince and Princess of Waxes and their youth- 
ful family (splendidly gilt), by every inhabitant of the Principality 
who is rated to the relief of the poor, by all Welshmen at home, 
abroad, and in our colonies— ^cargoes of tms vegetable are annually 
shipped to America, Australia, the Falkland Islands, &o. — and by 
the landlord and waiters at the “ Welsh Harp.” ^ 

The national instrument is played at daybreak in St. David’s and 


the other principal cathedral cities, under the patronage of the 
Bishop and the Clergy ; and at night an enormous bonfire is lighted 
by the Mayors of the Borough Municipalities, wearing their robes 
and insignia of office, on Snowdon, which illuminates the features 
for miles round, and may be seen, by permission, wiih a powerful 
glass, from the Surrey Hills. 

In private circles, ale and excisable liquors are consumed in large 
quantities, and the young people have a dance in the evening. This 
is characterised by three peculiarities (an interesting example of the 
ancient Welsh Triad of the Cymri)— most of the girls in Hie room 
find partners of the name of Morgan ; the harpers are mounted on 
the copper, and consume a good deal of refreshment ; and at twenty 
minutes to twelve the image of a goat and the effigy of Jones, both 
garlanded with leeks, are carried iu procession by the Men of Harlech, 
who march round the garden singing peniilions to the tune of “ Ar 
hydd y ms'^ and a merry peal from the Bells of Aberdovey, and 
then deposit the symbols in the wash-house till next anmrersary. 


Highland Wit. 

A gallant Highlander, with whom his friend Mr. Bunch has oft 
climbed the rugged Ben PriooLrose, was shut up in Paris during the 
siege. One day he got hold of a particularly dbry and husky loaf, 
whereupon he wittily remarked, “ Mar e Btan is e a brathairB%iD,dL 
wisely ate it. ' But then you don’t know what he meant. The High- 
land saying is, “ If he is not Bran^ he is Bran’s brother.” Read 
your Waverhy. 


mUS AND tEISHRT. 

General Grant has .rec^ved the Fenians at the White House. 
The American Ulysses sadly degenerates from Ms Homme name- 
sake. Wken an insolent and violent Beggar came mto Ms wMte 
house, the old Ulysses ipoohed that Beggar’s head. 
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SONGS OP SIXPENCE. 


THE BIRTH OF THE HIPPOPOTAMIJS, 

Sunff with great mplause h^ LaMhre Sippopotama in the Zoological Gardens. 

J^ittle Mippopotamus born Feb, 21 , . Vide ;« 

“ Times 


How, M^sa, tie de knocker iip,^pnt straw down round d.e Park, 
Hon t let dere ke de slightest noise, partiolar arter dark : 

'^e ‘to de Palace, and tell onr Gracious ^ueek, 

J.1S de prettiest little ^potamus as ehher yet war seen, 

{Nurse's Cradle Chorus), 

A pooty Me tiddy ittlefunny tittle-lotamns, 

, Such a nttle ducky ob' a darling Mppopotamus : 

- , gis mamma an’ baby, wot a lubly Httle lot am us, 

■*^P pip pip pooray ! for de little Hippopotamus. 

y V tore ? it make me berry riled 

^tiDk dat /oologic man should dus neglect dis child ; 

What s eleflints or tigers, or porpoises, or seals, 

To dis ere lubly infant when its taking ob its meals ? 

I ^ t’ ad been de wulgar seal as had been a mamma. 

Here .d' ha,* been such a fuss about it made as nebber war ; 

’potamus, not fishy-tailed and fiimy 
Hat Mit, BhcOKLAJSTD don’t rush up to see dis picanniny, 

I^n’t like de attenshuns ob de genelmum my guards, 

Why don t dey come and tell me when de Monkeys leave dere cards ? 
1 m sure dat de Ourang-outang, who reads de paper through, 

Hab sent to know how me and dis poor piccanniny do. 

Pm ttoking ob de future, ob my Httle baby— La I 
It mn de berry mage ob de >tamus papa ; 

Md to tink dey thought me ‘^surly ” an<f ‘ ' a savage I ” ’t was unkind, 
Unfeelmg I berry much so I me forgib ’em, mebber mind. ' 


3^ prmted in de Times dat I might bite!' my picanniny ! 
When I wouldn t a hair upon Hm hurt for twenty guinea, 
ini liim wid i^^isses, but I tell you what, my dear, 

1 11 devour any nigger dat try to come in here. 

in London and not Paris I am grateful, 

Ob httle sucking ’potahius dey’d soon ha’ made a plateful, 
Much tend rer den a little squeaking piggy, goodness knows, 
And, 0 1 de httle ’potamus’s Httle petty-toes I 

Den tmks for aU inquiries, me charmed to send and toll, 

To eb’rybody friendly dat.-(^e are doing berrylwell, 

^^d now let Peace and Plenty he in French and German lands. 
Come see dis little ’potamus, and shake each Oder’s hands. ’ 

{All Singing de Cradle Chorus,) 

A pooty ittle tiddy ittle'funnylittle-lotamus, 
iitole ducky ob a darling hippopotamus : 

Dis mainma au’ baby, wot a lubly little lot am us I 
±Lip hip hip Hooray 1 for de little Hippopotamus. 

P.S. 

(February 2>UhJ) 

De mgger which hab wrote out de above amassin’ lyric 
Hab suddenly been took and throw’d in wiolont hysteric : 

De picanmny potamus hab since absquotulated — 

Dis note (not like Sir Bobinson’s)’ must darefore^be post-dated. 


To Correspondents. , 

AhI Would ye? Punch is a-looking at ye! Put your pens- 
Judicial Committee is like Mb. Carp well, is it f 
^? ^ut up f extinction of (the Eev. Mil) Pachas, 





Maech 11 , 1871 .] 


PUNCH, OB THE LONDON CHAPJVAEL 


PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

ijtk 03n>AT,JPe5rw«ry27. 

il-u.. Parana ’iwstOTTOg 

' prowled y^ 4 

xmiiorm treatment 

of .Yagrants islto”!)© adopted/and their habit of treating the Iliiioiis 
as hotels at ■wMch they can sojourn at pleasure, chiefly patronising 
those -which they approye of, is to be checked. Power is giyen to 
detain an interesting wanderer, if he is shown to be a mere tramp, 
but there is to be no hindrance to the trayel of an honest man in 
search of employment. 

It was suggested by Lonn Saxisburt that railways would conyey 
this class mnch more cheaply, provided the claim for compensation 
in case of accident were renounced, Loed Ejmberley thought ^at 
the railway people ought not to be allowed to kill labourers at dis- 
cretion, but that a modifleation of the present system might be 
advisable, 

Loed Dtteeeeiis', Chancellor of the Duchy of Lancaster, explained 
his duties, and said that so far from having a sinecure, this 
Chancellor was ‘ ‘ a maid of all v^ork, or charwoman,” to his 
Ministry. | 

In answer to Me. Otwat, the Peemiee said that it had been 
an instruction to Gteneeal WaI/Kee and Captaibt Hoziee not to 
min in any triumphal entry which the Germans might make into 
Paris. 

The Scotch Education Bill was read a Second Time, in spite of 
ITorthern Demons trance that the Ministers were sending it on too 
^ast. Scotch Members feel, vdtli the landlord in the Antiquary, 
that “ it is just a beautiful thing to think how long and how care- 
fully justice is considered over in this eoxmtry.” Bnt if Bills are to 
be ^ssed at the end of the Session, ihey must be shoved on at its 
beginning. 

All this was dull enough, but the House had its revenge. ^ Loed 
moved for the Select Committee to- inquire into Eibbon- 
crime in Westmeath. ^ This lis an Msh] county, in the province of 
Leinster, and its capital, Mullingar, is about flfty miles west of 
Dub^, which is the CTOtal of Ireland. Yet in spite of this approxi- 
matiofl to civilisation Westmeath, a rich agricultural county, is in 
the hands of a sort oi IJidon of sconndreis, who organise murder on 
aU kinds of agranan'^pretext. Life is not safe, and woe to the man 
who exercises ordinary rights oyer his property. AH this is perfectly 
notorious, yet the ^ Government, before taking any strong measures 
i to root out the Bibhon-assassins, ask for a Eommittee of Inq^uiry. 

! It was to have been Secret, but is only to be partially so, that is. 


assassins,' and he denounced delay m doing this. Moreover he 
quoted the famous and beautiful lines from Pope’s Messiah : — 

“ All crime shall cease, and ancient fraud shall fail; 

Eeturuing Justice lift aloft her scale; 

Peace o’er the ‘ realm ’ her olive wand extend, 

And wMte-robed innocence from Heaven descend.” 

Which, he said,^ had been the Ministerial promise in regard to Ire- 
land, if the Ministerial measui’es were carried. Me. C:EacHESTEE 
Foetescije replied with much spirit, and while condemning exag- 
gerations, asserted that Ireland had greatly improved, and that 
Westmeath was an exceptional case. He contrasted Me, Haedt’s 


him out to unfriendly notice. 

So, there ^ being sundry blots to hit in the Ministerial game, Me. 
Diseaeli girded up his loins for a slashing speech, and went at the 
Peeivoeb and his policy in a delightfully incisive fashion. He 
accused him of having made flashy speeches out of Parliament, 
about Ireland; and of having vindicated them by measures of Con- 
fiscation and Sacrilege. He taunted him with coming to Parhament 
to know how to govern a single county. Altogether, esstheticalLy 
speaking, the effort was isffeolive, and the Conservatives cheered 
hugely. Me. HABinr pointed out that it was admitted that the 
police could at any laolnent lay their hands on the Westmeath 


feeling that everybody was to be as disagreeable as Ms nature per- 
mitted, so that the debate was pleasant enough-^to hear. It was 
adjourned. 

Tuesday, The South Australians wish to marry then Wives’ 
Sisters, and have passed an Act, in their own Parliament, enabling 
them to perform that feat. But the Home Government has no idea 
of allowmg mere colonists to take the lead in such a matter, and has 
disallowed the South- Austi’alian law. The antipodes must wait. 

Me. Ayetok explained that though the stone (Amorphous 
Dolomite, we believe) of wMch the Houses of Parliament are built 
is by no means good, there is no immediate danger of the edifice 
crumbling to pieces, and there is to be some new facing. It was 
nobody’s fault, of comse, that the right sort of stone was not 
used originally. How the builders of Westminster Abbey must be 
amused m Elysium ! _ 

As might have been expected, the system of Pedlars’ Licences has 
proved a nuisance : the police let any vagabond have a licence, and 
then he cannot be taken up for mendicancy, which is Ms real profes- 
sion. Ask the ladies in the suburbs how they like the system, and s 
how pleasant their walks are made by the insolent importunits^ of 
whining tramps. 

We had a very serious debate on Local Taxation, but as it eamo 
to nothing, the Previous Question being carried by 241 to 195, Mr, 
Punch withholds a lucid exposition of the subject until Government 
shall bring in a promised measure, 

Wednesday, Dissenters, it seems, often wish to be buried in 
churchyards, but do not always like tbe magnificent service of the 
Church. So they agitate (it is the last but one of their grievances) 
for a law allowing them to be buried with any ritual wMch they 
may affect. Sundry Churchmen jDretended fear lest funerals should 
be made espouses for pronouncing political orations. When will 
Englishmen understand Englishmen ? We reaUy know very little 
about each other, and have not much right to laugh at the idiotey 
of Erench writers when they endeavour to describe us. The Second 
Beading was carried by 211 to 149, but we apprehend that the 
numbers in the House of Lords Spiritual and Temporal will show a 
I majority the other way, besides that the lawyers will have sometMng 
to say about a Parson’s rights in Ms Freehold. 

This day, Wednesday, March 1st, 1871, will ever be memorable in 
the Mstory of France. Foe on this pay dip the viCTOBfoHS 
GeEHANS, 30,000 STEONO, 3HAECH INTO ANP OCCUPY PaEIS. The fet 
man who entered was a handsome Hussar, Lieutenant Beenhaepy, 
The young feUow could not restrain MmseK fi’om just one single 
flourish of Ms sabre, in answer to all the flourishes of all the Parisian 
journalists, who had declared that the “barbarians” never would, 
could, or should enter the city. 

Here note, in reference to much'that has been, and -will bo said by 
sundry papers about the War, that Captain Pen is as honest as 
Hghty and does Captain Swoep all justice, but that Captain pe la 
Plume is—weH, read the French journals. 

Thursday, Fierce fight in the House of Commons on the West- 
meath Bibbon'Committee. Yery good slashing, and a very contemp- 
tuous expression on the fine features of Mr, Punch for those who 
could malce a Mdeous system of intimidation and murder a theme 
for party warfare. There were two attempts to adjourn the debate, 
but they failed, and the Ministers carried their motion for a Com- 
iMttee by 256 to 175— majority, 81 ; not too large, all things con- 
sidered. 

The Ecclesiastical Titles Bill has been sent to a Select Committee 
that the “law” may be put right by somebody who knows the 
faeaning of words, and can parse a lawrsentence, a gift not vouch- 
safed to alt who have to obey Acts of Parliament, 

Friday. Are we never to have a Eevised Prayer Book ? To say 
nothing of stagnation in the various trades which produce the 
volume; thousands of Sponsors are waiting (and under .suspieiOB of 
meanness) for* the corrected edition. It is of no use giving M. or H. 
a book that -mil be out of date long before he or she can r^ad it. 
A Lectionary Bill was induced to-night, and cagM tor be for^ 
warded. 

Me. H. Bueke, asking some very reasonable Questions about the 
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SHEPHERDS OF ROMANCE, AND OF REALITY. 


“Tell me, Shepherds, have you seen 
My Floorer pass this way ? ” — Sentivmiial Old Son>j, 


In the Debate on the Enclositbe oe Waste Lands, Mr. Walsh stated that in his County they were a FTuisance, 

PRODUCTIVE OE INCESSANT QuARRELS ABOUT GrAZINO EiGHTS. SHEPHERDS HAD TO BE ENGAGED, NOT BECAUSE THEY UNDERSTOOD 
Sheep, but because they were expert at Pugilism.” 


delivery of letters, was referred by the Postmastee-Generad to the 
Postal Guide, Fair enough, as chaff, but “not the chat’^ (as 
Me. Monsell’s countrymen say) for a Minister. 

SiE Egbert Pee:il who has hurst into a very animated state of 
existence, abused Lord Lyons for not having remained in Paris 
during the siege. He also complained of the absence of a Consul. 
There was rather warm debate. It was shown that Lord Lyons 
could not have discharged his duty as Ambassador if he had 
remained shut up, but the excuses on the other point were lame. The 
idea of the authorities seems to have been that English folks were 
warned to leave Paris, that all the well-to-do English folks did 
leave, and that it did not much matter what happened to the 2000 
or so who had not means or wish to go away. 

Sir F. Goldsmid objected to the College at Cooper’s Hill, for 
engineers intended for India. Mr. Grant Dupe said that it was 
absolutely necessary, for the open market of British talent did not 
supply the article wanted. In ’68 the Indian Government offered 
40 appointments to unrestricted competition, and there were but 
59 candidates, of whom only 22 passed the minimum test. The 
emolument of each was £240. In there were 70' candidates, and 
only 13 passed. Mr, Punch gives these details because he is per- 
petually pestered with applications from young men who state that 
they are ^‘talented,” and who ask him what they are to do. Go to 


BIOLOGY AND BOTHEEATION, 


Mr. Punch, the other day stumbled on (not over) the following 
passage relative to the “ Natural Evolution Theory,” in a lecture 
delivered not long ago by Propessor Tyndall 


“Many who hold it would probably assent to the position that at tho 
present moment all our philosophy, all our poetry, all our science, and all our 
art— Plato, Shaksi>earb, Newton, and Babhael, arc potential in tho hros 

of tho SUE.” 


Are the potential energies of eocks and hens latent in eggs before 
they have been sat upon ? Mr, Punch is niu(di inclined to offer a 
prize of a million sterling for the best Essav on the auostion whether 


prize of a million sterling for the best Essay on the (|U0Btion whether 
there exists any degree of Consciousness and Volition in tho New- 


laid Egg. But a million is a good deal of money to pay for any.but 
a satisfactory answer ; and the best answer which Mr, Punch could 


get to that question would, he fears, ho anything but satirfactory. 


UNSELFISH NOTION. 


Cooper’s HiU. 

This day, Fridayv will he about as memorable in France as last 
Yv ednesday. The Treaty of Peace being ratified, the Germans went 
out of Paris, and as they passed through the Arch of Triumph they 
sent forth thunderous cheers, in token that they had balanced the 
victories which the Arch records to have been gained by France 
oyer Germany. May the account be henceforth regarded as closed, 
errors ” not “ excepted.” 


I OPT tliink, if a fortune loft 
Me some fine day I found I had, 

Of reason I should go bereft, 

For joy would drive me dancing mad. 


But when refieotion I pursue, 

It strikes me I should rather cry ; 
Because, although I can’t think who, 

Some person would have chanced to die. 









DOWN 


PEG ! 


VulgcLT MilliomictiTe (with undue fcmviliarity), ** Hullo, Young Brown ! You 're a Takin’ of it Easy 1 ” 
Brown, “ Yes. Find a Chair. You’ll Excuse me. You know what 8m PMRTmAX M aosyoopman-t says ; 
Stand Straight in the Presence of a Great Man IT” 


' I NEVER COULD 


HO POPEEY HO MORE, 


In q. letter to the Times , Sir George Bowter complains of the 
Ecclesiastical Titles Act Repeal Bill, and says that if he were now in 
Parliament he should vote against it. His ohjection to this Bill is 
that, whilst it relieves the Pope’s Bishojps from penalties which the 
use of their titles made them liable to, it declares those titles to be 
assumptions, and void. Pointing out that it affects not only those 
Bishops, but others as well, he observes 


lature declared them void, and the titles derived from them assump- 
tions, but allowed their bishops to caR themselves what they chose, 
and be governed 1^ an Archbishop with his head-quarters in Rome, 
does Sir George Bowyer think we should grumble ? 


AH EHB OF GLORY. 


“ I shall be very much surprised if the Irish Protestants accept a Bill which 
places their Bishops in a worse position than that in which they now are, 
except merely relieving them from penalties which it is impossible to enforce." 


Should the Liberal but Protestant measure which Sir George 


War ’s no more quite the old, old story. 

The moral sense may be a joke 
Unto the Wise, but so is glory. 

Ho longer bards their Muse invoke 
To celebrate men’s work of slaughter. 

The carnage of contending foes, 

In deadly fight by land or water. 

Is but the theme of dreary prose. 


serene satisfaction. 

However, the unqualified repeal of the Ecclesiastical Titles Act, 
which Sir George Bowter demands, might probably be rendered a 

X x: TT ' i-_*„_ _*-.i.A 


mere question of time. Yery likely events would prove hiTn right 
in the belief he thus expresses : — 


And 1 believe that if we wait, public opinion will before long be suffi- 
ciently enlightened to grant us that justice." 


Sir George Bowter may thank Italy and Yictor-Emmanuel for 
the overthrow of the temporal Popedom, which, by rendering^ the 
British mind nearly indifferent to the subject of ecclesiastical titles, 
has rendered the repeal of the Act concerning them possible. The 


The day of prowess has gone by, 

Ho>tage effect has battle scenery, 
Where undistingmshed heroes lie, 

Swept out of being by machinery, 

A name, applied to Boots, no scope 
Yields now to any victor’s vamty ; 
And so there is a gleam of hope, 

. Which streaks the future of humanity. 


snake of papal monarchy has been scotched extremely, but is not 
yet certainly killed. If everybody were quite satisfied that there 


was an end of it, and that the Pope had ceased for good and all to 
be a political factor in Europe, very few people would care to keep 
on record an idle protest agamst bis Holiness’s authority. 


Ater-ocious I 

Mr. Punch,— It is asked whether the 1st of March will be a Dies 
Ater for Prance. It was not a Dies Hatter for Hereford, as the 
Liberal candidate was defeated by Me. Arruthnot. ^kolastikos 


In the meanwhile, suppose the Church of this oouutry were to 
create a lot of Protestant bishoprics in Italy, and the Italian Legis- 


LATEST PROM “THE CENTURT.’’ 

Mrs. Ramsbotham disputes Sir Cornewall Lewis’ theory, 
great-grandfather, she says, was undoubtedly a centurion. 
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AWFUL WARNING! 

Gkiest (at City Company I>inner), “I’m uncommonly Hungry I ” 

A^mmt ^^Takiei Care, my dear Sir, for Goodness’ 

^ Happened to me at the last Lord 

^ Hinner to Burn my Tongue with my first Spoonful of Clear 

ATALL-ANTXniNG-POIl 


, THE REVENGE OE TRANCE. 

RepUio promises you'^eternal revenge.” 'So say MM. Victor 
Blanc to tic Itepublieans of tie depaitmmts of Eastern 
spsAk as Frenchmen to Frenchmen. But their 
epigxammatio bombast. It is compendious -vvisdom. The 
promse the J rench, if they establish it, revenge which will be as 
natoe of tilings. Thit is to say, provided the 
stable Republic. Then there is good reason to 
it Vili gi^e thorn the revenge wS it 
^at the French people have now to do is to lay aside their 
nnite in the endeavour to repair their national 
AvnAM.TA^ V®* resources will malm the completion of this task 

^ rt tW hraoo themselves up to it. Suppose they succeed 
Su^bif TbAvT-n’^+f io™ of Government which shSl prove 

e^uln to the subjects of the aorman Empiih the 

+bAf b PV®P®?o™- contented French Repubhe. In the 

th|it how long 18 It probable that his Majesty the German Eaisek wiU 
te^Xd° TtnfJf/ Imperial orerro? His subjeefe have a master who’ has 
mfe 0 they probably become so 

FVflX^n^^J desi^tism. Very soon, perhaps, the Republic procure 
tifXmA pretty considerably eternal, as 3 io Yankees might say, or as 

o’^orlasting. True, th^ words of the diviXwwLs, 
whom ViOME Htoo knows, relative to Ban^M and M-cmee .— ^lwaais, 


“Bat in tliem Nature’s copy’s not ctomo,” 


are 

the 


-Sn ^ jimpire DGgret a u-erman liepublic, it 

^ * revenge at least as eternal as certain peonages’ 


V.E VICTIS— ET VICTOREBUS ! 

OCTOBER 27, 1806 : MARCH 1 , 1871. 

Some three-score years and five have past, 

Since through the JBmndenbicryer Thor^ 

’Neath houghs hai'ed by October’s blast, 

Their sloped arms the Trench victors bore. 
While un-plumed hat, plain coat of grey, 

Their chief distinguished from the crowd 
Of marshals, in wars tinsel gay, 

TJnter den Linden pacing proud. 

That gate to Hbedeeick’s fame of war 
Was reared for trophy ; as its crown, 

A victory from her iron car 
On the French victor darkened down. 

For ere through Frederick’s gate he past, 

He had ta’en^ Frederick’s scarf and sword, 
From the bier where, in peace at last, 

They slept — ^tho weapon and its Lord. 

So to the palace of Berlin, 

Flushed Marshals, Emperor pale and proud 
Headed the ranks whose trumpet din 
TTTx knife-like, through the German crowd. 
Who knows what white-hot prayers were breathed 
For vengeance, by the wi’athfnl tlirong, 

In silent sullenness that seethed, 

As the French victors strode along I 

And now Time’s wheel has run its round, 
L^g-hoarded vengeance dealt its blow ; 

Lo,^ Berlin’s monarch victor crowned, 

France in disastrous overthrow ! 
LoGermaujprinocs, Gorman host, 

Arch of Triumph ride, 

1 boast, 

Looks helpless hate, and powerless pride I 

As in that unforgotten day 
When Prussia’s power and name and fame 
Irpm maps and minds seemed burnt away 
Boncatli Napoleon’s feet of ilamc, 

" von so, now, Franco, crushed and caught 
In the hard Prussian’s iron band, 

To worse extremity seems brought 
Than Prussia erst by Franco’s liand. 

*^^7 ^9"^) and then, on ranks and crowd 
The impress that marks race from race— 

Thi^s, brisk and braggart, light and loud ; 

That, grave and still and stern of face. 

Pans, mth cniel coward mood 
Marring the poBe ^lo deems sublime ; 

Berlin, _ though conquered, unsubdued, 

Putting her trust in toil and time. 

And well that trust has been bonio out, 

?nply French insults wiped away, 

While France, in shame and headlong rout, 

Sin’s penance does, pride’s price must pay. 

And all and more than France o’er laid 
On Germany of wrong and woe, 

Oemany hack to France has paid, 

With interest for payment slow. 

J'of ^cna, Prontzlau,t Auorstridt,{ 

And all their rankling worindn of bate 
And ^nquest, the long score is pjiid, 

And France shows small, and i’rusBia great. 

A German Emperor ’noath his heol 
Tramples proud Paris, heart and brow, 

AM Germans joy to make her feel 
What Franco made Berlin feel ere novr* 

And if them Frederick’b* stolen sword 
They find not at the Tidleries, 

Some set-ofi* Paris omi afford--* 

A thing to feel, if not to see. 



t PkiKC® HoBi 38 Ni>QHE capitulated to Murat. 
t Where BaVoust defeated tlie main body of the 
01 wnom NiMosoN destroyed only a detachec corps at Jena# 
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The great Napoleon’s conquering brand 
Wnat need from the Invalides to bear ? 

Ill wonld it fit a soldier’s band 
Since this Napoleon took ’t to wear ? 

Yet listen, conqueror, while the shade, 

That should sit near thee in thy car, 
"Whispers how quickly laurels fade, 

How swiftly shift the sands of war ; 

How, sixty-five years since, there came 
A mightier Emperor than thou, 

Upon Berlin to put the shame 
Which thy hand puts on Paris now. 

Even as thy heel is on them head, 

That on thy folks’ head set their heel, 

So, ere threescore more years have sped. 

The woe thou work’st thy sons may feel. 
Who smite with sword by sword shall fall,” 
Holds for kings as for subjects true ; 

God’s mills grind slow, but they grind small, 
And he that grinds gives all their due. 


MY HEALTH. 



Y health has often 
been proposed, and 
I’ve returned 
thanks for it— such 
as it is. Can’t 
make out what’s 
the matter with 
me. Bigsbx, meet- 
ing me in the street, 
exclaims heartily 
— (just like Bigs- 
BY, by the way) — 
“Hallo, old fel- 
low!” — (every- 
one ’s an “ old 
f ellow ” with Bigs- 
BY, or, if not an 
“old fellow/’ 
you ’re “ his boy”) 
— “how deuced 
well you’re look- 
ing I ’’ 

I reply, “Am 
I?” as if this 
was information 
coming from Bias- 

BY^ and look (I can’t help it) as much as to say to him, “ Bigsby, 
my boy/’— (you fall at once into the habit of saying “My boy” 
when with Bigsby) — “You mustn’t judge by appearances. The 
excitement of seeing you” — (I tumbled upon him round a corner; 
he being, of course, the last man I/d expected to see. Quer^ : If 
Bigsby ’s the last, who was the first ? Make a note of this for 
laxj Theory of Precognisance^ — “has made me look healthy, 
has called up the hectic flush, Bigsby ; but no ! I am not the robust 
createe you imagine me to be.” 

I do not say tJbis to Bigsby. I look it at him. I only reply, 
“ Am I ?” and retaliate upon him with, “ So are you : never saw 
you looking better.” 

“Why!” cries Bigsby (“cries!” I should say “aAowfo/” for 
wherever Bigsby meets you, so remarkably cheery is he — “ cheery ” 
is his own word— that he must shout at you if he hkes you, and the 
more he likes you the louder he shouts — “ Why, my boy” — (I knew 
I should be “ his boy” direcHy)— “ you’re getting horrid stout ? ” 
And he throws himseH back, in a sort of artistio manner, as if to get 
a good light on me, and bring out my points. Of course Mrs. Goee 
Mompison and her two daughters issue at this moment f rmn Eortntjm 
& Mason’s 

Mem, “ Sweets to the Sweet.” Good thing to say to the Mompi- 
SONS when I meet them at a dinner-party, apropos of Eortnum’s. 
Mustn’t let Bigsbt’s shonting put it out of my head. This mem is 
a mental m^^^’^wMle Bigsby is shouting and I am raising my hat to 
the Mompison’s. 

They look astonished. At least Agatha Mompison does, and ele- 
vates l^r eyebrows. If I was asked, I should at this moment JikG 
to he seen to advantage ; but one can’t be with Bigsby. “ ’Pon my 
word,” he saysj still touting, and sticking to his subject, “ You’re 
regularly running into fat.” 

The Mompisons, ^ of. themi hear tins, and I can’t Mp notieing 
their headsTpushed forward sliiy, inst to take a qtdet glance at me 
from the carriage window*, to see it I am “ running to mt;” 


I wonder what they decide. 

If I ever (again) meet Agatha, and we sit out a dance or two in 
retirement, and if I commence to talk to her from the depths of my 
heart, won’t Bigsby’s words recur to her mind suddenly (just as one 
suddenly t h i nk s of funny things in church), and won’t she say to 
herself “ He ’s running to fat” ? 

Bother Bigsby— at the same time bless Bigsby. The truth is un- 
pleasant, hut if it is the ti*uth ? 

Yes, I think it is. Per^ps Daniel Lasibeet was once thin. 
Everybody must have a beginning; fat men must have a beginning. 
I remember smiling at an enormous man who showed me a picture 
of a slim young creature, “ That, Sir,” said he, “was I, years ago.” 

I own 1 did not believe him. 

I see now it is possible. I am beginning to be fat. That ’s why 
I am melancholy, that ’s why I am out of spirits, that ’s why I sleep 
heavily, and that’s why I can’t get on with my scheme for my 

Analytical ’’which is to commence with the First 

Eevolution of the Earth, and then take everything in its turn. 

That’s why— I see it now, hang and bless Bigsby 1— that’s why 
I ’ve stuck at the same line of Chapter the Second on “ Elementary 
Eotation^^^ and have gazed at the paper day after da^, torpidly 
unable to write a single paragraph, and feeling only inclined to 
scribble occasional mems for future work, and generally ending 
with scrawling idiotic figures with thin legs, no bodies, and large 
noses on the very sheets which ought to have been devoted to the 
highest scientific pumoses. 

Bigsby is right. I am, as it were, an infant Fat Man. There is 
such an academical existence as that of a “ Commencing Bachelor.” 
I don’t know what it means, and it conveys no very distinct idea of 
a profession to my mind. But I see what a Commencing Fat Man 
is. I realise that. 

Mental Mem to he'acted upon immediately. To go home and try 
all my clothes oil Give attention to waistcoats, &c. Particularly 
“ &e.” 

I have parted from Bigsby, and have taken my way, by bye- 
streets, to my Club. I will not appear in the Park ; I wiii avoid 
the haunts of men. I will he a hermit — a Commencing Fat 
Hermit. 

No. I slap my forehead. I have it ! * '•^ '* I will be thin. Take 
Fat by the forelock. “ A stitch in time,” &e., and so forth. ^ ^ * 

Stay! * Perhaps Bigsby’s wrong. Perhaps it’s only his fun. 
Having nothing particular to do, I ’ll call— no, I ’H write to Bigsby, 
and ask him if it was only his fun. 

At this moment Winton walks in. 

Winton is sharp, short, and decisive. His hair curls crisply. 
His eyes are here, there, and everywhere. He rubs bis hands 
briskly while talking, and smacks them with the sort of “flash” 
which a conjurer gives to a pack when he is going to show you the 
card you choose, when he divers an oracular opinion. 

"Winton is a great hand at health. He never (so I heHeve) over- 
eats, never overdrinks, never oversleeps, is always well, Jives a good 
deal “ abont,” as he calls it, which means that no one is ever certain 
as to his address. “ The Club,” says he, “ will always find me;” 
and yet not once in twenty months will you find "Winton at his 
Club. 

However, here he is. He is brown, sunburnt, not an ounce of 
flesh too much upon him. I envy Wh^’TON as I salute him, and 
congratulate him ou his health. 

“Yes,” he returns, “you ought to come with me” — (he never 
says where) — “and take regular exercise. Your sedentary work 
doesn’t do.. Go in for temns, or riding,, or a good stretch over the 
downs.” 

I say, “"What downs ?” expecting an invitation from him to his 
house somewhere by the sea. Pleasant. 

“0/’ he replies, rubbing his hands, and chuckling, “ Anywhere. 
You take a little place by the sea, and 1 ’ll come and stop with yom 
and put you through your paces.” And he slaps hisnands, and 
smiles amiably. 

I must hear more of this. 


Tb© ^rettoh Cure. 

Brought by aggressive policy to grief, 

France, does homoeopathic cure befit you ? 
For sure, ia choosing Thlees for your CMef , 

A hair you ’ve taken of the dog that bit you. 


I AN INXEEBSTEB AUmEENOE. | 

' At a recent meeting of on4 of our l/eomed Societies 0, paper was ^ 
^read on “The PuMold Fomation.” Tho attendance of como 
writers was overwhelming. The' greatest silence prevailed. You - 
might have heard a joke drop. 


’ Axiom eoe Aet Students.— It is not every Animal Painter who 
knovm How to I)rAw;a BadgOr.. 




HUNTING LADIES. 

OldQfoom, “An, Jim, it’s kot so much the 'Unting, kor the ’Ounds, kor the ’Orses, as Ladies cares about. It’s the 
CUTTIN' of EAOII OTHER DOWN AT THE GaPS AND PLACES AS PLEASES THEM ! ” 


now TO KEEP THE PEACE. 


It is to be feared that their High Mightinesses have not read, 
•with due attention, the Lecture delivered the other day by Phoeessor 
Beeley on “The Possible Means of Preventing War in Europe/’ 
Could international wan if not absolutely preventible, be reduced to 
a tolerable minimum ? bocial war is, in England. The police keep the 
dangeroxis classes sufficiently under to restrict murder and theft to 
certain limits. Could a Federation of Great Powers, as proposed by 


Professou Seeley, narrow European war within analogous bounds r’ 
The objection that there is nobody eligible to be President of such a 
Federation, is one which, modesty shall not prevent Mr, Punch 
from hinting, might be obviated. What constitutes the real hin- 
drance to it is that, whereas it requires that the Groat Powers com- 
posing it should correspond to the respectable majority of the British 
People, ^ the truth is that there is only one Power in the whole world 
which is great, and is not also dangerous in the same sense as our 
dangerous classes are. The majority of their High Mightinesses 
would never agree to an arrangement which would render an aggres- 
sive Xing, Emperor, or President, liable to be punished as a brigand 
chief, or a garotter convicted of robbery with violence. 

In the meanwhile^ for our own part, the only means of possibly 
securing peace, besides constant civility and good conduct toward 
our neighbours, will consist in a Havy which shall be strong enough 
to sweep the seas, if necessary. I 


THE THXEE CIJETAILEES OF TOOLEY STREET. 

Mr. Peter Taylor, on behalf of himself and tho other two gen- 
tlemen who voted to “curtail Parliamentary liberality to Royalty,” 
writes thus to tho “ Birmingham Labour Representative League ” 

‘‘ I feel much gratified by tbe approval expressed by the working-men of 
Birmingham of our course on the dowiy question. You may be sure we are 
neither disheartened by our small numbers nor by tho ‘ jeers ^ of tho House of 
Commons. ‘ Let those laugh that win,' and the vote of throe last Thursday 
was ‘ tho beginning of the end.’ ” 

We do not know what the end is of which the minority of one was 
the heginning. We can wait to know. But in the meantime wo 
can throw another crumb of comfort to Mr. Peter Taylor. From 
Peynolds^s Newsnajper^ an organ understood to command tho confi- 
dence of those who are not satisfied with existing institutions, we 
cull a tribute paid to Mr. Taylor and his two allies by some persons 
who also desire some land of “end,” Thus answereth Brook Street 
to Tooley Street : — 

‘‘ At a meeting of the International Bomoeratic Association, hold at the 
Wellington Music Hall, Brook Street, Holborn, on Sunday last, CITIZEN 
SouTHAM in tho chair, the following resolution was unanimously adopted 
^That the best thanks of this meeting bo given to Citizens Fawcett, 
Taylor, and Bilke, for their manly conduct in opposing tho dowry to the 
Princess Louise against the maj ority of flunkeys in the House of Commons. ' ” 


Br. Jenner in tRe Temple CRurcli. 

a Templar who ought to hme hem listemig to an excellent sermon^ 

OtJR duty Against infection’s harms, 

Both, roof and walls combine to’ advance it— 

Above, we see the Templar’s arm$^ 

And every window is a lancet. 


iHTAPH ON A Pet Dove ACCIDENTALLY Killed OovpManqui , ' 


Kew Set. 

It was remarked of a ’aughty snob that he thought himself “ quite 
the cheese.” 

“ True,” said a friend of his, “ he thinks himself high and 
mighty.” 

Sors Virgiliana. 

(Apropoe o/M. Gbj^vy’s MecOon to the Presidency of the Assemhly,) 

“ At Regina gravi jamdudum sauoi^ curlt.” 

Paris the long-sauoy queen must now knuckle down under Ge^ivy. 







BEHIND THE SCENES. 

(THE BACHELOR FRIENDS OP BENEDICK HAVE JUST TAKEN THEIR DEPARTURE.) 

Bc^ediclc {who w.c(>'i'Ticd Money j (iiid still sinwrts under sonie of the cons^uences). “ 0, I sat, JMary Ann, I wish to Goodness tou 
woui^N T Pet me in Public. I don’t so much Mind it — when we ’ee Alone : but before a Lot of Fellows, hang it all 
YOU Know ! * 

Mary Ann {who is up in Mr. Anthony Trollope). “ And why not, my Phcebus ? Should not a Woman Glory in her Love 
Benedick. ‘‘0, Bother ! ” 


AMMAL philaitthropt. 

Either tlie brute^ creation is^ far wealtMer, more benevolent, and 
better acquainted with all that is goings on in the world than anyone 
has eyer supposed, or else charitable people, in sending anonymous 
contributions, assume very grotesque names. The doubt we feel on 
this point arises from reading that “The Charity Organisation 
Society have received a donation of £100 from * Two Dormice.’ ” 

If it is really the case that this is a gift from the little sleepy 
things (generaUy thought to be good sort of animals enough, but 
nothing remarkable) whose names are appended to the paragraph 
quoted, probably Me. Darwin himself, who knows so much of the 
manners and customs of what we are over-ready to call the inferior 
creatures, yill feel that there is something left even for biTn to learn, 
and will wish that he could have proved the development of man 
from such a liberal, generous-hearted protoplasm as the Dormouse. 
For ourselves, we would much rather trace our descent from a dor- 
mouse than from a zoophyte. (Perhaps this will set the fashion, 
and we shall read of donations from “Two Tabbies,” “Three 
Kittens,” “ A Surly Old Bear,” “ A Sly Fox,” and so on.) 


Newfangled Nonsense. 

Much indignation is said to have been excited in military circles 
amongst ofideers of the old school by a rumour, which has not yet 
received official contradiction, that in the new organisation of the 
British Army, pipeclay will be superseded by protoplasm. 

RULING OFFICIAL PASSION. 

A Policeman, fond of reading, told a friend that, for amusement, 
when off duty he often took up a hook. 


DIALOGDE OYEEHEAED IN HYDE PAEK. 

{In front of the Prince Consort’s Memorial.) 

First Well-to-do Female Farty^^ gazing at MacDo well’s 
“ Europe, Well ! I never saw a hull on a monument before. 

Second Well-to-do Female F arty examining the same group 
of allegorical sculpture. Don’t you know he kept a model farm ? 

First Well-to-ao Female Party F Oh, yes; and you remember 
he got a medal for a fatted bull ! 

[They pass on, having thus satisfactorily accounted for the 
presence of the Bull. 


The Sun in Dudgeon. 

Tell us mortals, Phoebus, why 
Clouds so long have veiled the sky. 

If conjecture may be trusted, 
Havmg been so many base 
Caitiffs forced to limn, thy face 

Therefore thon dost mde, disgusted. 


Law and Latitude. 

Me. Yotset, now that the Judicial Committee of the Privy- 
Council has given judgment against Mm, should quit the Church for 
the Law. Could he not be at once admitted to practise as an 
attorney ? If he may stOl be said to be a Clerk in Orders, he has 
been pronounced, by the Mghest legal tribunal, a Clerk out of his 
Articles. 
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ACADEMICAL PROSPECTS. 

Intelligence from 

term sliowa jm iacrease of 

como to Cambridge tntl 

these leotwes. A boMding-houso will be opened in OotobCTfor^suoblal^,^^a 
Matneulafaon, henceforth, will be the fli-st step towards matrimony, and young ' 
lad]^s wiUj^o brcniglit oxit ’ at the Universities during term, in preference to 
producing them in London during the Season. The ‘ ‘ Boarding-houses” will gra- 
dii^y grow into p.all CoUegosa,nd Halls, the old Town and Gown differences 
j XI 1 ^- before the civilisers, all sorts of liorsc-play 'will disappear, 

bright eyes of young Donnas ■n^ill flash upon asi>mng Dons. As to 
Wines, such barbarous customs have, indeed, almost evervwhero exploded, 
but where they yet remain, they will doc bedbre the march oi the IntcUectual 
.-The degree of Bachelor will, wo suppose, in time disappear from 
the Umversity Degrees, only to remain to signify very much what a “Ton*-' 
year Man moans now, t.e. a man who can’t got Ins degree except by tiring out 
s and. rciiising to leave the University until it is given him. 

heae efeale^of ^?Tt 

Miss Peocteii’s Works ought (if names go for anything) to bo extensively 
read. We can imagine a tow happy scenes m futuro - 

Quad of St, JBrideh College, TimCy 2 r.M. 

Miter CiAp^i^CE Eaceit dg Gale and walks qaivldi/ in to the Quad, He stops 
beneath a tvindoio filled withfiowers and lohistles, No ansivcr. He calls, 

Clarence. Milly ! [A prettg face peers out over the fioivers, 

Mtllij, Ihat you, Claeexi’ It ’s struck two. 

Clar, ymow. I’vo just come from my coach’s; and look here, instead of 
going to the “ backs,” let ’s have a ride. Eh ? 1 ’ll go down to Thingummy’s 
and order the horses. c j 

Milhf, All right. Won’t you come up, and— 

Clm: naUo,LAPmv! What Li”e1w 

, Laura, Cup ; como on. Wo ’ve been hard at Political Economy and Geology 
since ten* 

CUrmci. 0, have you ! Th6n I ’d hotter take some cup while there ’s any left. 

\^iiustm into doorway and up staircase ; door heard to bang. Laughter, 
Another Scene, ^iow of Gate of Si, JSride^s giinng on to the Laion^ tohich runs 

doion to the river, 

Mnter Eeane and Constance comitig out of College, 

^ permission from my tutor to stay up during the Yacation 

Constancy I am to “ go out ” next term. (Thoughtfully.) 

Lnmk, Why don’t you ask yoimJum let you stop up and read 

(with intmtiom ? The place wiU bo so (3,uiet, not a soul up, except a few roadins' 
men, and perhaps two or thi’ee reading girls in for their little go. 

Constance (difiidenth). I wrote to Mamma to tell her that I was afraid I 
^h(mld lose a great deal by coming home for the vacation. 

FranJc, Of coimse you -vtouM. Look here : after the iirst two weeks of tho 
Long are over, Maonum, pf Cams, our coach, is going to take us to Wales— me 
and three moroj for a reading party. ■ ^ -uxu 

Qmsianceidtsappomted). Then you won’t be here ? 

. Frank, Yes, after that ’s over. Mes. Magnuac — 

Constance, Bhe ’s our coach — 

Frank, Exactly, she ’U take a party too, 

Constance (imiocently). To .Wales ? ‘ 

Frank, ToiyvouHn’t separate husband and wife ! 

^ ^ Mamma directly I got back. 1 ’mt sure she ’d 

let mo go ^ywhero with Mbs, MAaifcnwr, . 

FranJi, ThOT ihai U be all right. We ’re both going in for an ordinaiw 

do^ee, and will both come out at the same time. And, then lFa%iseI, ' 

Constance (with her eyes on the ground, softly). Yes. {FaHhcr pause. 

Frank (somewhat hoarsely). And then, if you will only 
say you— you— (sifeps on gravel-walk ; he looks up, sud- 
denly recovering Ms voice) — 0, here ’s old Boun-cee. 
He always wants me to cap him— let ’s get into the boat! 
Here ! 

{Offers his hand to Coinstance and assists her down 
the bank, 

Constance (to herself, mentally), I hate that Boun'CEE. 
[They embark ; she steers and he rotes. Silence ; 
they disappear gradually. 

The Amateur Dramatic Club of the University will 
experience a sensible advantage from the admission of the 
Lady Students among its members. Boyish youths will 
no longer, as in Shakspearian days, bo obliged to appear 
as their Beatrices and Helenas, but the parts will be effi- 
ciently filled by their proper representatives. And herein, 
by the way, might be found the germs of a plan for im- 
proving the Stage as a profession. Could We not get 
actors and actresses with the B.A. certificate of an educa- 
^ tion ? But as this opens up an cntii'cly new subj'eot, we 
will ^ drop it for the present. It can lie on the table f or 
consideration in futuro, 

OCCASIONAL SACEIEICE. 

(Mu. Hawpincii sings to the Tune of Beer.”) 

SosEE folks there be, which, as for me, 

I seams all sitch as they, 

Begridges the dower to a Eoyal Flower, 

As Parliament ’s willed to pay. 

For this liore is what I say, 

’Tisn’t throwun your money away j 

Wo keeps a Throne, and we holds our own— 

We don’t twine a wreath cv’ry day. 

look what misohanoo ha’ befallen France, 

The French be so giddy and gay ; 

They be like the tide, and they can’t abide, 

A constitootioiial zway. 

For this hcrc, &c. 

: ^Yc sticks to ourn, wo should grieve and mourn, 

It ever ’a veil to decay ; 

And there ’s no doubt but wt‘ must fiirk out, 

For its vittun zuixpoort and stay. 

For tliis here, Ax*. 

Oiu’ Kings and ftneens can’t yarn no moans, 

Though they works both night and day ; 

A darter or son to potion each one, 

[ Like a British subjiek may. 

For this hero, &c. 

A health unto the PpwIncess Loo, 

And the Maekus o’ Loenk, and I ’ll answer for’n— 
Success to their weddun day ! 

For this hero, (S;c. 

; Ho bain’t no lout fed on sower cfout, 

^ That/s a vact as you must wc'igh. 

And mind this here, when you drinks x^)ur beet— 

We don’t twine a wreath cv’iy day. 

For this here, <fec, 

! 

' Avuncular Affinity. 

• Marriage Law of England, 

in^eacl pt being too restrictive, is too lax. For instance, 
a Pawnbroker IS at liberty to marry a woman although 
she may bo related to him by a tic so intimate as that 
oJ: having pledged her ear-rings. Ought a girl to be 
allowed to marry her Uncle ? 

Bow-Wow for Windsor. 

They say “ a Cat may look at a King,” 

But this is ^uito a difibrent thing : 

■ But a dog to be ta’en from his homo and hearth, 

That the QuEEisr may look at Ifasier ITGruth, 

Don’t bother me, Lnrgan ! Go to Bath 1 

A Sovoreign vrem’t buy M'Gmth- 
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LECTURE IN LENT. 


Vwih , “ "Well, Chaelet, shall I Open another Bottle oe Claret, or 
■WILL YOU GO With your Cousins to the Lecture on Astronomy ? ” 

CAarZey. Why, Uncle, I think, on the whole, I prefer Co'bk to 
Orrery. _ shows ihgit he was an Ej ^ icurean ^ hut had read his “ Dehrett .^^ 


MOEE PEOGEESS IN EDUCATION. 

‘^A number of paid scboolmasters are being appointed to tbe Metropolitan Police. 
Hitherto City Missionaries haye in many cases performed the work gratuitously.’’ 

We have the permission of the authorities to state that these police pedagogues 
will, in -the first instance, direct the attention of their pupils to the folio-wing 
important points 

In all professional statements, made before Magistrates or other iudicial func- 
tionaries, to he careful of their grammar, diction, orthoepy, ana accent, and 
never, not even under the greatest provocation, to neglect or abuse the 
asmrate. 

To acquaiut themselves with at least two modern languages, that they may 
be competent to ieturn satisfactory answers to the guestions of puzzled and 
bewildered foreigners. 

To store their minds with passages from our best poets, that they may be able 
to begoEe the we^ hours of night duty by repeating to themselves some of 
the choicest gems in the English lan^age. 

To make themselves conversant with the multitude of historical, antiquarian, 
and literary associations connected with the houses, streets, and parks of the 
metropolis (including Yictoria Park and the Hew Cut), that they may possess 
another mental resource while officially engaged, and be qualified to inform 
strangers and visitors where Aifeed the Great was bom, or the celebrated 
boofmaker, Hobt, breathed his last; and to point out the exact position of the 
posts which Dr. J ohnson used to jouch when walking down Fleet Street and 
the Strand, 

In arithmetic, to divide the metropolis into a given number of areas, and 
to calculate, the average of female domestic servants to be found therein. 

To be uniformly polite, good-tempered, and civil, especially at crossings, in 
street rows, and in verbal contentions with cabmen, costermongers, and omnibus 
officials. 

And, generally, to exercise their mental faculties, that every member of 
the force maybe quick of apprehension, ready to take up any subject of conver- 
sation, prompt to arrest a brilliant thought in its passage through the mind, 


and on the alert to imbibe (with a due regard to tempe- 
rance) all information he may receive. 

H.B. It will be observed by all who are not subject to 
hereditary thoughtlessness, that the paragraph at the 
head of these few remarks only speaks of City Mission- 
aries, as ha-mg been engaged in this praiseworthy 
educational work ; but it is to be hoped that there are 
also West End Missionaries who have looked after 
the West End Police. 


OUE FAMILY TEEE, 


De Yeee, how much is it to trace 
The noble line which we can boast, 
Through creatures of the human race, 

To Herman William’s age at most ? 
With .^am’s origin content. 

Let simple folk remain, who can : 

Be taught to prize thy high descent 
By Darwin — ^the Descent of Man. 

What ’s thy Crusader, in blest mould 
Entombed hard by yon Minster’s choir. 

To thee, that own’st, m rock of old, 

The relies of a Lemur sire ? 

The first of Jocko’s ancient stem 
Misdeemed mere mimes of human shape — 
De Yebes and all, we come of them, 
Derived from Sir Anthropoid Ape. 


Through the tailed Lemurs up, yet down, 
The Opossums or the Eangaroos, 


To Reptues, hard as frog to drown, 
We Christians go, and likewise J( 
From Hewts aMhibious we ascend 
To thorough Fishes of the Sea ; 
In Larvse of Ascidians end, 

That is begin, our pedigree. 


ews. 


’Tis true no eye has ever seen * 

The birth of Species come to pass ; 

The rule observed has aye that been 
Of horse from horse, and ass from ass. ' 
Development seems barred by mules. 

To think it therefore puzzles those, 
Who may be other men than fools, 

How. Species first from Species>ose. 


Faith can the needful stitch bestow 
To knit the break in Reason’s clue 
’Twas so far off and long ago, 

That let us hope it w all true. 
Science teUs no old woman’s tale— 
The Larva source of Man, withal. 
In one both female was and male ; 
And Man’s descent is not a fall. 


Dost thou account'the leap too ^eat 
Assumed from Jackanapes to Man? 
De Yebe, thy doubt it may abate 
The common British Rough to scan. 
That horrid fellow, if thou note, 

Thy feUow-man, alas, is he, 

How little does he seem remote 
From a Baboon— how far from’.thee ! 


The Old JSCasters. 

If the marveEous Exhibition, just closed, had pro- 
duced no better result than the foRowing (which was- 
found on a lost catalogue) the Academicians would still 
have deserved plaudit. “ Suppose Her Majesty had 
patted a cat, which purred, but then scratched the 
Sovereign, what two Old Masters would have been 
named ? Puss sang, and Clawed la Heine* ^ 


m THE STREETS. 

It was tbe remark of a keen observer, who ]^ew 
London thoroughly weU, that in all his long experience 
he had never seen one of his fellow-men bareheaded in 
Hatton Garden. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

f j ONDAY, March 6. — 

1 /I Lokh Salisbtjrt 
ft / I finds that England 
y I lias entered into gua- 
^ ' rantees in favour of 

five or sg other na- 

snre that should she 
he called on to fulfil 
any of these cngage- 
mei^s, she womd ho 

Qui^^siire th|t^shc 

ing articles in 
h?uscd^hat word in 

icood^ by tlio way, sa^s 
that Scotchmen do not 
. understand “chaff.” 

Lord MAurESBiTEY said, in the course of the debate, that when 
two eminent continental statesmen conversed they were not “ lilce a 
couple of schoolgirls who talk about their sweethearts, just for the 
p^ose of saying something.” Who told Lord MAWiRSDiriir that 
schoolgirls have sweethearts ? We have 'written to a great nnraher 
of most respectable school-mistresses, asking how tliis is, and tlio 
replies have all been to the effect that no well-rcgiilatt'd young lady 1 
even knows the moaning of the word. j 

Kie Premier has altered the words of his Westmeath Oommittee j 
momon, so as to preclude the idea that the Government desires to ’ 
avoid responsibility. A Tigilanoe Committee would bo tbc proper ^ 
tribunal to deal with the evu— would the Americans lend us one r ' 


Mr, Punch is not sorry, and his Cartoon shows that he sees no 
reason why a clever man, who will no doubt bo “ at sea ” for a time 
should not learn to acquit himself efficiently. ’ 1 

Goschen was useful at the Poor Board, 

Where he displayed both nous and knack : 

He did good service to the TJnion, 

How let him serve the Union Jack. 

Me. STiOTELD is his successor in taking care of tlie Poor, and wc 
fear that ho will find ho has enough to do, and iuovt‘. Ooos the 
Member for Halifax know tliat in tlic Jirfjfjars' aiul VagrnnW 
Litany in old times there was ])rayor to b(’ ’dcliviu'cd froni tliroc 
lilaccs, one of which was Halifax, ‘‘which,” says Mr. Hay fl 7 ri 7 \ 

“ is foimidable from the law thereof.” " 

Wednesday. A Scotch Game Bil], ])roinot('d Iiy Mr, Loch, was 
rejected by 154 to 85, but Goyernment, nuiki' promises hereiinent. 
And a Bill for Educating the Deaf, Dumb, and Blind, was 'wit-lil 
drawn, after praise of its intention, blanu' of its <*xeention. 

The Wife’s Sister up again. Mr. IJARuy said sonuHliing which 
though he is an eminently rospectahle gentleman, and all that, M\ 
Punch must slifrhtly paraphrase before nrodueing. ] fe would never 
consent to a Bill that should enable a. nuly t.o step from the gravi*- 
stqno of her sister to her husband's heart listone. By St. Juno the 
epigram is neater so than in the original form. Isn’t it, M r, IlAKDr ? 
The Bill came on again later, the lletrospirtive clause was atlirmid 
by 183 to 98, and at the end of the week the Bill passed the Com- 
mons without further obsti’uction. 

Thmday. Smart debate in the Lords. Earr GiiKr is much dis- 

S isted at the remission of the seutenoes on ihone Eenians. Loud 
HFFERiN had to defend it. But Lord Catrnh improved the situa- 
tion by bringing in an elaborate narrative ni' the enmes of the 
Itihbon-men. Lord Deiuiy took a diwsmal view Ireland, but lie 
ended with this very cool and neat allusion to the reeeption of tlie 
h emans in America 


‘‘Considonug the great courtesy and honour with wliii-h they were treated 

IT mil* rtlStm T ,1.. it.!...!. *1. • 


— wAut wiura were iroated 

by om own Goyomment ttoar, htar), I do not think thm- wiu. luivthiiiK uii- 
rnendly in tho Homo of fttpresentotivi’s having! oontinuod that oourtoiy anil 


It has been stated^ by Mmisters in both Houses that they have no 
mowledgo of the existence of a Treaty between Hnssia and Germany. 
Perhaps they will be good enough to make a few polite— indiHal 
^lerential inquiries. If they would Yenture to ask whether such a 
tJ^g e^sts, perhaps, between them and Punch and tho (Morning) 
Post^ they might hear news. 

Me. BEtrcE says that Music Halls have no more right than 
• f xS. • on certain religious ohscrvanco-days. 1 1 is no doubt 

just that tto should be so, but considering that a person who goes 
to a Music Hall would have the remotest idea, if any, of wdiat a 
rehgious observance even means, he must no doubt thinlc tliat some 
execrable tyranny is being practised upon him when he finds his 
haxmt shut up. Yet how to explain matters to such a person is 
maced a puzzle. 

Me. Behce says that the Free Trade system in cabs is a failure. 
Lither cab-oTOers win not put out a better class of vehicle, or ]>copio 
win not pay for ff. So we must go on with tho present abomi-l 
nations. Look at the cabs m Manchester or Glasgow — clean, largo, 
comfortable, and ^ for the drivers, Mr. Punch observed with great 
pleasure that a Glasgow Bailie fined a cabman five shillings the 
other day only for wearing a seedy hat. There is a now table of 
cab regulations issued, but they will be useless. However thev 
recognise the superiority of the Ansom over the Growler, whereat 
there wiH be unhandsome growling by tho latter. 

Scheme for lie-organising 
^ several sets of objectors to the plan. The 
officers do like the abolition of Purchase (0, how dull folic in 
affiict^r. Pmc?i mth letters alluding to this, 
the Eeverend PrmcHAS deeision)^ and Army Eoformers declare 

valueless. Sham economists 
Pwotoe of Ptirohase. Mr. Punch has 
of Mproduomg DeTiate, but may teU that one oppo- 
tliat t)y selection would bo 

® ‘Always 

^ ^® ^ f presented his Colonel’s wife wi& 
ius^ablA^ir* *RseJ a word which, though perfectly 

jusMable, wm excite T^ath among the least wise of those who love 

announced that Me. Goschen’ had been 
Admiralty, in ifiace of Mr. 
eotepels ks retiring. Mr. Gosciien had 
said Mr. Geaestoee, “ I am glad of it.” Well this 
■ ^ particularly glad in, as a general rule,* but 


honour to them md Imghier). And m tho next place it k for that 
assembly, Ukc aU otimr smulnr bodies, to judge whut oommiiy it ohooscH to 
asd w they will only extend the same to nil those who lohri? our gaola, 
help us very greatly in solving that difficult and porplcxiugotjci.- 
tion, ‘ what to do with our criminak.’' ” t t t 

I If Lord Drrry docs not find the rent -roll in Laneas!jirt‘ iidenuati* 
to ks wishes, and would like to make hononruble udditiim 1o bin 
somelhiiig to his iLtlvunUiiy by calling at 

fn the Commons wo were informed ihat Vtimuhi k in a satis- 
lactory state of dcionce, and that, tm an emergency Gk* Govmmor- 
General wdcl nlace *10,1^ well-armed men in the fiehl in a few 
hours. ( knild tbo IlorHe-Oiiards Y 

Army debate resumed, and a(d(nn‘r speecdi bv Kr.eHo, who 

a SOS the Government sclu^me. fHconsiders^ihe British Army. 

aa, and Yohmt(u«rs to be aU ill-manuged, and he has a right to 
DC nearcl on a subject on which he has <*xpemh’d so mnA\ imergv- 


only when n good thmg eould not b<! got wiUioiil it." Hustling 
cusses who aro always m a hurry-bluster state, please eupv.) ' 

«I)oi‘eh, ami lieclareu himself 
w tho 1 ‘areh^) Hystem. Now, he *«»»«», he does. 

Ho said that omcer 8 _ Vested Interests wea> ineessanflv in tho wav 
When improvement in our system was attempted. 

Tokpey’s awpiittalwas disoumul in tho 
Urds, and the Lop CriANCKi,um intimated, of eour.se with due 

tho fact w!is tluit Henlimont- 
The Cnpc'Ki.u.u also oimh; groat fun 
l>y.CiTizEjf Txrwn that evening, toudung 

Taylok had got one of liis inlerosting eases, u slory 
& *of Porshomamlwho int'inula- 

tion of Mrs. Toewa, made great play with a baby, and uIho 

have “““VTT' Of eouTso. those argumoftts would 

tor (i Clerfconwoll jwy, but oowntry Magistrates 
uai’rcwonablo" (as tho Lqjtn CHAsrcKhwit mild), and 
they discovered that tho woman was profligate, and that " kv baby," 

^ nurse, W been iient for to make m efect 

StSnof inSSfgT’^’^ ^ ^ ^ 

Oommonuj. Mb. WiyTEroioTJUAM 
exprGs.scd satisfaction that it had not boon, ** venomouH,” but he will 

o^inlyeatehitfeom sua^y, for iii speaking about teaching music, 
fit hwluig htfle ravages, the Charity Chadra# in 

bi. rami s. 0ood graoiDiis, another of oar InatifutinnB ! 



March 18 , 1871 .] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIYARL 


Isn’t it a stock tMn^ to say that Jtjb.u., or HaisDel, or somebody 
fainted away with ecstasy when lie first beard these Charity Children 
sing ? Moreoyer, Mr. Wes-teebothaij: recfaested Me. Foestee not 
to oppose the teaching good music, not in fact to go down to pos- 
terity as an Uncouth Barbarian. Me. Foestee asserted that he was 
nothing of the kind, and ^uncli really thinlcs that Me. Foestee 
is neither uncouth nor barbarous. It will be thought that the 
debate (which ended in the utter oyerthrow of an attempt to spoil 
the new system) if not venomous, elicited— well— some Httle 
Personality. 

THE BLESSINGS OE PEACE. 

{As described in a Letter from a fashionable Young Ladt/,) 

Dear Me. Pthstch:, 

0, I am so glad the dreadful War is oyer! Those poor 
French! my heart bleeds for them! I declare for the last six 
months I have been made miserable by thinking of their misery, 
and fancying what ever should we do without them, i£ they were 
an^ antis f as some of them predicted. Why, I haven’t seen a pretty 
bonnet all the winter ; and only think what frights our milliners 
would maire of us, if there were no Paris to instruct them in the 
fashions,! Luckily for me, I had some patterns sent me by balloon 
at the b^inning of the siege, and so I ’ve managed pretty well by 
making my own dresses. But aU the girls I know have been lookmg 
perfect gwgs ever since September. And there really is no knowing 
what dreadful things might possibly have happened in society, 2 
peace had not been settled. It was, of course, entirely owing to the 
War that those hideous long coats were invented for you gentlemen, 
for no doubt you thought" it didn’t matter how you dressed, while 
everyoise'' waa tEdnMng too much of the War to notice you. And 
see what fnghtftil changes in costume these long coats might have 
led to !— 

‘‘ These gameats are perhaps more comfortable than picturesque ; but they 
are 'interesthig to behold, inasmuch as they are a symptom of courage in 
respect of dress which leads to the hope that a mighty revolution is at hand 
productive of eonvenience to all mankind. A man who is hrave enough to 
walk down Regent Street enveloped in a wrapper so long, so ample, that spec- 
tators are obliged to trust to his honour that he has any clothes beneath it, 
surely would not he afraid to discard the uncomfortable hat which has so long 
interfered with human, happiness, and wear in its stead a wideawake or 
‘billycock.”* 

Already shooting-coats and hobnail boots are not uncommon in a 
drawing-room ; and had the War gone on, I dare say wideawakes 
would have been worn iu Eotten Eow, and horrid Berlin, woollen 
gloves instead of nice French kid ! FTor would it have contented 
you to look hideous hy daylight, but dreadful novelties are darkly 
nere in print foreshadowed for London after dark : — 

“A great revolution is urgently required in what is called ‘ evening dress* 
for both men and women. Some costume, perhaps, will one day be discovered 
enabling the wearer to he independent of cabs and carriages. Society will 
really never be comfortable until people can walk to it.’* 

Only see what a misfortune it must be to a fashionable mind to be 
cut off from all fashionable intercourse with Paris ! Who would 
ever dream of “walking to society/’ or of feeling oneself “com- 
fortable,” in a fifty guinea evening dress of M, Worth’s invention ? 
Yet this is what this scribbliug revolutionist desires for us : — 

“ Ladies ought to be able to walk to their balls and parties through orderly 
streets, clothed in long wrappers something like those which have covered ^e 
divine form of man t£s winter, wearing overshoes, and, if need be, carrying 
umbrellas over their Jh^sds.** 

Imagiue me in a long wrapper, looking something like a dressing- 
gown, trudging through the slushy streets at twelve o’clock at 
night, with those nasty-smelling, sticky goloshes on my feet, and a 
great big cotton umbrella overhead ! For economy, of course, would 
make me always take a cotton umbrella to^ a party, to say nothing 
of the chance there would be of one’s losing it ff it were a mlh 
one. Fancy, too, the footman coming up to one, and saying, 
“ Miss, your gingham ’s at the door ! ” or announcing on the stair- 
case that “ Lady Swellingtor’s goloshes and wra-pper stop the 

way ! ” Fancy, too but I forbear ! The picture is too terrible ! 

Only some one of your clever artists ought to do it, just to show 
what horrors there might happen iu the fashionable world if Eng- 
land were debarred from copying French fashions, and adopted 
what some Englishmen would call reforms in dress. 

MeanwMe, beheve me your most constant reader and admirer^ 

Lavender Eouse^ Saeah Selika Sopecois'isba Smith. 

Tuesday, ' • • 

^^The Joint High Oonnnission.” 

AxrsEEUX body would be the “High Joint C/o m , mi ssion,’’ whose 
duty it should be to visit cheap eating-houses during the [season. 


WHAT MASTEE M^GEATH SAID TO THE aUEEN. 










and if Joints were High, to condemn them. 


OED Lttegan’s famous Champion Irish Grreyhound has 
had the honour of being presented to BDee ALijesty afWindsor. — Court JournaL 

Ah thin, when was hound, anny time, anny where, 

Be he hound that hunts foxes, or hound that hunts- hare, 

Be he Saxon, Gael, Cymru, or Irish, like me, 

That was asked a Q-ueen’s guest in her palace to be ? 

Had bis mate wid Hee Majesty— divil a less I 
And was kissed by Louise, my own darlin’ Princess! 

Sure a Enight of the Garther, or Knight of the Bath,, * I 

Is the next thing that ’s in it for Masther lY Grath ! \ 

I ’ve heerd say that Cats may look Q,ueens in the face ; 

Thin why wouldn’t hounds of the raal ould race ? 

Sure it ’s our breed that coorsed for EiisrG Beian Boeoo, 

Ejhg Coemac, Eihg Deemot, and Kma Phill-a-loo, 

' In the days the Milasian blood had the land. 

Whin a boy kept Ms head wid the strinth of Ms hand, 

And the Eung and Ms men took what came in their path, 

As if subjects was hares, the King Masther McGrath,. 

But now times is changed, and some say for the worse, 

And they tell you Quid Ireland ’s been crassed wid a curse. 

But to spake wid a Q,ueen av’ a hound might make bould, 

I ’d say, “ Don’t you lave poor Pat out in the could : 

Niver mind all thim editors’ bunkum and brags, 

Hor thim Fenian sunbursts, green ribbons, and nags ; 

You ’ve froth widout fury, and wind widout wrath, 

There ’s a dale such in Ireland — trust Masther Jf ‘ Grath, 

‘ ‘ You b’lieve one knows the place, from Lough Foyle to Cape Clear, 
Let the Queeh on the Green Isle look in once a-year ; 

On tha Hath Miogh^ at Tara the palace restore, 

And in Erin sit crowned, Erin’s monarch once more — 

Let Saxon and Gael of their loyalty crow. 

But warmer than theirs Erin’s warm heart would glow, 

And like mists in the sun would melt hatred and wrath. 

In the light of your presence — ^trust Masther MGratlu 

■“In Westmeath there ’s Eibhon-men, Fenians in Cark, 

Tipperary improvers are best home by dark : 

There ’s blackguards who ’D. pay what they ’ve not pluck to do, 
Who murder and thraison by proxy purshue ; 

But now we have justice in Church and in Land, 

On tMm spalpeens let Law lay the weight of her hand : 

Once show them her swoord is no dagger of lath, 

They ’ll not play with that edge-tool — ^tmst Masther M Grath, 

“ They may vow that the Saxon they ’ll push from his shtool, 

Talk of Ireland for Irish and ITational Eule. 

There ’s an ould sayin’, ‘ Every dog has Ms day ’ — 

And here ’s one Irish dog ’s gettin’ Us, any way — 

I But I doubt if the day of the Saxon’s gone by, 

While Irishmen think ‘ Irish needn’t apply.’ 

Let but Ireland once put her bright brains to her task, 

And soon of the Saxon no favours she ’d ask. 

David wasn’t so strong as Goiiaxh of Gath— 

Pluck, and wits— that the chat t— ^so says Masther McGrath, 

* The “ Port Royal,** or inclosuro withm whichi rose the , palaee of the 
Kings of Leinster, on the Hill, of Tara. 
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RETRIBUTION. 

“ "What ’ s THE Mattbk, Mamma ? ” “ Toothache, Deakest.” “Odbae! "What Tooth is ir? 

“ WiaDOK Tooth! Ah! I suppose that’s the deeadpul Tooth that Knows all about tub Iebnoh Ir.EE(>ULAU Vei.bh I 


POOR JOE. 

(Bespectftdlt/ Dedicated to the RiaHiH;oiiOHEAJBi.E Joachim G-sch-n, 
M.P., hy his friend. Me. Punch.) 

Air.— JacJc*' 

Go, call me a lubber, a swab aU at sea, 

Qreeu-baud, Johnny Baw, if you like ; 

I ‘ The right sort of Board to hold on to give me, 

I And it ain’t to a sailor I ’B stAe. j. J2 1,4. 

Though as Landsman at first with sea-Lords I we to light, 
They ’ll find their Board’s head isn’t Wood ; 

I Bhoxid like to see Dacbes from Goschbit take firght, 

And to Halifax steer,-— if he could / 

Avast I and don’t think me a spooney so soft 

For a squall at first start to turnback; 

I ’ve no doubt there ’s a Providence looks out aLott 
For poor Joe, as he does for poor Jack, 

Constructors, Controllers, and First Lords, in fray 
Over high and low fcee-boards and sich, ^ 

Have been fighting for years, each to get his own way. 

And his rival to leave in a ditch. ^ 

But with temper and tact at the helm in J. G. 

Ho more tempests in tea-cups shall grow; 

Those who choose to go straight shall go smoothly tor me, 
Hor my word find a word and a blow. ' 

Fools who brave the wind’s eye in a squall are caught oit, 
"When wise men make their port by a tack ; 

I know what a head’s worth, for going aloft, 

Though my name may be Joe, and not Jack. 

And when in the wrong— as, however I try 
To be right, I may happen to be— ^ ^ , 

Of argument showing I right I ’ll fight shy, 

Hor strive to prove all fools but me t 


For opiniou ’s wide, and there ’s room for us all, 

Beids, Bobinsons, Goschens, and more : 

Why should heads of au oifico to loggerheads tall, 

Sea or Land Lords, afloat or on snore ? 

If I fail— all ’s a hazard — my head s not so soit , 

To be ta’cn, o’en by sliip-mcck, aback ; 

So let ’s stick to the ship, boys, whoso flag Hies alott— 
Friendship’s ensign— the union Jack. 

Now-a-days a First Lord should bo, every inch. 

Like a foot-and-a-half plated ship ; , ^ ^ , 

For broadside of House nor of Press ought to fiinoh, 
Nor his own judgment’s moorings let shp* ^ 

Let the newspaper chaps he his foes or his triends, 


Treat him daily to sott-soap or sting ; , 

Public int’rcst, the Service, must stui he ms ends, 

While ho leaves town and press to their fling. 
Case-hardened in time, though at first ne’er so soft, 

He ’ll find both his brow and his back. 

And he ’ll say, as I say, “ Crack your cheeks, winds, aloft, 
You ’ll no more fright poor J OE than poor Jack ! 


A Useful Kanual. 

Mixing ik Society.” What does this hook teach ? How to mix 
salad, how to mix punch, how to mix summer hevemges, how 
to mix wiues ? If so, we will buy the volume without any needless 
delay, and exhaust the edition by presenting copies 01 xt to au our 
young friends just beginning lifo. 

Xi© Horn Ke Vant ISAen. 

I 3 sr France Alsace and Lorraine go together. When there wm m 
Alsace in London, it was a territory where Hwas impBSible mere 
could he any Law-reign. ____ 
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MY HEALTH. 

On coEecting: tlie advice of my friends on tMs subject, I find it 
convenient to classify their opinions thus : — 

1, To walk likft old hoots every day for three hours. — Sympson’s 


2. That I ought to do gymnastics every morning for an hour, 
and go in for a turn with the gloves for two hours before 
dinner. — ^M uggestdoe’s Opinion* 

Mem* hTotion of the gloves not bad, 5f^ I could find a professor 
who would bind hims elf solemnly not to hit me on the nose. Some- 
body in great suffering once ejsiolaamed “ All this to crush a worm ! ” 
"V^en one feels the sort of muscular buffer coming with a deadened 
blow on what the P.R. terms the “ smeller,” so that you feel that 
organ suddenly spread (as it were)^ over your face, and your eyes 
watering violently, then one feels inclined to adopt the above, and 
cry, “ jSH this to smash a nose ! ” 

%nd Mem* on this Subject, The punishment of the nose because the 
hands are fighting, is a specimen of uneven-handed justice where 
the innocent suffers for the guilty. 

3. To go in for the Cold Water Cure.— TiBniE’s Idea* 

4. To get change of scene. Run about everjrwhere.— Feuxee’s 

Idea^ accompanied hy a practical suggestion to the effect that^ 
if Pll pay half his expenses^ he HI travel with me anywhere* 

Mem, Fltttee not a bad fellow ; and if no one else will go. 
Query ^ is he worth it ? What ’s the proverb say ? “ Better to be 
alone than to pay half of another fellow’s travelling expenses,” or 
somethmg to that effect. 

5. Co and stay with Gilvee in the l^orth. He ’U be delighted 

to see you.— BrcEAEP’s Opinion, 

Richaep is a cousin of mine, and he thought I was going to pro- 
pose coming to stop with him* 

Various Opinions {all unprofessional)* Go in for diet. — Cut off 
lunch. — Get up early .-^Go to bed early .---Get up late. — 
Take bot batbs only.— Take notbing but cold water.'— Take 
a shower-bath before dinner. — ^Never take a shower-bath 
by any chance. — ^W alk before breakfast. — ^Never walk before 
brealffast, bnt immediately after.— Get the morning air. — 
Morning air worst thing for me : death in fact. — ^Never go 
out until 2 p.M.— Hunt.— On no account venture to hunt.— 
Take medicine every other day. — ^Rashest ttog for me^ to 
take any medidne: play Old Gooseberry with me. — Live 
high— Live low— Walk— Lie down—Run—Jump—Shoot— 
Box— Drive— Sing— Dance— Eat vegetables— Never tonch 
any meat. — Take no pastry. — Take anything. — ^Never 

touch tea or coffee.— Never touch coffee : t^e tea. — ^Never 
touch either.— Take weak tea last thing at night.— Never at 
night, bnt first thing in the morning, &e., &c., &c. 

I sit in and consider the matter. I go out aud consider the matter. 

I am restless. I can’t work. I feel depressed. Comin| events 
begin to cast tbeir shadows before me, and, on deflexion, I feel suro 
that I am getting fat. 

What’sMsname’s awful words haunt me-y“ running to fat,” jnst 
as weeds or strawberries spread out (awful simile !) and run to seed. 
It won’t bear thiTiking of. 

I ’ve a headache. It suddenly comes on at the corner of SackviRe 
Street, where my friend Muieee lives. MuiEim ? Odd it never 
occurred to me tfil this moment that Muxeee is the rising young 
Practitioner of the day. I ’ll consult Mueeee. He ’U advise me as 
a friend and as a medical man j or, seeing that I know beforehand 
Ms advice wiU be gratis, the characters wfil he amalgamated, and 
he ’R be my MedLcsd Friend. 

I ten (he ’s delighted to see me in his little back study with a 
case of the brightest surgical instruments ou the table, a picture of 
, Professor Somebody on the wall and a bookcase ML of professional 
literature) that I have not caRea in professionaRy (tMs wiR remove 
all delicacy on Ms part and mine about a fee,^ aud reduce the affair 
to a mere Mendly visit), but just to see Mm, and ask him how 
he is. 

Mem* Not a bad idea for getting an opinion from a doctor. CaR 
in and ask Mm how he is. Hint for conversation with doctor 

Friend* How d’ye do ? How are you ? 

Doctor* Ah ! How d’ye do ? Mow are you f 

Friend {seizes the opportunity for a full and particulars^ and 
details all his symptoms)* How am I? in, that’s it, &c. 
{Mere follow the complaints*) 

I teR him how I am, I teR him how^ I have been. I teR Mm 
how my headache has jnst come on, taking me at the side of the 
nose, going up to the toi) of my head, round, behind my ear, and- 
down again to my jaw, nntR it seems to turn into a toothache. 

I teR him that I am getting fat, I teR him that I feel generaRy 
speaking “ anyhow.” 

“ You want a regular change,” says Mulpee. “ Go away for six 
months at least.” 


After expressing tMs opinion, he looks at his watch, says he ’s 
rather pressed for time, will I excuse him ? rings a heR, then there’s 
a knock at the front door, then Ms mysterious man enters to ask ‘‘ if 
he shaR show Loed Atjbe ” 

Mtjeeee stops him in the middle of Ms indiscretion, and tells him, 
“ Up-stairs.” 

“ And Lady Couet ” (Ms mysterious man begins again). 

Once more Mtjlfee (who, I see, attends the aristocracy) stops him 
quickly, and teRs him, “ hack room,” then looks at me, as much as 
to say, “ You see how busy I am.” 

I ^ see how busy he is. I thank him very much, promise to 
“ let him see me again soon.” He replies, “Do,” hut not heartily, 
and I show; myself out into the dark passage, and into the arms of 
: the mysterious servitor, who lets me open the front door for myseK 
i (I ’m evidently not worth haK-a-erowns for future interviews, and 
I he sees it mth a practised eye), wMle he ushers a lady out of the 
I front room into the sanctum. 

There are coroneted carriages about the door. Mulpee is getting 
on, and I ’ve been taking up his time. 

Mem* {in pocheUbook), To ask Mijxeee to dinner when I come 
back. At present, to take Ms advice, and go away, for change. 
Where ? 

I am melancholy. As I think of going away for change, I am 
depressed. 

I wiR go and caU on my Aunt. It ’s an odd thing that whenever 
I ’m depressed I always feel I should like to go aud caR ou my Atint 
Heney (Henrietta is her Ml name), and I generaRy do. 

The idea of calling on my Aunt when miserable, originated (I can 
distinctly trace it) in an ancient and laudable custom of my boyhood. 
The occasions of greatest depression to me when a hoy were un- 
doubtedly the days of my return to school, and these heeame to me 
“ times of refreshening,” as a lawyer might say, because I went the 
round of my relations in London, and made a coRection to defray 
the expenses, or, as it were, encourage the performance, of my going 
hack to school. I knew as weR as a street musician or a country 
tramp the houses that were good for anything, and also could reckon 
beforehand, to a shilling, how much they were good for. 

My Aunt was uniformly one sovereign. I risited her, beaming, 
at half-past eleven, a.m. Commencing my tour with her, we were 
deRghtea to see each other, she made inquiries about my progress at 


deRghted to see each other, she made inquiries about my progress at | 
school, and fetched her purse out of her workbox, I, meantime, i 
deReately pretending not to know what was going on. Then, after 
stopping there a quarter of an hour, I rose to leave, aud she pressed 
a sovereign into my hand, for wMch I used to thank herj heartily 
and blnshingly, and giving her a kiss^(as a sort of set-off), hade her 
good-hye. 

Thus it happens that, whenever I ’m in as low sprits as I used to 
be on goiag-back^days, I always instinctively torn towards.my 
Aunt. 

My Aunt Heney (or Hbneietta) is of sad temperament, and 
dresses (for no particular reason) something like a Lady Abbess, or, 
to give a better idea of her costume, as a Lady Abbess might he it 
she had a brougham, and was going out shopping in Regent Street. 

“WeR, my dear,” she says, after hearing my statement of suf- 
fering, “I should say_that quiet and repose woiild do aR you want 
for yon.” 

I assent. 

“ With, of eours^ a thorough change of scenery.” 


expenses for a continental trip. 

“ Change of scene,” she continues, meditatively, .“ and 'change of 
people.” 

Certainly ; quite my views ou the subject. 

“You should have no anxiety or trouble fori some time, for in- 
stance,” she goes on, myseK assenting to every particular ; “ and so, 

Ithirk ” (she’e adoiug up what she’s going to “come down 

with”) “if you were to come down ” (ahem! the coming down 

I’d expected from her) “with me to Ramsgate, you could ”’^in U 
burst of generosity— “ stay there for a fortnight or three weeks-” 

I am very much obRged. I accept. Ramsgate is near Dover, 
Dover to Ostend, and so forth. A little diplomacy it- 

Diplomacy says, “ Cultivate your Aunt.” 1 wiR. 

We go to-morrow. The party consists of my Aunt, her maid (a 
nice young girl of about fifty-three), a smaR King Charles (retained 
on the establishment for past services), and a melancholy turtle- 
dove iu a wicker-cage. Our united a^es amount to ^but no matter ; 

I foresee quiet, rest, and irresponsibRity. 

On looMng over my Mems 1 find that I had set down, “ CaR on 
Minsley about certain commissions ia town.” As I shan’t have 
any time to see biirt to-morrow, it occurs to me, after finishing my 


and is generaRy considered a rising young man of strict bx^ess 
I find Minseby at Ms Club. He has dined late witKa friend, and 
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CONVALESCENCE. 

SEE YOTj’vE Got youe Horse back again, Cabby. Is he Better?” 

Cabhy {whose Rorse has been out at Grass), “ Thank ye Sir, I think he is keeting Betcer. Leastways, he commenced a 
Kicking again this Morning.” ’ 


they are the only persons in the large dining-room. I am announced, 
^ ^ don’t know the friend. They have two decanters 

on the table, one nearly empty, the other half full, and some legal- 
looking papers are lying between them. 

Minsley and friend have either had quite as much as is good for 
th^, or have been both fast asleep. 

Both attempt to be excessively polite. The friend smiles and 
bows, and evidently would rise if he could only move his chair awav 
from the table. ^ 

Minsley says, ** Aha ! and looks at me as if trying to see me 
through a mist. 

I am mtroduced to 'his friend (whb tries to rise again, and is 
puzzled by his chair), whose name seems to be, as pronounced bv 
Minsley, Mr. Wednesday. ^ 

He says, “ Letme in’duce Mrs’ Weits’dat,” and omits my name 
enteely. life. Wensdat simles blandly, and in waving his bat'd 
(intendmg, I fancy, to motion me with the utmost politeness to a 
^t) , upsets a ^e-glass. _ At tMs they both laugh, though Wens- 
DAj appeMs to be a htlle discomfited, and mutters something about 
. “ot oemg worth mentionmg.” I seat myself, and am about to 
I notice that he is suddenly dozing, while 
Weneday is still bowing to me, and smiling. 

T that H he ’s too sleepy to attend to business 

I 11 wnte to him, as I shan’t have time to call before leaving 

T the iMntion of business, and replies, “ Certainlv. 

t>y ^ suddp inspiralaon, “ Take some- 
thing. TOiereupon Wensday, who is helping himself to claret 
t !‘>egs pardon, and hopes I’U 

knocks over his wine-glass, and looking 
angrily round, as if some one had jogged his elbow, savs WaiV 
w^-glass to thisgen’man.” Then hlsmiles upon meTbeJ ’ 

vex^Mg^L?^“’^ ^ VlWSDAY’s 

bis name is MroDLEBOEouGir, hut , 
that before I came in they ’d been discussing sometjtdng important ' 


to be done on Wednesday, and Minsley (so he says) had somehow 
got the word on his lips, and really was quite unaware he ’d made 
the mistake. 

Jfm. This explanation comes to me by post, days after. 

I me^ion why I am forced to go away. My Health. Wensday 

a By all means: in a bumper,” and is calling for another 
e of claret when I manage to make him understand that 1 am 
not proposing a toast. More smiles from Wensday. Wiile this 
pas^ge is occurring between us, Minsley goes beyond a doze, and 
fairly snores. 

As it is improbable I shall get him to attend to any business (and 
mme being important and pecuniary, requires a clear head), I rise 
to go. 

rieaye WENSDAY—quite unable to get away from Ixis chair, but 
poJite to me last— smBing,^ bowing, and saying something indis- 
tinctly, Bett r stop— f’lsh it ” — (he means ‘‘ finish it,” it being the 
bottie)— and MiNSiwsY fast asleep, with his chin hiding his white tie.. 

JNot a good time to call on Minsley as a man of business. 
A those law papers were about that they *d got on the 

table between them r Wonder when they got home, and how ? 

A Great Traveller# 

Bb. Watts was evidently in the habit of making pedestrian 
excursions on the Continent, for in one of his noblest lines, he 


expressly says- 


Whene’er I take my walks Abroad/' 
Odd Motion- 


I strange ideas of amusement. For example* thov 

actually took pleasure m songs which were composed in Fits/' 

dogr has Ws day.” Master 
Wi&fcaX Wednesday, March the'First, when ho visited 
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PICTORIAL SNOBBERIES. 

Beitish People, Britisli People, 

Whom aristocrats survey, 

Looking down, as from a steeple, 

In their supercilious way; ; 

In*' shop-windows, seeing pictures 
There for vulgar persons placed, 

They do, with derisive strictures, 

Yilify the Public’s taste. 

See,” they say, “ to feed low craving, 
Everywhere in view displayed, 
Photographed, and iu engraving. 

Noble Youth and Royal Maid, 
Represented as appearing 
On demand, ana form and face, 
Showing off before the cheering 
Plausive British populace. 

Drawn in Scotch costume, advancing 
With the Daughter of the Crown, 

There ’s Lonn Lorke, the Couple dancing 
To the footlights, as ’twere, down.” 

But such prints please Britain’s Nation 
^ Not ; please British snobs alone : 

Suited to their admiration* 

Of the Peerage and the Throne. 


A MARTYR TO PRINCIPLE. 

Wheit Me. Robert Hardemert, who has been 
imprisoned in Norwich Castle for bribery at the Norwich 
Parliamentary election of November, 1868, and the- 
Norwich Municipal election of November, 1869, was 
released the other day, his friends escorted bim in an 
open carriage drawn by gray horses, with banners 
displayed, and two brass bands playing “ 

The one brass band, wo suppose, was in honour o£ 
the Parliamentary briberyj the other of the municipal. 

A French admirer of British institutions, now here for 
the mupose of studying our representative system, was 
mu^ edified, and remarked, C^est sortir de prison 
hardimmt I ” 


An “ Elastic Band.”— The Marriage Tie '(in the 
Divorce Court). 


A PUNCH PROPHECY. 



“faint praise.” 


YolwnUer Officer {Jumatewr Baritone^ md cmsideTed only second to Mr, Smiley in 
Musical Circles). ‘‘ Do xon Think the Men hear me, SerueantT’ 

Sergeani of the Guards {coumderately), “We shall po Better 
Sir. Your Yoioe requires Cultivation ! ” 


THE TWO ENDS OF A CANDLISH. 


Mr. Punch is the original True Thomas, His words are never 
untruc—unless he means them to be so— which he seldom does ; in 
fact only on the occasions in respect to which the True Thomas of 
fiction offered his remonstrance to the Clueen of Faery. The latter 
Thomas energetically protested against being favoured with “ a 
tongue that could never lee.” 

“ Hy tongue is my ain,” then Thomas he sai^, ; 

A guiely gift ye wad gie to me ! j 

I neither nought to buy or sell, \ 

At fair or tryst where I might be. 

I dought neither speak to priest or peer, 

Nor ask of grace from fair ladye.’^ ’ 

Reserving his rights in the above emergencies, and one or two 
others, Jfr. Pwwc/i habitually speaketh with the tongue that “ cannot 
lee.” As an instance of his prophetic gift, he invites perusal of the 
following brief passage from a dialogue which he gave to the 
universe on the ICth of January, 1869. The conversation, between 
the exiled young Prince of Spain, and the Prince 1m 2EERIAL of 
France, comprised these words ; 


Mr. Canblish wcfuld have us put down 
Compulsory Taccination, 

And pay off the National Debt 
By stem self-abnegation. 

To the stout M.P. for Sunderland, 

Mr. PwwcA recommends 
..The proverb that warns ’gainst Eghtiug 
Your Gandhsh at both ends. 

To such double lightmg m this ease, 

The objection ’s a specially strong one, 
When, if Candzish has one right end. 
He has also, as clearly, a wrong one. 

But let ’s hope he ’s as unlikely 
Yacoination law to upset. 

As we fear he ’s to coax the Nation 
Into paying the National Debt. 


Brime ImpenaZ. My Papa^s dynasty is secure. 

Prince of Asturia. How do you know that, my dear Lotus ? 

Prince Imperial. Whisper. He knows all about it. He gives the Mar- 
shals all they desire, and keeps them in the best temper with us. 

Prince of Asturla, You are a year older than I am, Louis, and therefore 
1 must not teach you. But I will only say that my Mamma did 
e.tactly the same, and here we areP 

Jfr. Pmdh reprints this, hot out of [the vanity of proving his own 
prescience, wliien all the world acknowledges, but in order to say 
that what was to happen was to happen, that illustrious exiles are 
heartily welcome to England, and that he does hope that their 
privacy will he respected* 


MONMOUTH AND SOMERSET. 

Monmouth has returned Somerset. This announcement is ex- 
plained by the following newspaper paragraph 

“The Representation op Monmouth.— Loeu Henry Somerset was 
elected, unopposed, for Monmouthshire on Saturday morning. His Lordship 
announced himself a Conservative, and denounced the state of the Army and 
Navy.” 

With regard to military and naval affairs, then, the new Member 
for Monmouthshire is a Reformer. As such, if he do the State ser- 
vice, Monmouth wiR have to be congratulated on not having ffong a 
Somerset. 
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AMERICAI^- EXETEE HALLS. 


THE AFEAIE-DIAMOND. 


In these retrograde days, we catch eagerly at the slightest hope The interesting Mbs. Tobpey (who as the CJhaplain of the House 
for the future of manldbad wMch any piece of intelHgenee pointing of Commons, remarked in his sermon at the Chapel Eoyal, Savoy, was 
thereto encourages us to cherish. The following announcement, ex- acquitted by “a chicken-hearted jury” — ^rather, perhaps^ because 


traeted from the Musical 
Standard^ is the best bit 
of news in that way 
which has appeared for 
some time : — 

"We hear that the Han- 
del and Haydn Society of 
Boston (United States) has 
begun its rehearsal of the 
music to be performed at its 
triennial festival in May, for 
which it has in view engage- 
ments of several English 
artists, including, we hear, 
MaDAJCE LEH]MENB-SH£n- 
RiNGTON and Mb. Sant- 

LBY.” 

The refining influence 
of Music, and in [particu- 
lar of the sort o± music 
which, like that of the 
great Masters above- 
named, especially affects 
the sentiments of rever- 
ence and spirituality, and 
awakens the senses of 
beauty and grace, will, 
it may be hoped, be 
brought to bear upon the 
American character with 
a degree of advantage. 
Absorbing devotion to 
commercial pursuits has 
rendered that character 
susceptible^ of some im- 
provement in those re- 
gions of the mind of 
which the development 
is promoted by any im- 


DOMESTIC TALE OF HORROR. 






TABLEAU I. 

Timid Wife. Heney, deae, Heney ! Theee aee Thieves ih the House ! ’ 



narmony. anouid hah- 
HEL and Haydn become 
popular in the United 
States, hereafter nobody 
will have cause to say 
that the mission of the 
great American branch of 
the Anglo-Saxon family 
is to vulgarise creation. 
Cultivated musical taste 
in the land of Washing- 
TON will very likely in 
time produce a Composer; 
and by-and-by the. great 
and glorious Common- 
wealth of the Hew World 
may be provided with [a 
finer Hational " Anthem 
than “ Yankee Doodle*^ 

Sovereigns and Ex- 
Sovereigns. 

The Times very truly 
remarks, in a leading 
article, that it is from 
France, above all coun- 
tries, that the .flight of 
Sovepreigns has been most 
abundant. Just so ; and 
now we expect to kave 
one Napoleon added to 
aU those Sov^sreigns. Let* 
us hope . that., the loan 


piiiiiii 








. . ' , TABLEAU II. 

Yoke from the Bedroom. ** Henry, ’ uear, Henry! I Forgot to Say the 
Sweeps were Coming this Morning.” 


she made ^artistic use of 
her own “chick” in 
arms) will doubtless join 
her seH-exiled lord, and 
as a contemporary sug- 
gests, will amuse him 


with ‘ ‘ singing the praises 
of English law.” More 
hkelj her favourite song 
to Mm will he the Ger- 
man lied Du TiastDia- 
mantenund Perlen,^^ But 
what do the Strong- 
Minded women'say to the 
case ? Are they willing, 
for the sake of Eqnal 
Bights, to forego the de- 
lightful arrangement by 
wnich a married lady 
who does anything wrong 
is supposed to have done 
it under marital coercion ? 
Or are they so confident 
in their own strongmiBd- 
edness and stronghoMed- 
ness as to despise the 
idea that they conld be 
“ made ” to do anything ? 


RITUALISM IN 
REBELLION. 

The John Dull reports 
a meeting of Ritualists, 
lay and clerical, at wMch 
it was unanimously re- 
solved to disobey the late 
judgment of the Privy 
Council, which forbids 
clergymen of the Church 
of England to play at 
Roman ’ Catholics. Our 
High Anglican contem- 
porary, referring to the 
parsons present, states 
that, “the Incumbents 
seemed prepared to re- 
tign their Hvings.” Only 
seemed prepared to re- 
sign their mere livings ? 
One would tbink they 
would have been pre- 
pared to resign their 
lives. “Sir John Old- 
cAsTLE died a martyr,” 
and there may be rever- 
end' gentlemen prepared 
to' follow. his example; 
but seemingly these are 
not the men. Although 
Ritualists advocate Au- 
ricular Confession, they 
do not, themselves, 'seem 
even prepared to' be so 
much as what the Calen- 
dar calls Confessors. 


** The Rye-House Kot.” 

An ingenious student 
replied mj , answer to a 
question on ’tMs subject, 
that this “ plot ” was the 


us hope , that., the loan 

required by France for the indemnity she has to pay will not, on the Tower of Pisa stood, ' 
reverse, draw too many sovereigns out of England. house he ’d ever seen.” 


I that this “ plot ” was the 
^ound on ' wMch the 
‘wMch,” he explamed, **was the wryest 


The Closest SrunT.—Any Study where the windows haven’t A Jumper.— It is said that a certain female Gymnast can jiimp^y 
een opened for the last Six Months. feet at one spring. This seems to be beyond the hounds of possimlity. 


Printed brj 
street. 
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Monday, March IS.—In both houses annonncemeiit was made of the con- 
clusion of the Black Sea Conference, and of the result of its discussions. As 
there has already begun a portentous disturbance on the subject, and as the 
best of the French journals informs the world that England has flung away 
all the fruits of the Crimean war : that she has begun to sujffer by her Prussian 
policy, and by Lord G-ranville’s obsequiousness to Family Predilections, we 
will set forth in the most prosaic manner what Lord Geanyhie, late President 
of the Conference, stated the conclusions to be ; — 

1. The Clauses of the Treaty of 1856 neutralising the Black Sea are 

abrogated. 

2. The restrictions imposed by previously existing Treaties upon the Porte 

in regard to the closing of the Straits of the Dardanelles and Bos- 
phorus when the Porte is at peace are so far modified ^ to admit of 
her opening them, even in time of peace, to the ships of war of 
friendly and allied Powers, in case the Porte should deem it necessary. 

3. The European Commission of the Danube is prolonged for Twelve Tears. 

4. Continual neutrality of the works already created, or to be created, by 

the Commission. 

5. Eight of the Porte to send war-ships into the Danube. 

So much for the new arrangements. Then, by way of postscript to the 
famous Circular of the Eussian Minister, declaring that the Czar would no 
longer be bound by the Treaty, the Eepresentative of Eussia has had to sign 
this 

“ It IS an essential principle of the law of nations that no Potor 

CAN LIBERATE ITSELF FROH THE ENGAOEHENTS OF A TREATY, NOR 
MODIFY THE STIPULATIONS THEREOF, UNLESS WITH THE CONSENT OF 
THE CONTRACTING POWERS, BY MEANS OF AN AMICABLE ARRANGEMENT.” 

Commending all which to his beloved Public for calm consideration when the 
present Festivities shall be over (of a truth Mr» FuncNs Loyalty has had to 
take the form of so many toasts to the happiness of The Couple, that he is 
slightly indisposed to political dissertation), Mr, Funch is happy to say that in 
Parliament, in the Press, and everywhere else where a row can be lacked up 
on the proceedings of the Conference, up-kicked wiE that row be. But for 
the hour let us celebrate the joyous Treaty between the Houses of Brunswick 
and of Campbell. 

In this— what shall we call it?— Eubiound (that^s a good' word, and totally 
inapplicable) Spirit, let us briefly dispose of the Parliamentary utterances of 
the past week. They have not been unimportant, but, like all really im- 
portant things, they may be described in a few words. 

For instance, the PElar Letter Boxes are not to be made big, to receive 


newspapers, books, parcels. As it is, the sEts are too' 
wide, and not a day passes hut 3Ir. Funch beholds some 
idiot painfully ramming a newspaper into the pUlar, and 
aecomi)lishing his i}urpose by dint of hard sho'^ing and 
prods with a stick or umbrella. Mr, Funch calmly 
watches the process, and as soon as the scrunched article 
has descended, he sweetly informs the poster that the 
paper wEl not he deEvered. The usual reply is “ Who 
cares?” the party wisely remembering that it is his or 
her employer's business, not his or hern. But 3Ir, Funch 
is sometimes asked, “ Why didn’t yer say so before?” 
To which, it the querist be much smaller than 3Ir, 
Punchy he answers, “Can’t you read the notice, you 
something or something ?” (as the case may be). 

The Lords have passed the Lectionary BiE— that for 
revising the Prayer-Book Est of Lessons. An interest- 
ing theological debate arose to-night, and Lord G-rey 
denounced the Athanasian creed as the barbarous pro- 
duct of a barbarous age. He never heard it without 
horror. Lord Beauchamp, on the other hand, beEeved 
that it was a source of comfort to thousands. Thousands 
would seem to be somewhat easily, not to say oddly, 
comforted. 

There was an Army Scheme debate to-night, and on 
other nights, and the most convenient course 2Ir, Punch 
can adopt is to say that JtlR. Gladstone tried to abbre- 
viate the discussion, hut that Honourable Members 
would say their say, and that the end did not come until 
Friday night. The Purchase Question was the great 
subject of battle, because Tested Interests of aE sorts 
and sizes are at stake ; but on the other hand it was 
necessary to get this part of the question out of the way, 
because the Government declare that nothing can be 
done in the way of real Eeform untE, as the Ti7nes 
succinctly puts it, “ the Army shaE be taken out of 
Pawn.” Its gaEant Uncles are its officers. 

Mr. Cardwell explained, on a later night, that he 
had asked for only such legislation as was wanted, that 
organisation was a matter of detail, which demanded 
general authorisation, not special enactment ; that none 
of the useful suggestions of any speaker had been over- 
looked, and that the Scheme would be found, when 
worked out, to be aE that was required by the nation. 
“ He couldn’t speak Pharaoh,” as Thomas Hood wrote, 
but we shaE see, we shaE see, we shaU see— to dismiss the 
matter in true PhEistine style. Mr. Disraeli spoke, 
gave the Government credit for the best iutentions, and 
virtuaEy conceded the Purchase Question, so that there 
was not much for Mr. Gladstone to say in reply, Colonel 
Loyd-Ltndsay’s amendment was negatived, and the 
Army BiE was read a Second Time amid loud Liberal 
cheers. They may, perhaps, not be quite so loud after 
some of the divisions in the Future. 

Tuesday. The friends of Convocation, L£ it has any, 
may as weE be informed that the Lords struck out of the 
Lectionary BEL the recognition of the clerical ParEament. 

Mr. Siansfibld, the new President of the Poor Law 
Board, having been re-elected for Halifax, without 
opposition, took his seat amid cheers from both sides.. 
Liking him, Mr, Funch (who Eke Themistoclbs, has a 
talent for helping his friends) makes record of a fact 
which in the case of anybody he didn’t care about he 
should have left unnoticed. Frankness is Mr, Punch's 
forte. His contemporaries puffi tlmr friends just as nobly, 
but do not state the reason for their advertisements. 

There is a fine zoological eoEection at the India Office 
Museum, but it is not of the least use, being “boxed up.” 
Mr. Grant Duff said something about its being “ partly 
accessible” to the scientific world, but there was certainly 
no proxime accessit in the case of Dr. Sclater, the iu- 
valuahle secretary to the Zoological Society. ^ That 
gentleman wanted to solve a problem in Natural History, 
by research at the Indian Museum, hut was told that 
everything was packed away in boxes. Why not give 
the coEeotion, en hhc, to Dr. Sclatee, for the Zoological 
Museum. It is idiotic to hoard it up, as covetous old 
ladies hoard scraps and fragments, untu the moths eat 
them. ' - . , 

Mr. Ti^-MTtFRT generously proposed to raise the salaries 
of Government officials, bit as ne did not offer to do it 
at Ms own expense, the propsal was poEtely deblined 
by the First Lord of the Treasury out of which the 
money was to come. 

The Postmaster General revises sundry postal charges, 
reduces the price of money-orders for very smaE amounts 
—raises the price of those for larger amounts— satisfies 
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“THE BURDENS OF FASHION” 


'VYhat we must cojie to before long 1 


the Small Parcels people, whose miscellanies are again 
to he carried by post— forbids Postmasters to buy postage 
stamps from the pubHe (this is because letters with 
stamps in them are a good deal stolen) and reeeiyes com- 
pliments from the House. He deserves most of them, 
but he is wrong on a detail. Sums “under” ten 
shillings, for instance, are to go by money order for 
a penny. It should be “not exceeding.” The next 
price is two pence. So, if people wish to manifest their 
sense of indignation at the absurd limit, they can take 
an order for nine and elevenpence, and put up a penny 
stamp with it, for the receiver. Mr. Monsell wul not 
be angry. 

The Trades Union Bill was read a Second Time. It is 

f eneraUy approved in the House and by the public, 
ut the Unions complain of the clause which [forbids 
“molestation” and “picketing,” without which they 
say they cannot make a Strike complete. Precisely so— 
and hence the BiU will be passed in the present form, as 
prayed by the Chamber of Commerce at Sheffield, where 
people know something about intimidation. 

Wednesday . — A Bailway Debate, and a complete 
exposure, by Sir H. Selwin-Ibbetson, of the reckless 
and shabby system on which some of our lines are 
managed. Of course, the usual answer was^ made, 
“ Directors always ready to improve,” “ Suggestions not 
practical,” “Very few people killed, considering how 
many travel,” “ Surely directors must know their own 
business,” &g., &c. The clock, more punctual than most 
trains, brought the matter to an end. 

Thursday . — The University Tests Bill was read a 
Second Time, in the Lords, without opposition. “ What 
wilt thou do, renowned Salisbury ? ” “You’ll see, in 
Committee, renownM Punchy^ replied the Marquis. 

^ In the Commons, there were no fewer than ive divi- 
sions, at the end of the Army debate, on the question of 
adjournment, and of course, as this might have gone on 
until now, G-overnment submitted. 

Friday . — ^Bless us, haven’t we told you above— how 
many times is Mr. Punch to — 0, ah I Well, there was 
a slight row between Mr, C. Bentinck, who complained 
that Mr. A. Peel, a member of the Government, had 
made noises at him, and Me. Bentinck begged Mr. 
Gladstone to keep bis colleagues in better order. Mr. 
Peel said that he had made no improper noises, but that 
he had certainly signified disapproval when Mr. Ben- 
TiNCK charged the Preiuxer with want of principle. The 
House expressed its approbation of this explanation, and 
Mr. Gladstone was satisfied with an explanation by 
Mr. Bentinck, and aU became serene. 

Mr, Hewdeg-ate, made a speech about Catholic con- 
vents, and wanted 

But we sa^. Does any body want to hear about that 
at a time like this ? We trow not. What ho ! The 
Mowing Bowl. Health and Happiness to Her Botal 
Highness the Princess Louise, and to her Lord. 
Here we all are. Hooray I 


ILLUSTBATIVE IDEAS. 
{Hes^ectfully Inscribed to Me. Matthew Arnold.) 

Sweetness and light Maria Jones 
Together doth comprise ; 

There ’s sweetness in Maria’s tones— 
Light in Maria’s eyes. 

In sugar-candy, too, we see 
Those qualities unite ; 

Because that sweetmeat is, as she. 

At once both sweet and bright. 


Pax ! 

Peace is assured. There is no necessity for any 
formal ratification of the Treaty. It would be an idle 
formality. The diplomatists may spare themselves all 
further trouble. We have the pleasure of drawing 
attention to what has been rightly called “ a first result 
of peace,” and of giving wider publicity to the most' 
convincmg proof oi the return of a happier state of 
things, — Coor’s excursions to Paris have re-commenced. 


The Purchas Judgment — ^which the High Church 
party brought on themselves by their want of judgment. 


NATIONAL DEBT TILL DOMESDAY. 

(Appeal of a BritishlTax-payer to the Bev, Dr. Cumming.) 

Why, Dr. Cumming, with increased severity. 

Should we be taxed tor the gain of Posterity ? 

Taxed for the purpose of paying the National 
Debt ofiP— proposal of persons irrational. 

As for Posterity, will there be any fit 
By our taxation hereafter to benefit ? 

At our expense a,ught advantaged how can it be? 

Ere it could possibly, where will this planet be ? 

Should not the world’s end have^ Doctor prophetical, 
Come four years since, but for shght exegetical 
Error: and may we not shortly anticipate 
That day which all things is destined to dissipate ? 

But if in prophecy you ’re altogether out, 

And our Earth yet has a long time to weather out, 

We shall in no respect any the better be 
To us of thanks if Posterity debtor be. 

My children’s children, suppose I had got any, 

^eing no Croesus, I ’m glad I have not any) 

Debt, from my own predecessor inherited, 

Nohow that I should redeem would have merited. 

Much less will children of children of other men — 
Deeply and dearly as I love my brother men. 

For those grand-nephews and nieces that are to be, 
Taxed ere they ’re born is what I do not care to be. 

Gumming, whatever we think of futurity. 

Present taxation ’s a plague, of a surety. 

Even supposed we this globe’s perpetuity. 

Paying the National Debt were fatuity. 











REAL IRISH GRIEVANCE. 

Irish Model {requested to put on rather a dilapidated costume), The blissed Saints diriot me into this Coat, Sor I ” 


PAPAL INCOEEUPTIBILITY. 

A TELEGRAM from Berlin announces the notable fact that : — 

“ The Pope has refused his consent to the Prussian proposal of separating 
the diocese of Alsace and Lorraine from the sees of France.” 

A worldly Pope in the place of his Holiness would have acceded 
to that pro;^sal in order to curry favour with the Emperor of 
G-ermany. jBut even though Kaisee Wilhelm should offer to dis- 
unite Home from Italy, and replace the Sovereign Pontiff on his 
temporal throne if he would consent to separate Alsace and Lorraine 
from the French sees, no doubt the reply of Pio Hono would still be 
JSfon pqssumus. And perhaps Antonelli would advise him to 
persist in saying so. 


EXCEPTIONAL SON-IN-LAW. 

Happy the man who, when he takes a bride, 
Espouses her alone, and none beside : 

And doth not find, as many husbands do, 

That he has married her relations, too. 

Let him that needs must wed select a wife 
Whose parents, both, departed have this life. 

Her sole regard that he may comprehend, 

A nd p rove the else friendless orphan’s only friend. 

What mortal ever yet the husband saw 
Blest in the Mother he acquired by law ? 
Exceptions to all rules in time are born — 

Long live thy Mother-in-law, Lord oe Loene ! 


A SEVERE STATE SURGEON. 

The principle on which, last year, Me. Robert Lowe professed 
to construct ms Budget, was that of making everybody a nttle un- 
comfortable. It is to be feared that his forthcoming financial 
arrangement will be based on the same principle, with the aggrava- 
tion of being made very uncomfortable to everybody. The Chan- 
cellor OE THE Exchequer is a State Surgeon, who does not put 
the patients on whom he operates under chloroform. His practice 
is anaesthetic in the opposite way, directed, when he reduces taxa- 
tion, so to reduce it that they whose burdens are lightened by the 
reduction shall not feel it. But who wiR thank you, Robert, for 
the relief of which you take care that nobody shall be sensible ? 


Another New 'Title. 

“ Daybreak in Spain.” Why select this particular period of the 
day as the subject of a book ? and why, further, go to Spain for a 
voluminous description of it ? Is the early mom more striking in 
that country than in Italy, or the Tropics, or on Mont Blanc, or 
Netting Hill ? 


SAD OCCURRENCE. 

Mr. Punch, — ^I am sme you have a great respect for age. I am 
sure you would wish the old to enjoy their weR-earned rest and 
repose in unmolested tranquillity, to take their nap and their doze 
and their sleep without any disturbance or interruption ; to be 
allowed even to be stertorous without question or remonstrance. I 
feel a moral certainty, therefore, that you will share my indignation, 
when you hear that in my neighbourhood we have lately witnessed 
the public scandal of a sale by open Auction of no less than 
“three thousand old sleepers.” Poor dears! But I cannot trust 
myself to write further. I can only invoke your powerful aid to 
prevent the recurrence of such an outrage on aU the best feelings 
of our Ascidian Nature. 

I A Man with Two Grandmothers, and a Great Aunt. 


Cool Spot, E.C» 

The best^ace in the City for Summary proceedings is of course 
the Tmtry Ward. 
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EVENINGS FROM HOME. 




r ^ ' — r 1 ' VY' OTALTT Theatre.— 

!' , Appointed Sa- 

' / / 

E fumed pro|rai]mes 

mentsof lime-juice» 
glycerine, and 
‘‘^photoeliroine ”), 

finest quality’^ for 

clined to take advantage of tke minutes allowed between the Act^ 
Tike 8*30 .— An Original Comedy in Three Acts, entitled— 
BEHIITD A MASK.” 

Out Scene, before the Curtain ; the Auditorium generally, Stalls in 
particular. On the Stage the Scene of Act L is supposed to 
r^ resent Jdehind the Scenes of the T,it, JPevensey-super- 

Young Gentleman enters Stalls late, joins his party. Greetings, He 
settles down after the usual difficulties with his hat. 

Elderly Gentleman, with Young Lady, enters elegantly-appointed 
Saloon, Elegantly -appointed Female Attendant appears from 
another elegantly-appointed Saloon somewhere, 

Eleganthj-appointed Syren {courteously suggesting). The lady 

would like to leave her cloak 

\_Young Lady hesitates, not being sure xohatisthe correct thing 
to do. 

Elderly Gentleman {probably Uncle), No— no, never mind. 
iForesees saving sixpence. He proceeds, ticket in hand, with an 
undaunted air, 

Hale Eox-keeper {suddenly appearing from 
b^ind some elegantly-appointed curtains, and addressing Elderly 
Gentleman authoritatively). Leave your coat and ’at,- Sir ? 

Elderly Gentleman, {who wouU sooner die than yield these articles. 
No, I 11— um— I’ll {as if giving expremon to a brilliant 
idea)—Vll take ’em with me. 

[Flatters himself on having “ shut up ” the elegantly appointed 
one, and on having again saved sixpence. Shows ticket 
defiantly, while Young Lady is half afraid that in conse- 
quence of her Unclds abrupt manner, he HI he refused ad- 
mittance out of spite. They are, however, handed over to the 
care of another elegantly-appointed Syren, dressed some- 
what in the style of the pert ladfs maid only seen in farces, 
who shows them into the Stalls, 

Niece {thoughtfully). We shall want a 

Syren {sweetly), ^ Programme ? ^ {Hands one,) 

_Uncle {pretewding not to notice this — another sixpence saved), 
Whep are om Stalls ? {They are pointed out to him. He begins to 
feel hot, TFishes he d left his coat. Stoops to put liis hat under the 
seat, Corms up again purple with the exertion,) Yery awkward 
tnese {kicks his hat, and dives again, Eeappears very much 
exhausted, after staving m one side of his hat. Wishes he ^d left it 
with his coat,) 

Friend behmd him {recognising him) , Hallo ! You here ! 

Uncle {puffing, and unable to deny the fact). Yes. {Apologetically) 
I’ve brought my niece. Let me introduce— - ^ ^ 

[Introduces Friend at back to Niece at his side. Niece inclines 
her head at an acute angle, and sees as much of her Uncle's 
^lend as she can conveniently take in with her left eye. 
Uncle, in this operation, feels that his white tie {which he 
won t and can t pm without using bad language has wrig- 
gled round. Both wish that Friend was sitting in front 


instead of behind. Original Comedy has in the meantime 
progressed. 

Intricate and complicated plot of Act I, Miss Josephine Belling- 
ham— name by the way— elopes with Algernon Percival, 
— another very pretty name — in order to become Mrs. Algernon 
Percival, or Mrs. Percival, as the case may be. That 's all. 
Lounger {coming in late and joining Farty in Stalls), What ’s this ? 
His Friend {briefly). First Act. 

Lounger, Ah ! if^oks about). Anything been done, eh? 

His Friend {much interested in the piece). No, nothing particular. 
Joe AUioood {a prompter, capitally made up and very carefully 
played by Mr. Flocrton). Yes, Governor ifo Mr. Bellingham, the 
manager), our Joey {meaning fcss Jos. Bellingham) is, &c., 

3Ian {icho knows somethinglabout theatricals, in Stalls), YHiat’s 
the prompter supposed to he doing ? 

Amateur Friend, Don’t know. {Brilliantly) Prompting, I sup- 
pose. Doesn’t seem like it, though. 

Lady Vaguely {in Frivate Box to the Honourable Charles, her 
friend, in attendance). It reminds me of — dear me — ^what’s that 

piece in which Alered Wigan, you know, and his daughter 

Hon, Charles {exercising his memory). Ah — ^yes — *‘The” — nm — 
{thinks he's got the name, but hasn't)— The" — um — no — {corrects 
himself) — not “ Still Waters," — no — ^ [They both think it over. 

Deeply-interested Swell {in another Frivate Box, leaning with his 
back towards the Stage), I say, old hoy— dinner compa^iion ) — 
what a bore it is not being able to smoke at a theatre. 

Second Swell {also deeply mterested), Ya-as. {Yawns^ S’pose we 
go to Alhambra ? Deuced good band there, first-rate. ’Pomysoul 
ijie means to say “’Pen my sold"), best place for evening— in a box, 
of course. 

First Swell, Ya-as. 

Enter on Stage Captain Chifnet Challoner, well played by 
Mr. 0. Summers, and excellently “ made up," 

Lady Vaguely {suddenly), 0, 1 know— H on. Charles with 
her fan ) — “ The First Night ’’—that was the name of the piece. 
Hon, Charles, Yes : of course, behind the scenes. 

Second Swell {condescends^ to attend for a few minutes). That 
fellow ’s not so bad, is he ? He ’s dressed deuced well. 

[He alludes to Mr. Bishop, who is an admirable exponent of the 
I Hon. Tim Whifflbr. Mr. Bishop is certainly one of the 

best {and we have very few) “ Young Men ” on the Stage, 
Captain Chifney {on Stage, speaking in a deep voice). Aw — ^ya-as 
— doosid good— haw— haw. 

Critical Habitui {in Stalls), Bather like Bancroft in Ours, 

Lady Habitui. i es : hut it ’s the same sort of character, 

Josephine {on Stage, to her parent in a plum-coloured coaf). Kiss 
me, father — kiss me — say that you — {He kisses her, Becollection 
of Scene in David Copper fleld," where Emily, on the night of her 
intended elopement with Steerforth, asks Pegotty to kiss her, and 
pardon her if she has ever caused him any sorrow, ^c,, ^c, — Ahem ! 
—Josephine continuing). Kiss me, father — (Ac does so, she clings to 
A^V^)— say that you — ^that you — {Her father twinkles his eyes, purses 
up his mouth, smacks his lips, somewhat after the manner of the late 
Mr. Harley or the present Mr. Compton)— that jov.— {Struggles 
with her feelings, whatever they may be, still guided by Little 
Em’ly) — That you — ^booh-hoo-hoo ! 

[Her feelings being too much for her, she gives way, and is led 
elderly matron. 

Amateur in Stall, Mr. Algernon Percival will have a pleasant 
elopement, if that ’s how she ’s going on. 


Act progresses, Mr. Bellingham {Feggotty) receives a note from 
Josephine {Emily) to say she's gone, Joe {Ham) reads it to 
him. End of Act, 

Niece {to Uncle, in Stalls, answering friend behind). Yes, it ’s— 
it ’s pretty. 

Friend behind. Your Uncle seems greatly interested. 

Niece, Yes, I must wake him ; he always sleeps at a theatre. 
[Wakes her Uncle, who blinks for a few seconds and then refers 
to his watch, 

ACT 11. 

Frivate Theatricals at Feltham Hall, 

Mrs, Ferdval {formerly Josey Bellingharn), I ’ll put you all right. 
[Takes manuscript and makes herself generally useful, and par- 
ticularly disagreeable. 

Lady Vaguely {in Frivate Box to Hon. Charles). I don’t think she 
would be invited again. [Hon. Charles simpers, 

Mr, Cadby Scrattle {on Stage), I ’m a local reporter and a dread- 
ful little cad— (jfc everyone, briskly ) — good evemng — and I ’m asked 
here to the rehearsal— in order that I may write a full account of 
Lord Beaumorris’s private theatricals in the small provincial 
journal, 

[N,B, This, perhaps, is the most original idea in the “ Comedy," 

Swell {interesting himself in Mr. Bishop, who is in evening dress, 
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mid playing Honour able Tom WMffier, as in Act J., capitally). 
Ya-as, lie is deuced well dressed. Omy — [horrified) — ^look — ^ 

Second Swell [equally horrified). Some one ouglit to tell Mm not 
to wear wMte stockings in evening dress with low shoes. Looks 
horrid hai 

PLOT OF ACT II. 

Mes. PEEcrVAI. rehearses a part in xchich she has to say^ “ 0, my 
father^ do we meet again 9 ” or words to that effect 

Clever Habitue [languidly). Bet she meets her father. 

Everybody [everywhere in theatre). 0, of course. 

[ andy strange to say [dear me^ how curiously things do 

come about, to be sure!) she positively rushes into her 
father's^ arms, who has come in evening dress to superintend 
professionally the rehearsal. So new, you know, and takes 
you so by surprise ! 

ACT III. 

Lodgings by the Seaside. About four years after Act II., judging 
that is from the^ size of the child, ijLGEEN’ON’ P ercivax, Junior, 
^oho is brought in at the finish on the Miis. Torpey principle, in 
order to excite the compassion of the audience, 

Joe Attwood. Josephine is gone “ off her chump.” [He means 
gone crazy with grief owing to the disappearance of Mu. Percival.) 
HabituS. Why didn’t Percitai. write ? or telegraph ? 

People generally. Ah ! why didn’t he ? 

[General dissatisfaction with Peecival’s conduct. 
Joe Attwood [to Mrs. Dtirdham, the Matron). Don’t persevere, 
Mum. [She cries.) Don’t persevere, Mum. [She does something 
else.) Don’t persevere. Mum. [This being said at intervals for 
about a dozen times, gets laughed at occasionallt/.) j 

Critical Habitue. Perhaps that’s what he ’ll say to the author: 
“ Don’t persevere, Sir.” | 

Enter Joset off her chump, mad as Tilburina, in white muslin. 
Mr. Algernon Percival returns. 

Algernon Percival. When she sees me she ’ll he pleased. 

[ Will she 9 He is dressed in black frock coat and trousers, 
frilled shirt, and purple gloves, being in mourning for his 
father, whose illness has taken him away, and caused his 
wife^s madness. 0, isnH it simple and pretty, and 0, so 
natural, and 0, so probable, and 0, so affecting ! 

Critical Person in Pit [toho has7iH been a playgoer all his life for 
Clothing). I say (^o his companion) do you see that there planner in 
the corner? Well, you ’ll see if some one don’t go and play her a 
tune wMch she heard before, 'as a child, or somewhere a long time 
ago, and then she ’ll wake up all of a sudden like, and the young 
cove ’ll call out to her, and she ’ll come round all square, and tumble 
into Ms arms. See if she don’t. [And so she does.) 

His Friend [admiringly). You was right. You see ’d it afore. 
Critical Pittite (ywinhmg). Know it off the reel. _ Lor’ bless yer, 
it ’s the reg’lar tMng. Come along ! 

Exeunt Omnes. 


SONGS OP SIXPENCE. 


THE SONG OF THE BOLD TAE. 

Come listen to tMs J oily Old Tar, 

And the time he will beguile 
Kot in tittle tattle. 

But a-telling of a battle, ^ 

Of the famous battle of the iNile, 

My boys! my boys! 

Of the famous battle of the Kile. 

Chorus, if you please. 

At the battle of Kile 
I was there all the while, 

At the battle of the KUe 
I was there I 

’Twas past three bells when the en’my’s sail 
Hove in sight of our larboard bow ; 

Our skipper cried— 

I was standing by Ms side, 

But— Ms words I’ve forgotten now, 

My boys! my boys I 
His yrords 1 can not remember now. 


We saw five thousand Frenchmen there, 

At the distance of a mile ; 

We gave three cheers 
For the ^>ay Mounseers 
Who were sailmg so bravely up the Kile, 
My boys ! my boys ! 

All a-sailing bravely up the Kile. 

All hands to breakfast had just been piped, 
And the kettle began to bile. 

When a shot went a wMzzin’ 

Through the maia-gallant-mken — 
’Twas the first at the battle of the Kile, 

My boys ! my boys ! 

’Twas the first at the battle of the Kile. 

Our Admiral he were in Ms dish-o’bill. 

But he dashed on Ms cocked tile : 

’Twas lion-hearted Kelson, 

And he hadn’t notMng else on. 

On the morn of the battle of the Kile, 

My boys ! my boys 1 
On the morn of the battle of the Kile. 

[Authentic Chorus as before. 

A British Seaman ’s brave and true, 

At all dangers he will smile ; 

And a sailor may be bold, 

Though he stops down in the hold 
All the time of the battle of the Kile, 

My boys ! my hoys ! 

All the time of the battle of the Kile. 

A Tar mnst go wherever dnty calls, 

Though to face a crocodile, 

0, ’twas hard that a cold 
Confined me to the hold 
On the day of the battle of the Kile, 

My boys! my hoys! 

All the day of the battle of the Kue. 

The cannons began to rage and to roar. 

And where was this Tar meanwMle r 
Aye ! this brave heart beat 
Keath a blanlcet and sheet 
In my berth at the battle of the Kile, 

My boys ! my boys ! 
Infiuenza at the battle of the Kile. 

’Twas done ! we’d won ! they slept ! I crept 
Out of berth, sheets and blanket a-pile, 
And jumped into the river 
’Twas a had thing for my Hver, 

To tell of the battle of tbe Kile, 

My boys ! my boys ! 

To be first with the battle of the Kile. 

Once more I stood on England’s shore 
On the shore of our own dear Isle 
I’ve lived a long time in it 
But never till this minute 
Have I sung of the battle of the Kile, 

My boys! my boys! 

Have I sung of tbe battle of the Kile. 

But — [heroic cho^'us.) 

At the battle of the Kile 
I was there all the while 
At the battle of the Kile 
I was there ! ! 


Boyal Development. 

Talk of the law of Katural Selection, we are all ^lad to see it 
allowed to govern the marriage of a British Princess with the heir of 
a British Peer. TMs is a great improvement on the imle of non- 
natural selection by wMeh German husbands have Mtherto been 
wont to be cbosen for our Hoyal spinsters. Happily, too, Katural 
Selection, in the present instance, will not be accompanied by 
Struggle for Existence, 


BETTER LATE THAN NEVER. 

A PRECAUTION, suggested by the late pame with respect to an 
exanthematous complaint, has suggested, in some quarters, the 
inquiry whether there is any peculiar process appointed by the 
Faculty for tiie Taccination of such as are of riper years. 







‘^TRAIN UP A CHILD,” &c. 

‘‘Mamma, don't you Think Pua ouoht to be Vaocinated?” 

“ What Nonsense, dear ! They only Vaccinate Human Beings ! ” 

“ Why, Lady Takeaway ’s had all her Seuvantb Vaccinated, Mamma ! ” 


PUNCH’S PEOTHALAMION. 

( Oa the Espousals of the Princess Louise mid the Lord of Lorne, 
March 21, 1871.) 

Mad March, that lion-like break’ st on the year. 

Be lamb-like for Louise, who weds to-day : 

Or, if thy wild winds needs must pipe and play, 

Be it blithe wedding march, and chorus clear. 

And if thy dust appear, 

Be ’t that gold dust of thine, whereof they say 
A peek of it is ransom for a king, 

w hich on her golden head for guerdon lay, 
g^wning^ her new life with the smile of spring, 

While pairing birds shall sing 
The song that best befits a marriage morn — 

And with thy softest peen the boughs adorn, 
woo forth from its bud each sweetest flower, 

That all Earth’s fairest firstlings may be born 
To deck the bridal bower, 

And grace this ro^ hour. 

Windsor’s walls, thine elms among, 
bweet Thames, run softly, till I end my song,* 

This is no common day, e’en among^days 
Of P^iacely wedlock : when our Windsor rose 
Boldly the pale of Eoyalty o’ergrows ; 

Beyond that old ring-fence shoots venturous sprays : 

Like a free field-flower strays, 

An^-- d’^mowr—save Love’s no lordship knows I 
Cimid, that laughs at locksmiths, laughs at ties 
East knotted out of Boyalty’s red-tape, 


And under a wise mother’s guardian eyes. 

By the heart’s right o’er the hand’s destinies. 

Makes Law help Love’s escape. 

Then boldly leap, Louise ; and, lusty Lorne, 

Show how a dear load may be lightly borne. 

Though weighted with a princely coronet— 

He that would win the rose must brave the thorn ! 
Envy ’s the winner’s debt — 

Blithely this flowret set 
Beside thy eagle plume, and wear it long— 

And Thames, run softly, till I end my song. 

“ Let royal blood but with blood royal blond. 

Lest crowned heads out of subjects’ reverence fall. 
Or subjects, with the throne for pedestal. 

For dangerous and dizzying heights contend.” 

So Fools the tirne would mend. 

And on the dial back the hands would call, 


But wmle they mouth their cues, Time shifts the scene, 
And cast, from Clown to Oueen ; 

Old. properties, old phrases pass away. 

And lo, new actions move, new actors play ! 

Such change of scene is here, where Youm and Love 
Take p^ts they seldom in Court- shows essay. 

The varnished mask remove. 

And doff the glac6 glove, 

For Youth’s true face, and Love’s clasp warm and long- 
Sweet Thames, flow softly, till I end my song ! 

Or, if blood-royal to blood-royal run. 

The stock of the Mac Cailean-Mor* may claim 


* Mr, presents his thanks to Mastph 'EnMTTTm Rt>T.w6»-D the benefit ofreaders unread in Highland family lore, Mr, Emeh 

loan of this line. Ldmund Spenser for the onght to say ttxat Mao Cailean Moa is the great Colin, the real founder of 

— - , the house of Campbell, He fought Norse Haoo at Largs (a.d. 1263), and after 
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To matcli the Gtuelp’s for long-descended fame, 

Since "W'illiam’s niece the GtILLie Callto won, 

And left a Norman son, 

To mask Mac Biaemid’s under Beauchamp’s name. 

The while Lochow, at blood-feud still with Loeis’e, 

Eeaped the red harvest sowed by sword and flame, 

Tin to Kilchrenan Caileah Moe was borne. 

While the Mac Doug-all’s pibroch skirled in scorn. 

And Campbell’s tree took root. 

And grew so great of girth, so flush of fruit. 

Its arms Loeke’s land and lordship shadowed o’er, ^ 

And what strength spared was won by wooer’s suit, 

TiU, by Mac Diaemib’s boar, 

Aegtll Loehe’s galley wore— 

No prouder coat, St. Greorge’s flags among ! 

Sweet Thames ! run softly till I end my song, 

A Eoyal Maid’s white palm ere now was laid 
In a red Campbell’s. Was not stout Sie Neil,"^ 

Bor service done at need by sleight and steel, 

With Deuce’s sister’s hand by Beuce repaid. 

When kings thanked subject’s blade ? 

So of 7nhaUtance needs no dread to feel, 

Believers in blue blood and blazon’s power ; 

LoEioi boasts all rights that pedigrees reveal 
To counterpoise e’en his Louise’s dower ; 

And,— best gifts of the hour,— 

He brings his youth and strength and promise fair 
Of all that crowns with joy a wedded pair : 

While she that blushes, bnssful, at his side. 

Moves to the altar, ’mid a nation’s prayer 
That best may her betide 
Kind stars can give a bride. 

Then, while those prayers move heavenward, swift and 
strong. 

Sweet Thames, flow softly to my nuptial song. 

a long life of gain and glory, was buried at Kilchrenan, on Loch Awe, having 
been slain on the Sreang of Lome, in a foray against the Mac Dougalls, 
Lords of Lome, and hereditary enemies of the Campbells, who gradually 
ousted them of their lands by the sword, and completed the work by the 
weddhig of Colin, first Earl of Argyll (a.d. 1470) with the Lady Isabel 
Stewart, daughter and co-heiress of John, Lord Lome. It was this 
Colin who thus brought into the house of Campbell the lands, title, and 
arms of its ancient enemy, and so bore the galley of Lome on his banner, 
alongside the boar’s head of Diarmid, themythio ancestor of the Mao Cailean 
Mor. It was Diarmid’s grandson, Gillie Callum^ who, going over to Nor- 
mandy, before the Conquest, there married the niece of Duke William, the 
Conqueror, and gave to his sons the Norman name of JSeanohampj Latins, 
Campits-bellus^ Anglic^, Camp^bell. 

* Sir Neil of Lochow received from King Egbert Bruce, as the reward 
of his good service in council and in the field, the hand of his sister, Lady 
Mary Bruce, a.d. 1314. 


FIRST PRINCIPLE IN A PROTOCOL. 

The language of diplomacy is not always that of truth. But 
truer words were never written than those of the special protocol, 
signed by the representatives of the Great Powers, at the first meet- 
ing of the late Conference concerning the Black Sea, in which Eng- 
land has triumphed so gloriously. This protocol affirms that a 
Power wjdch is party to a joint-treaty is not justified in -Teseinding 
that Treaty without the assent of ^ its co-signataries. The degree of 
truth expressed in this proposition is fully equal to that which 
Hamlet enunciated when he said— 

There ’s ne’er a villain, dwelling in all Denmark, 

But he ’s an arrant knave.” 

And, as Horatio, on receipt of the foregoing information, re- 
marked to the giver, so we, touching that equaRy true protocol, may 
say to Eael Geakvixle— 

“ There needs no ghost, my Lord, come from the grave, 

To tell us this.” 

It is so evidently true. Indeed, nobody ever denied it; not 
Goetschakoee even, nor bis master. So neither, amongst ourselves, 
would any two characters known to the police, if they were in a 
responsible state of mind, deny that theft, and swindling^ and 
robhery accompanied with violence, are utterly unjustiflable. 
“ But,^’ the British rascals would add, grinning, what men f ” 


The Victory Won, 

Thebe can no longer be any doubt that Me. Foestee’s Education 
Bill is a complete success, and that the reproach of ignorance will 
soon be wiped off from us as a nation. A School Board has been 
elected at * ^ Ystradgunlais bower.” We regretted to find that there 
was no member of it bearing the name of Jones, 


SABBATARIAN INFORMATION. 

A TEXT, which is to he found in text-hand copy-hooks, says, 
“Mind your own business.’’ This excellent injimetion cannot "be 
more exactly obeyed than in endeavouring to enforce the Act of 
C h ae l es the Second, which prohibits Sunday Trading, against 
shopkeepers who, by infrmging that too commonly treated as obso- 
lete statute, evince opinions as to the observance of the Sabbath 
Day differing from your own. Acting on the golden rule above 
quoted, as well as on that other which requires us to do as we would 
be done by, the Rev. J. Bee Weight, Secretary to the Association 
for the Suppression _ of Sunday Trading, on Thursday last week, 
according to a Police Report, summoned Me. Thomas Dentee, 
tobaceonifat, of No. 23, Queen’s Road, Bayswater, on a char^ of 
unlawfully exercismg Ms worldly calling and business on the First 
Day of the Week, contrary^ to the statute 29 of the most religious 
and gracious King aforesaid, cap. T. TMs grave oflence having 
been clearly proved, Me. Mansfield fined the defendant in the 
nominal penalty of one penny, and refused to allow the prosecution 
their costs ; thus treating a Society of zealous philanthropists as 
thongh he considered them a set of meddlesome bigots, or else 
Pharisaical hypocrites, who, having instituted a vexatious prose- 
cution under an antiquated Act, deserved to be scouted out of 
court. 

It is true that the worthy Magistrate, so to call him, “ granted a 
ease” for decision by the Court of Queen’s Bench on certain 
points; one of them being, “whether a Magistrate, on convicting 
an offender under the Lord’s Day Act, is not required, by the statute 
11 and 12 Victoria, cap. 43, section 18, to award to the prosecutor 
the cost of the summons that he obtained against the offender.” 
But suppose the Court above should confirm Me. Mansfield’s 
decision, that he was empowered to saddle the Anti-Sunday Trading 
Association and its Secretary with the costs of their laudable attempt 
to vin^cate a pious law. In that case they will be charged with 
liabOities to the amount, perhaps, of several sMBings. Very likely 
tMs will be a heavy expense to be shared by persons who, being of 
course for tbe most part unlettered, may be presumed to belong 
mostly to the poorer classes. Should it ultimately fall on them, 
subscriptions wiR doubtless be forthcoming to indemnify that 
busy Bee, though by no means busybody, the Rev. J. B, Weight, 
and Ms Sabbatarian employers. 


NEW WAYS FOR NURSEMAIDS. 

Among the arrangements of the contemplated tramways^ there 
ought to be one wMch would remove from the pavement of every 
street a constant source of annoyance, and indeed injury, to pas- 
sengers walkin|: thereon. The perambulators propeRed byM gaping 
maid-servants incommode people very much. They are contmuaRy 
pushed iu men’s way, very often poked against their legs, soiling 
their trousers, and not uncommonly driven over their toes, thus 
crushed by the wheels of cars of baby Juggernauts. If tbe PoRce 
had orders to cause these veMcles to Tbe kept to the road for other 
carriages, the nuisance wMch perambulators now constitute would 
be abated. But nobody whose mind is largely endowed with an acute 
feeling of tenderness for helpless infancy would very much like a 
regulation wMch would occasion cMldren, as weR as nursemaids, to 
he run over and squelched by vans and omnibuses, albeit for the 
sake of protecting Ms own corns, and bunions, and gouty lower 
extremities, from contusion. Now, our own legs and feet, and the 
infants of other people as weU, might be alike seenred against 
damage of that description by a separate tramway laid down in the 
carriage-way of every street for perambulators alone, wMch the 
most vacant of servant-girls could/ not help wheeling straight on, 
inoffensively and out of danger. The man whose nature is rightly 
constituted has a kindness for cMldren, but likes always to see 
them in their right place, where they would evidently be situated 
when wheeled along on a tramway which they and their attendants 
■had aR to themselves. 


Nfote OH Macbeth. 

{Shakspearian Clown smgs.) 

0 tell me, my reflective Brother— 

When Duncan was of life bereft, 

You know Ms horses eat each other, 

Then how much horseflesh was there left ? 


A FACT FOE CABLTIE. 

The earliest maiflfestatioii of Hero-worsMp, of wMoh '^e have 
notice in any record ancient or modern, was on the p^rt of a young 
Greek^enthusiast of the name of Leandee. 
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WHO CAN IT BE ? 

Me. Punch, 

In a leading article in one of tlie papers on 
the Judgment in the Puechas case (nice amusement for 
the next generation !) I find a reference to “ Caeoline 
Diyinity.” Can you teU me who she was I know that 
the Puritans gave peculiar names to their offspring, so 
that this lady may have been one of those children who 
were horn at that time and receiyed the extraordinary 
designations at which posterity spaBes ; only that I have 
no recollection of Caeoline being amongst the names 
favoured by the grim Anabaptists and Independents. 
Perhaps, however, you may nave made ac( 3 [uaintance 
with “ Caeoline Divinity” in your^ voluminous 
reading : if so, a reference will greatly oblige a 

PUZZLE-PAIE. 


HUMILITY IN TRIUMPH. 

Theie conquered foe the Grermans made 
Under no Caudine yoke to march ; 

But they themselves tramped, calm and staid. 
Beneath that foe’s Triumphal Arch. 

Therein did they forbearance show. 

And let all Europe see they knew 
The honour to a noble, though 
Aggressive nation, which was due. 


Gaol-Bird Guests. 

Accoeding- to the Times, ‘ ‘ the released E enian prisoners 
continue to be treated almost as national guests in the 
United States.” Many of our American well-wishers, in 
the excess of their amity tow^ds us, perhaps, have invited 
some of those patriots to their domestic board ; but now 
repent that they carried their enthusiasm so far— having 
lost spoons. 


IRREVOCABLE. 

Customer (for the Royal Wedding photograph), * ‘ Can’t I have the Lady only 1 
I don’t so much want the Gentleman ! !” 

Young Person (with decision), “No, Sxe j we can’t Pabt them, Sie, wow/” 


Clerical Error. 

“ High ” Parsons would have couples tarry 
When they propose to wed in Lent — 
But why ? The sooner people marry. 

The sooner, mostly, they repent. 


PUNCHS rOLK-LORE. 


ST. PATEICK’S DAT. 


The season of Spring gives us lamb and violets, salmon and patron 
Saints, St. David and St. Patrick are commemorated in March, 
St. George only waits until April. (Of this last-named Smnt a very 
careful notice has for some time^ been in preparation, to include six 
autobiograxjhical anecdotes of his boyish days, a selection from his 
unpublished correspondence with his laundress, and an authentic 
portrait of his chief antagonist— the Dragon.) 

St. Patrick’s Day ! The heart leaps up with uncontrolled de%ht, 
and a flood of popular airs comes rushing o’er the brain. What 
reminiscences of bye-gone days invade the territory of the mind ! 
All the population of Dublin, headed by the Lord-Lieutenant and 
Ulster Ring-at-Arms, abroad at daybreak, looking for four-leaved 
shamrocks in the Phoenix Park, and singing Mooee’s Melodies in 
unison ; an agreeable mixture of whiskey and water provided in un- 
limited quantities in every market town in IrelanL the expense of 
the water being^ defrayed out of the Consolidated Fund ; the Lord 
Mayor of Dublin presented with a new shillelagh of polished oak, 
bound with brass, purchased by the united contributions of every 
grown-up citizen bearing the name of Pateick ; the Constabulary 
in new boots ; a public dinner on the Blarney Stone, and a fanov- 
dress ball on the Wicklow Mountains ! These are but a few of the 
marks of distinction showered on this memorable day by Erin’s 
grateful sons and daughters, who owe to St. Patrick two of the 
greatest distinctions that ever befel them— freedom from serpents, 
snakes, scorpions, efts, newts, tadpoles, chameleons, salamanders, 
daddy-long-legs, and all other venomous reptiles^ and instruction 
in six lessons, in ** the true art of mixing their liquor, an art,” it 
has been well observed, ** which has never since been lost.” 

This leaning of the Saint to potheen is viewed, however, by 
one section of the community; with manifest displeasure— the 
Temperance and Teetotal Societies— who remain indoors the whole 


of the day with the blinds closely drawn down and straw in front of 
their houses, and employ paid emissaries to distribute tracts amongst 
their excitable countrymen. 

The notorious fact that St. Patrick lived to be considerably more 
than a hundred, cut a wisdom tooth at ninety-eight, never had a 
day’s illness in his life, was possessed of funded property,^ and could 
see to read without spectacles until within six weeks of his untimely 
end (caused by a faLL from a cherry-tree), speaks libraries for the 
tonic^and salubrious qualities of that stimulating spirit, which has 
ever "since his day been known and highly appreciated under the 
name of “ L.L.,” or Long Livers’ Whiskey. , , i ox 

A curious custom is kept up by the Knights of the Order of St. 
Patrick (founded by King Beian Boeoo the Eoueteenth) on the 
morning of this day, the origin of which is lost among the wilds of 
Connemara. Before it is hght the Knights all go up in their Tobes and 
shamrocks, one by one, into the belfry of the Cathedral, and toll the 
great bell one hundred and twenty-three times, the exact number 
of years to which the Saint, in forgetfulness of Sxe Geoege Coen- 
WALL Lewis and the Editor of Notes and Queries, is said to have 
attained. They then parade the principal streets of Dublin on pie- 
bald horsei^ preceded by a band of music and the Law Officers of the 
Crown, and disperse at a moment’s notice, no one Imows where. 

St. Patrick’s tastes were athletic. He had a wart on his forehead, 
and a cousin in the militia ; and displayed a profound acquaintance 
with the laws of short whist, then in its infancy. He was an early 
riser, a deep thinker, and a careless dresser, and foresaw, with an 
eagle glance, the gradual development of the Railway System, while 
his declining years were soothed by the devoted attentions of some 
of the oldest families in Ireland. 


BefLection in a Quiet Street, 

Two classes of persons may be said to be “ music-mad,” — ^those 
who are mad after music, and those^ (the far greater number) who 
are every day driven mad by music (I) from street-bands, strect- 
uiggers, street-organs, and street-singers of all descriptions. 




HALF A CENTUEY HENCE. 

rOEESHADOWED ET OITE OW CLAIETOTAJS'T. 

A.D, 1921. Jaitoakt.— A clean, Tvell-constructed, and comfort- 
able cab, with a civil, conscientious, and obliging driver, is seen for 
the first time in a London street. 

February, — ^A poor governess is paid better wages than a cook, 
and is actually treated by her mistress as a lady. 

March— k Bin is introduced in tbe Honse of Commons, rendering 
it penal to give alms to a street-beggar. 

April, — ^Hyde Park is disposed of to a. Building Society, and tbe 
stuffed animals are removed from tbe British Museum. 

May, — Opening of tbe Thames Embankment throughout the 
■whole extent of London, reaching from Southend to the bridge at 
Hampton Court. 

/wwa.— Abolition of the “ chimney-pot ’’ by Act of Social Parlia- 
ment, and invention of a comfortable and becoming hat for 
gentlemen. 

“A 'Drawing-room is held for the first time at Windsor 
Castle, that being now the centre of the fashionable West End. 

August, — ^Enlargement of the Eoyal Albert HaU at Kensington, 
in order to accommodate the audience expected to listen to a lecture 
on Fine Art by Mr, Punch, 

September,— the vacation all London is macadamised, 
excepting in such thoroughfares as are paved with asphalte. 

I October,— ThQ balloon St. Leger race is run for the first time over 
the new course, starting from the Land’s End to the roof of John o’ 
Croat’s House. 

November,— The Lord Mayor’s Show is held upon the Fifth, in 
pursuance of the Act prohibiting the exhibition of any guys in 
London excepting on that day. 

December, — Grand Inauguration of the Punch Statue in the centre 
of what formerly was kno*wn as Leicester St^uare, but which, h^^g 
been roofed oven has been christened the Walhalla, and is filled 
with England’s Worthies, waiting for their Cbief . 


A HIGH JOKE m SPAIH. 

The Times remarks that when the Maeqtjis de Mieaeioees, 
addressing the Spanish Senate, said, *‘I ask the Senate to pass a 
Bill that shall put an end to all revolutions,” his words “ con-vulsed 
the House with laughter.” Haturally. The Spanish Senate laughed 
as heartily as the British House of Lords would laugh if some noble 
Peer were to request their Lordships to pass a Bill that would 
initiate a series of revolutions. Perhaps if M. Thebes were to talk 
to the French National Assembly about legislation that should put 
a stop to revolutions, he would be laughed at by Ms hearers equally 
with the Maeoitis de Mieaeloees. devolutions in France, as well 
as Spain, constitute, as Me. O’Beallaghah says, the natural order 
of things. 

THE DEAN AND THE PAESON. 

Deah oe Kepois- to Paeson Pijechas. 


The Judges have spoken. Now don’t be irascible : 

Off with your Tunicle, Stole, Alb, and Chasuble. 

Pars, P, {sings ) — 

That’s true, Mr. Dean, but they also declare, 

That a Cope in Cathedrals all clergy must wear. 

On High days and Sxindays— 

Dean {sings fortissimo). What me f wear a Cope ! 

On Sunday or Any day ! Go to the — P ope. 

IFxeunt in opposite directions. 


iSTatrimony ]\£ade Seasonable* 

WoPEP those of their Keverences who think it wrong to marry in 
Lent, be reconciled to a Lenten marriage by an arrangement that, 
at the wedding-breakfast thereafter, to preclude undue fast-break- 
ing, the fare snould be limited to red-herrings ? 
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DOLTS OF DOVER. 

/T’ ""X —’Mil, Ptjech lias been 

\J^ } ji) muck ill-treated in this 

> f ^ ^ Doyer business. He speaks 

I'i’’- I Vm . of “this Doyer business” 

('!|. ' ■^tkout explanation, for, 

j'sji tkanks to nis contempo- 

,|*>|: rarieSjalltkeciyilisedyrorld 

' f ^ r -Q ) is aware tkat by a majority 

'JL of 15 to 13 it kas been de- 

MtI ! Yotjxo Mek’s^ Cheistian 

•j'pj ! ! ‘ i] Association. He could, 

! I f ortkude furmsked by 

of Dover committed tkek 

\ ™WM|M \ crime against sense at a date 

<vK\ " \\ which anorded all kisnews- 

\ V .A / \ \ paper friends an oppor- 

\\ / jjKSwB MW \\ tunity of so demolishing 

ll vM'^ 1 / JSaiiBoB MBMM V \ unhappy criminals tkat 

r W \ / \ \ — little is left for Mr, Funch 

\ f# Uv' mMMSSSMK \ \ except to make Ms 

i\ 0 ^ \~ \ best bow to Ms faithful 
* i l| ^ V“\ -^lii^s. Dean Swiet ob- 

1 jBS \ \ serves tkat one doesnH 

II y/ 1 \ throw water on drowned 

>|;g / \/ 1 c;^ However, he kas a word 

M/ or two more to say. First 

one with His Worship, Mr. 
E. Knoceer, at present Mayor of Dovei'. TMs personage is skated, 
in the report of the meeting atwMok the above amazing decision 
was arrived at, to have abused FuncJi, 

“ Believing it to bo a publication contemptuous of Eeligious Influences, if 
not absolutely hostile to them.” 

Unhappy Dover, unhappy Mayor ! Over head and cars tumbleth 
Ms Worship at the Mst word. ^ Why does he “believe” anything 
about the character of a publication, when it is open before Mm, 
and, if he can read it, he can “ know” what it contains. But per- 
haps Mr. Knocker’s modesty suggested the word — he is not a brass 
knocker — and he only ventures to believe that he understands 
Ptinch, Well, he does not, but we forgive thak But then Mr. 
Knocker, lilte the scandal-monger in the play, says, “ As we know 
nothing^ about it, let us believe the worst.” 

“ Eeligious Influences ” is a phrase belonging to a certain class of 
Christians, among whom are thousands of the best people in Eng- 
land, Therefore ilfr. Punch will not (and certainly not on the 
provocation of such a very weak vessel as poor Mr. Knocker) depart 
from Ms tMrty years’ rule of never chastising foILy in a way that 
may offend piety. Ho therefore merely remarks that when Mr. 
Knocker (a “serious attorney”) will leave off “believing,” and 
will point out one paragraph or picture, in all Mr. Punches volumes, 
which evinces contempt of Eengions Influences, Mr. Punch will 
make the amplest amends. 

But a gentleman— (we would say a Christian, but for being 
adjudgednnworthy company for the young CMistians of Dover) always 
supposes the best, as long as he can. Mr, Punch supposes that 
Me. Knocker is a dismal person. He is to be pitied for tliis. If he 
thinks that Nature made a mistake in supplying us with a macMnery 
for smiling and laugMng, or that it is a sin to use that maoMnery, 
we can but' deplore the profanity that criticises Nature, and wish 
that Mr. Knocker may some day abate Ms presumption. And we 
have done with Mm when we have conferred on him our Eoyal 
Licence to change Ms name— by altering one letter. 

In a book by an author whose name he may have heard — ^nay, 
seen, for he must have visited Westminster Abbey— Mr. Knocker 
will find tMs passage. It will serve for a motto which he should 
cause to be printed, with a black border, and hung up by a black 
cord in the reading-room of his Cliristian young men. 

Waspe, Why do you laugh, Sir ? 

Qmrhm, Sh, youTl allow me my Christian liberty, I may 
laugh, I hope ^ 

KNOCKn^t. Nay, in some sort, Sir, he may neither laugh nor 
hope in this Company. 

Of Mr, Mayor Knocked, whose ideas of the conduct befitting 
young Christians are thus crystallised, Mr, Punch talces leave— 
with the sensation experienced on coming out of the shop of a Mghly 
respectable undertaker. ' 


But now, Mr. Mowll (why the initial and final?), one word with 
you. We are apprised by the report that yon 

“ —took up pretty much the same ground as the Mayor had occupied, 
and triumphantly producing a hack number of Funch, containing a humorous 
illustration of an old lady imparting to a sympathising friend the fact that, 
although she permitted Jemima, the cook, to go to chapel tMce times a-day, 
she discharged her duties in the kitchen no better, arguing that this was a 
Sneer at Religion.” 

0, Mowll, Mowll ! We cannot be serious with you. From one 
or two things yonr Mayor said (we have hinted why we do not touch 
on them), we believe that Ms dismalness is respectable, and we have 
respectfully castigated it. But you must he simply stupid. With 
that picture staring you in the face, and with the meaning palpable, 
you detect a Sneer at Religion. It would be wrong to flagellate yon ! 
Poor Mr. Mowll. Please take from Mr, Punch the assurance that 
I the meaning of the picture was the exact reverse of what you> 
imagined. Are you sure that your name isn’t Mole ? Then it 
ought to be. But if you are guite sure that it isn’t, why— off to 
your TMstles. 

But what of Dover ? What of its Young Christians ? What of 
people who can choose such Eulers and can submit to them? We 
suppose that they suit Dover, and the next deduction is that Dover 
must he a j^lace of Dolts. Well, (here interposing our Eoyal 
acknowledgments to the Eev. H. P. Hughes, who exposed the 
absurdity of the Mayor and President, and to the 12 others, who 
“voted Pwnc/i”) we apprise Dover that its unhappy dulness shall 
be respected and tenderly cared for. Our pictures shall henceforth 
be explained (in foot note or otherwise) for the Mstr notion of Dover, 
and as the Essex Calf has been improved into average sense, Punch 
hopes that years of cultivation may elevate the Dover Dolt. 


A REASON. 

{Faute de Mieux.) 

What right to he First Lord has Mr. G-oschen ? 

TMs right at least— that Ms name rhymes to ocean. 

And as Ms name is Joachim, the riddle 
Is further read in hope he ’ll play first fiddle. 

Not to the tnne that Gladstone now bewilders, 

And from the race has scratched poor Flying Childers ! 


A DISAPPOINTMENT. 

I mo SCHOOLS AND INSTITUTES.— A Mcinbor of the Mathe- 
^ X matical Society will bo happy to deliver SIX LECTURES on the 
Poetry of Motion ” 

Yery pleased to find that learning can unbend and disport itself 
on such a fascinating subject as Dancing, for which, of course, “ the 
Poetry of Motion ” is only a graceful euphuism — 

« ^being introductory to the study of Euclid, Trigonometry, and the 

Higher Plane Curves.” 

Yery puzzled to think what the connection can possibly be between 
the Waltz, the Quadrille, and the pas seal, and ^‘Euclid, Trigono- 
metry, and the Higher Plane Curves ; ” and fear we are altogether 
mistaken in our notion of the lecturer’s benevolent design, 


HARROWING. 

Dear Mr. Punch^ 

This joke is mine, and I have been looking at it until I 
quite admire it : — 

“ Arma virumque cano,^^ says the poet ; Arma vmisque cano,^^ 
say the Harrow boys when they arc licked for refusing to be 
vaccinated. 

That’s good, though I say it that shouldn’t. Yonrs respectfully, 

A Harrow Boy’s Father, 

[Indeed you shouldn ’t.— P.] 


Anthropoid Apes ? 

We are informed that numerous quids have been latety discovered in 
the conglomerate. They are supposed to be relics of a transitional 
period when monkeys chewed tobacco. The scientific author of 
The Descent of Man should have one of these quids presented to 
Mm as a quid pro quo. 

Extra Week’s Holiday at Eton. — Her Majesty the Queen 
; having been successfully re- vaccinated, it has been decided, &c., &c. 
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THE GEEAT EVENT ON THE EIVEE. I^t-head. He ■was escorted to the place of emharkation by a 

(i. PEOSPECirra; EBiEosPECi.) troo^ the Blues. 

15:671,989 ^Kgtod ^oat-race has been witnessed by ] men Me. Tooie returned from the oXd and Cambridge Boat- 

^ectators since its f — — race, lie acknow- 


15,674,989 delighted 
^ectators since its 
nrst institution by 
the Heads of Houses 
in the two Universi- 
ties, for the encour- 
agement of sound 
and useful rowing ; 
1,746,911 pairs of 
gloves, of all sorts, 
sizes, ^ colours, and 
descriptions, have 
been lost and won 
at the Oxford and 
Cambridge Boat- 
race ; 391,208 en- 
gagements date from 
its successive happy 
anniversaries ; and 
the Champagne con- 
sumed from its foun- 
dation after the 
Battle of Waterloo 
to the present era, 
would ml the Suez 
Canal twice over, 
with about a hun- 
dred and fifty dozen 
to spare for medici- 
nal purposes. 

The Oxford and 
Cambridge Boat- 
race undoubtedly 
encourages Trade, 
Manufactures, and 
Commerce by the im- 
petus it gives to the 
production of blue 
silk (plain, moir§, 
and watered), blue 
satin, blue sarcenet, 
blue lutestring, blue 
poplin, bluerep, blue 
net, blue gauze, and 
everything else that 
is blue—except blue 
devils, for which the 
Oxford and Cam- 
bridge Boat-race is 
a perfect cure. 

^e Oxford and 
Cambridge Boat- 
race is alluded to 
by Watehland, 
Bjemighus, UiraiNE, 
and other writers of 
classical and aquatic 
antiquity. 

The only Univer- 
sitv “Test” that 
will never be re- 
pealed is the ques- 
tion, “ Are you Ox- 
ford or Cambridge ? ” 
at the time of the 
Boat-race. 

There was a gen- 
eral holiday, fol- 
lowed by illumina- 
tions and fireworks 
at night, on the 
occasion of the Ox- I 
ford and Cambridge 



MR. PUNCHES DESIGNS AFTER NATURE. 

GEAinD BACK-HAIE SEHSATIOH FOE THE COMIHG SEASOH. 


lodged that now 
at last he was 
“happy.” 

The remoach that 
has hitherto at- 
tached to the jfirst 
of April will be 
henceforth abolished 
for ever, the Oxford 
and Cambridge- 
Boat - race making 
that day memorable- 
and honoured for all 
time. 


MOST NATUEAL 
SELECTION 

Ip Me. Baewin’s 
theory of the De- 
scent of Man were 
truOj we should, in 
consistency with it,, 
have to accept quite 
new views of mar- 
riage. At present, 
marriages with near- 
relations are gene- 
I rally considered ob- 
jectionable, and that 
in proportion to 
proximity of kin. 
Accordingly, there- 
fore, the more re- 
mote the relation- 
ship between a mar- 
ried pair, the more 
normal the mar- 
ria'ge. How, if we 
are descended from? 
Anthropoid Apes, 
the Orang- Outang, 
the Chimpanzee, and 
the Gorilla are cer- 
tainly our poor re- 
lations, and they are 
as distant as they 
are poor, far more < 
distant than any ' 
tribe of natives ca- i 
pable of articulate 
speech. If, then, 
we believed the ; 
genealogy which ; 
Me. Daewust claims - 
for us, we should ‘ 
conclude that there 
was no cause or just 
impediment what- 
ever why we should ; 
not marry cousins : 
so very many more ’ 
degrees removed * 
than any other as ' 
those arboreal and i 
quadrumanous ones i 
above-named. We 
might even go far- | 
ther, and not, un- { 
less Darwinism is I 
nonsense, fare worse, [ 


Boat-race. ^AU the public ofllces, Banks, Baths and 'Washhouse*? brit v j • /. iionsense, fare worse, 

other places of business were closed, and everybody went down clearlvdo P®^ect mate, wo W 

Ms bWe^^ Thames, from the peer in his r^es, to the artiS AscidLi. ^ laarry, if possible, the Larva of a Marme 

witnessed the Oxford and Cambridge Boat-race from “Tm? Wirpn ^ 7^ a -l • :* a 


VOl. IX, 


0 
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HAVE THEY IMPROVED? 


FROM DEAN SWIET’S POLITE COITVEESATION. 
(1738.) 


Lady Smart’s Antechamber. 

Lady^ Smart {to Lord Sparrish, luho enters). My Lord, your 
Lordsmp’s most uumble Servant. 

Lord Sparhish. Madam, you, spoke too late. I was your Lady- 
ship’s before ? 

Lady Smart. 0 ! CoioiTEL Atwit, are you here ? 

Colonel. As sure as you ’re there, Madam. 

Lady Smart. And Mr. Nevrrotit ! Well, I ’ll get a knife and 
nick it down that Mr. Nevrrout came to our house. 

Neverout (^o Miss Notable, who enters). Miss, your Slave. I hope 
your early Rising will do you no harm. 

Miss. I always rise at Eleven, 'whether it be Day or not. 

Lady Smart. How do you like this Te^ Colonel. 

Colonel. Well enough, Madam, but I methinks it is a little 
more-ish. 

Lady Smart. 0 ! Colonel, I understand you. Betty, bring the 
Canister. I don’t love to make two Wants of one, want when I have 
it and want when I have it not, He, he, he, he. ^ [Laughs. 

Colonel (to Miss). Miss, when will you be married? 

Miss. One of these Odd-come-shortly’s, Colonel. 

Colonel. Odd so ! I have cut my Thumb with this blessed Knife. 

Lady Answerall. Ay, that was your Mother’s fault, because she 
oh^ warned you not to cut your fingers. 

Lord Sparhish. Come, Miss, never sigh, but send for him. 

Lady Smart and Lady Answerall {speaking together). If he be 
hanged he’ll come hopping, and if he be drowned he’ll come 
drowing. 

10^5, Well, I swear, you ’ll make me die with laughing. 

Neverout. I ’ll make you a fine Present one of these days, Miss. 
0, ’tis the prettiest thing. I assure you there came but two of them 
oyer in Three Ships. .Pray, Miss, what’s o’clock ? 

Miss. Why, you must bmow, ’tis a thing like a BeU, and you’are a 
Pool that can’t teB. 

Lady Smart. My Lord, my Lady Akswerall and I were walk- 
ing in the Park last night till near Eleven, ’Twas a very fine night. 

Meverout. Egad, so was 1,^ and I ’ll tell you a Comical Accident. 
Egad, I lost my Understanding. 

Miss. I ’m glad you had any to lose. 

Nemrout. Egad, I kicked my Root against a Stone, and tore off 
the Heel of my Shoe, and was forced to limp to a Cobler in the Pall 
Mall. He, he, he, he! 

Lady Smarts. My Lord, has Captaht Brag the honour to be 
related to your Lordship ? 

Lord Sparhish. Yery nearly, Madam; he’s my Cousin-German 
quite removed. 

Lady Answerall. Pray is he not rich ? 

Colonel. Well, however, they saj he has a great Estate, but only 
the right Owner keeps him out of it. 

Lady Answerall. What I I see ’tis Raining again. 

Lord Sparhish. Why, then, Madam, we must do as they do in 
Spain. 

Miss. Pray, my Lord, how is that ? 

Lord Sparhish. Why, Madam, we must let it rain. 

Neverout. Miss, indeed you are very handsome. 

Miss. Poh 1 I loiow that already. Tell me news. 

Neverout. Indeed, Miss, it grieves me to pity you. 

Miss. What ? You think you said a fine Thing, then : well, if I 
had a Dog with no more Wit, I ’d hang him. 

Lord Sparhish. Well, so much for that, and Butter for Fish. Let 
us call another Cause, Miss. , What do you think of my friend Tom, 
here? 

Miss. My Lord, think he ’s not the wisest Man in the World, 
and truly he ’s sometimes very rude. 

Lord Sparhish. That may be true, but yet he that hangs Tom for 
a Fool nw find a Knave in the Halter. 

Miss^ WeR, however, I wish he were hanged, i£ it were only 
to try. 

Lady Smarts I ’ll tell you one thiag, and that ’s not two. I shaR 
get* a Fit of the Head Ach to-day. 

Neverout. 0, Miss, I have heard a sad Story of you. 

Miss. I defy you, Mr. Neverout. Nobody can say Black ’s my 
Eye. 

Meverout. I beHeve pu wish they could. 

Lord Sparhish {looking at his watch). ’Tis past Twelve o’clock. 

Lady Smart. WeR, what’s that among aR us ? 

' Miss. WeU, Mr. NEVRaour,— here ’s the Back of my Hand to you. 

. Me^erout. Miss, I find you wiR have the last Word. Ladies, 1 am 
more your’s than my own. [The party breaks tip. 


FROM DEAN PUNCH’S POLITE CONVERSATION. 
(187L) 


Lady Smart’s Drawing-rooms. 

Lady Smart {to Lord Sparrish, who enters). Ah, BDezstry.' ^We 
saw you ia the Park, but you wouldn’t see us {with meaning). 

Lord Sparkish. ’Sure you I didn’t. 

Lady Smart. Q,uite right not to see us, Hemry. 

Lord Sparkish. Can’t guess what you mean, I ’m sure. Awful 
crowd. Poor Rttle Dolly Bean had his pocket picked. 

Lady Smart. Was the pickpocket in a Victoria ? 

Lord Sparkish. 0, you ’re so awful clever. Lady Smart. FeRows 
say that you write Lord Smart’s speeches for him ? 

Lady Stnart. I would, if I thought he could read. 

Lord Spat'kish. That ’s good. Must try and remember that. 
Miss Neverout, there’s^ the pigeon-shooting business to-morrow. 

Miss. 0, I ’m coming. I have been talking to Mamma about it 
for the last ten days, and I shaR manage it at last. 

Colonel. Don’t bet against me, please, or you ’ll make me nervous. 

Lady Answerall. Wlio cleverly fixed it for the Private View day ? 

Colonel. Private View— which— where ? 

Lady Answerall. Why, the Academy. 

Lady Smart. 0, we cau easRy manage both. One doesn’t want 
more than an hour at the pictures. 

Miss. I do, a ^eat deal more, but I would rather see the pigeons. 

Colonel. Yes, 1 forgot you paint, or something. Or, perhaps, as 
Artemus Ward says, you sculp ? Here ’s Tom Neverout. 

Neverout {who enters). Here he is. “ And yet I am not happy.” 

[This was a bit of Stage wit of the period. 

Colonel. You don’t look happy, old man. What ’s the trouble ? 

Neverout. 0, not much. Yes, I ’R have some tea. You were not 
at Patti last night, Lady Smart. 

Lady Smart Which I weren’t. (All laugh.) 

Neverout. Sorry for you. You missed a treat. 

Lady Smart. I know I did. She is awfully good in Amina. 
But Lord SiMAEir insisted on my goiag down to the House, and some- 
times one has to be obedient. 

Neverout I suppose so. But I didn’t mean Patti, but your hand- 
some and meritorious neighbour, four boxes off. 

Lord Sparkish. Yes, now you mention it, I heard of that at the 
One o’clock, but it went right out of my head.^ TeR us. 

Neverout WeR, you know, I don’t say it isn’t awfully hard on 
poor old Bertie, who is no end of a good fellah, and all that. But 
then he ’s old enongh^ to know. An^^ow, he had been dining, and 
we ’R suppose the wine was bad, and his grievances came strong 
upon him. However, it ’s to be kept out of the papers, if they can. 

Miss {laughing). The most lucid naarative I ever heard. I wish 
you ’d write novels. 

Lord Sparkish. Bow ’ll be final, suppose ? 

Neverout Must, this time, I shoila say. Mind was much too 
freely spoken on both sides. 

Colonel. And on the third ? 

Neverout WeR, you see, the third hadn’t much’^ohance of being 
oratorical, haying, at an early stage of the debate, been spun right 
out of the box. It ’s a fact. Little Bobby Larditer saw the exit. 
I ’m awf uUy sorry, you know, and I hate talking about it. 

Miss. Yery much. We are aR sure of that. 

Neverout Now don’t chaff a feRah. We don’t say sharp things 
now-a-days, you know. AR very weR in the time of Q/UEBF Amke.^ 

Miss. Wnen was that? I will bet you half-a-dozen pair of 
gloves you can’t teR the date within twenty years. 

Neverout Thank you. I haven’t got to get my living by a com- 
petitive examination. Ask that Colonel ; they ’re going to educate 
the soldierv, don’t you know. 

Colonel {coldly). That ’s chaff, if you like, and not in the best taste 
neither. {Recovers his good temper.) No, I don’t say that, but the 
idea of education is revolting to my finer feelings, {Laughs.) 

Miss. AR very well, but I am covetous oi gloves. I want to 
know what made Mr. Neverout speak of Utteeh Anne ? 

Neverout Well, I saw a book on a feRah’s table, and it was called 
jPolite Conversation^ as talked by our great grandmothers, and I 
give you my word they all snapped, at one another like fish-fags. 
And weren’t they vulgar, just ? 

Lady Sparkish. Tastes alter. But teR me, wore they stupid ? 

Neverout Why, no, not that. They aR tried to talk Rke a comedy, 
don’t you know ; wit, and aR that. Some of the things made me 
roar, but they wouldn’t do now, you see. By the way, we ’re to 
have Schnjjider again and the Qrcmde Duchesse. 

All. 0, that’s .delighlful! 

[Ruture ages must find out the point of this ^^suckasm*^ for them- 
selves f as Lunch is a family journal^ [ The party breaks up. 
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MY HEALTH. 

! f fH ^ /V . ]y;Y Aimt is of opi- 

nion that I shall 

B be the better for my 

^ I never £iew any 
\ two people so difio.- 
> CTilt to Sid as my 
I, Atmt and her maid, 

||| difflonlt to k£p in 

, an altercation with 
[t. the Cabman in con- 
sequence of the 
number of parcels 
. outside, in which he 
/, has the best of it), I 
^ have to take their 
tickets and look 
, after the luggage. 
^ It req^s a con- 
siderable amount of 
_ looking after.” I 

them in iihe meantime to step into a waiting-room : j&rom that 
moment I exp^ienee the greatest trouble in what I may term 
marshalling my forces. 

After seemg the lu^age labelled, and arranging for one porter to 
carr;i^ our wra^s, rugs — ^we have as many as if we were going on an 
Arctic expedition — ^and umbrellas, and entrusting another porter 
with the turtle-dove in its wicker cage, I go in search of my Aunt. 

Into one waiting-room — ^no. Somebody very like her, but that 
won’t do. 

Into anotherwaiting-room—no. Odd. Perhaps the refreshment- 
room— no. Ah, there ’s Doddeidge, her maid, by the bookstall. 
Doddeidge has known me from infancy, and calls me Mastee 
Oeoege. ^ She is a trMe more cheerful than my Aunt, there being*, 
perhaps^ just one smile to choose between them. You never know 
when either of them is going to cry. There are some subjects of 
conversation which, if anybody touches upon ever so lightly, set tiiem 
off one after the other, as if by mechanism. Doddeedge’s sorrow is the 
memory of her great-grandfather, whom she supported for years 
(she ’s a kiud soul) until there was nothing left to support, except 
his loss, which appears to be still (and it happened twenty years 
I ago at least), insupportable. 

I Mem {always to he home in mind in talking with Doddeedge). 

I Never mention any great grandfather. Ignore such a beiug. 

! My Aunt has a secret sorrow. There^s the difficulty with Tier, 
No one can tell why she chooses to dress like a Lady Abbess (with 
modidcations). No one can tell why she invariably retires for two 
hours during the afternoon, and will be at home to no one. 

You can avoid the pit-fall of Boddeedge’s grief, but you'^can’t do 
the same with my Aunt’s. You may step down on it suddenly if 
you ’re treading (conversationally) ever solightly, and then— squish ! 
—out come the tears, not noisily, but with sufficient force to give 
you such a shock as you’d have if you’d pulled a shower-bath 
string, when you thought there was nothing in and the top turned 
out to be full. 

You never knew of^ what subject to steer clear with her. And 
then, when she cries, it is most embarrassing; she weeps with her 
eyes wide open, not blinking for a second, and she never has a pocket 
handkerchief to hand^ when wanted. If my Aunt is up-stairs, her 
pocket-handkerchief is down-stairs, and vice versa. 

I find Doddbidge at the Stall. ”V^ere is my Aunt? “Lor, 
Mastee Geoege,” says this excellent woman, “ how should I know ? 
What with the bustle, and the wbistliug, and thigs goiag about, I 
really can’t see no one nowhere, and where your Aunt has gone, 
Mastee Geoege, is a misery ” (she means “ mystery ”) “ to me.” I 
point to a waiting-room and tell her to go in there. She continues, 
and then, Mastee Geoege, there ’s poor Charlie (the Eing Charles, 
now in her arms, turning up his nose at me, and showing his 
teeth), I must take him with me in the carriage. Lor’, if he was 


says she,^^ — 

— ^I pretend to see my Aunt in the distance and leave Boddeibge. 
I find my Aunt at last, slowly walking up the Greenwich Train 
platform. I bring her hack, and then go for Boddbidge, in Ihe 


waiting-room. Boddeedge has vanished. I rush out, and to secure 
my Aunt, ask her to “wait there^^ (a seat under the clock) while 
I fetch Boddeedge. 

I find Boddeedge in the refreshment-room, feeding the dog. 
We ’ve only got five^minutes — she can’t find her purse. I pay — 
sandwich for dog. Now then, back to my Aunt. 

No Aunt — try for luggage, Porter with turtle-dove, ffiowing 

it to some other men. Bon’t see Porter with Arctic rugs. 

On my return,^ followed by Porter and dove, who shan ’t quit me 
any more,^ I miss Boddeidge — [I can’t help confounding Bod- 
deedge with a “d” briefly and alliteratively] — and suddenly 
encounter my Aunt coming out of waiting-room. 

“ Oh,” I exclaim, “here you are, at last.” 

_ [Mem. On consideration (reviewing the day from a diary point of 
view) this was not exactly the tone in wMch to address her. Must 
he gentle with my Aiint.J 

Afraid I spoke roughly — shall I apologise ? I see the tears gather- 
ing in her eye. Can’t be brutal — can’t say “ only two minutes ; no I 
time to cry ; come on ; cry when we ’re in the train.” What can I | 
do ? 

Porter does it. Porter says, “ Only two minutes more. Sir.” 

Then we hurry on. That is, the Porter hurries first to say we ’re 
eonmg ; I hurry next, at only half the pace I could and should 
go if 1 were alone, and then comes my Aunt, whom at this moment, 
in my impetuosity (I am impetuous and hate missing a train) I 
should like either to carry down the platform, on a truck, at a run, 
or (with another fellow) to take both hands and puH her along, 
somewhat after the country' dance style of “ up the middle and down 
again.” I don’t think this cruelly, hut as much as to say (if I 
could say it to her), “ You’ll thank me for it when you’re seated.” 

She is seated; half a minute more. She’s in the carriage— so ’s 
the turtle-dove. Where’s the other porter? and Boddeidge? 
Good heavens ! Boddeedge ! I and Charlie !— a quarter of a minute. 
Stout old Guard, with ruddy face, says, “ Now then, Sir,” intimat- 
ing that I must get in and let Mm shut the door. I say, “ Tell me 
have you seen — ” 

Quotation suggests “Tell me Shepherd (Guard of the 

Eamsgate train) have you seen my Boddeedge pass this way ?” 

No. “ With a dog ? ” shrieks my Aunt. 

“ Got a ticket for it, M’m ? ” asks Guard. My Aunt turns to me. 

“ Yes,” I reply ; luckily I have, at least, I know I received one, 
hut can’t find it^ or any of them, now. of course ; bother the things. 
“Yes, and for the maid-” 

Sharp Porter {suddenly). “ Maid and little dog, I put ’em second.’’ 

He rushes (for sixpence) wildly along the platform, tugs at a 
door, lugs out Boddeedge (who thinks it’s something to do with the 
;|Mlice, or train on fire) and the dog, brings ’em along, I beckoning 
paving come out of the carriage again), my Aunt waving her hand- 
kercMef from the window,^ the old Guard looking at Ms watch, and 
then openmg the door with “Now then. Miss”— Miss to Bodd- 
eidge, wMch means a shilling prospectively from — ^I jump in, 
Boddeedge is bundled in and falls somewhere as the signal is given, 
the engine shrieks, and we are off. 

“0, Mum!” exclaims Boddeedge, “the rugs and umbrellas!! 
^ey was put in with me, Mima, by the young man as showed me 
into the second-class, as^I didn’t know as Mastee Geoege had 
took a first ticket for me," Mum, and I ’ve left ’em there, Mum, in 
the ’urry. Whatever shall we do. Mum ? There ! I woxildn’t ha’ 
had that tappen for fifty pound. Mum, I wouldn’t.” 

I say, we mall get them on the first stoppage, and I .wish we may. 

3fem. What I am on aU hands advised to get for My Health is, 
Quiet, Eepose, and an absence of Besponsibility. 

First Stoppage. Old Guard (sounds like a Napoleonic title) looks 
in, brings rugs, &c. Joy of the party. 

Old Guard informs us through the wmdow, pleasantly, that he ’s 
going through with us. I reply that I am glad to hear it. 

Mem. Politeness to a Guard, or from a Guard, costs sometMng. 
Invariably. 

Old Guard, still looking in, says with a knowing look, “All right, 
you’d like tHs carriage to yourselves” — ^I, my Aunt, and Bod- 
deedge, aged fifty-three if a day— “ so I ’ll do my best to keep it 
for you,” with which he nods, winks, smiles and locks the door. 
Boes he think we ’re a bridal party, two spoons and an old maid ? 
or can he imagine that my Aiuit wants to smoke ? 

Smoke ! I should like a cigar now, while travelling. The time 
above all others. My Aunt hates it. Not to be thought of— or 
rather to be thought of as much as I like, but not to be tried on any 
account. 

Mem. Absence of Worry is essential to My Health. I feel I shall 
worry myself about not being able to smoke, while I ’m at my Aunt’s. 


One Line, at ieast, thait is Woejeed on the “ Beoce ” SxsTEaa:, 
— ^The House of Commons. 
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A LOGICAL REFUTATION OF MR. DARWIN'S THEORY. 

JcLclc {who has been reading passages from the Descent of Man ** to the Wife whom he adores, hut loves to tease), “ So tot; see, Mary, 
Baby is Descended erom a Hairy Quadruped, with Pointed Ears and a Tail. We all are ! ” 

Mary. “Speak for youbselp, Jack ! not Descended from Anything of the Kind, I beg to say; and Baby takes 
after me. So, there ! 


IN THE HINDS OE THE SANSCULOTTES. 

Fain we would tum our eyes ; spare easy blame ; 

Hor take her plight for text 'wise saws to spin. 

Has she passed through the famine, and the name, 

By her endurance half redeemed her name 
From its foul taint of wantonness and sin, 

To sink to this extremity of shame ! 

If willing captive of this ruffian-swarm, 

How fallen— fair, frail Paris— from the pride 
"With which the harlot-houri pHed her charm 
Of beauty, 'weird and witch-like, and the harm 
Of those Circean spells that none defied, 

But her sweet smile was potent to disarm. 

Or if unwilling victim, blacker still 
Her infamy, and deeper yet her fall, 

Whose nerveless arm and palsy-stricken will, 

For fear of less enduring greater HI, 

Leave her of shameful fear the shameless thrall. 
And, changeful in all else, a coward still. 

Beneath the canopy of lurid smoke, 

Brooding above the blood that stains her stones, 
Bale phantoms of old terror, new awoke. 

The Furies of red Hinety-three invoke, 

AU but the fiery hearts and trumpet tones 
Of the wild zealots that the invader broke. 

Out of the gathering woes— wherewith close bound, 
Like the scathed scorpion in its ring of fire, 

Mad tail on helpless head writhes rancorous round, 


Slaying''and slain with suicidal wound, — 

Comes “ Vive la Bepiiblique / ” from those whose ire 
Lays the Republic death-struck on the ground. 

Till none can say if other hope remain, 

Than to seek shameful safety from the foe \ 

So dyeing deeper her disgrace’s stain, 

And turning all men’s pitjr to disdain. 

Making us own her due in her worst woe, ^ 

And bidding those that smote her smite again. 


WELL SAID, SIRE! 

“ I am impelled above all things to give expression to my humble thanks 
for the Historic Successes which have messed the armies of Germany.*' 

Dmperor to the Meiehstag, March 21. 

A brace of approximate words weU expresses 
The difference ’twixt Gallic idea and Teutonic : 

The German aspires to Historic success^ 

The Frenchman’s are nothing unless Histrionic. 


A Case for the Police. 

Last Thursday night, as the family were retiring to rest about 
half-past ten o’clock, great consternation was caused in the house- 
hold of, two highly-respected maiden ladies residing in a genteel 
villa on the hanks of the Thames, not five miautes walk from a raU*- 
way station and omnibuses both to the City and West End, within a 
convenient distance of two packs of hounds, and in the centre of a 
good shooting country,' by the alamung discovery of a thief ip the — 
candle I 

A Great “ Mess,”— Our Army. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

OND4.Y, March 20. Ex- 
cept for the sake of tlie 
profonad wisdom and 
tke brilliant wit wliicli 
Mr, Punch brings to 
bear upon tbe least im- 
portant and least amns- 
ing snlnects, there is no 
particnlar reason why- 
anybody should read the 
JBssence this week. Eor 
Parliament has done 
little, and done that 
little dully, a word de- 
riyed either from the 
Welsh dwl or the Saxon 
dol, or both, or neither. 

Loed Caikns stated 
that there is in prepara- 
tion a Code for Magis- 
fxates in petty sessions. 
It is supposed to be very 
much wanted, though 
there are not, wanting 
authorities who contend 
that the remarkable 
elasticity of the present 
no-system fits it to the 
wants of the nation and 
to the genius thereof. 
We have not the slight- 
est clue to the [meaning 
of the phrases which we 
haye just used. 

Mb. Lows* was seyere 
upon Half-Crowns. Ho 
new ones f haye been 
coined for a long time, 
and no new ones will be coined. They are not called in, but -will 
be extinguished by Hatural Selection !in fayour of i' the Elorin. 
Schoolboys accept nothing under an Angel, "and \theref ore the ques- 
tion does not concern them ; but it may be well that anybody who 
is now in the habit of beiug thankful, or pretending to be thankful, 
for the Tip of half-a-crownj should understand that he is to profess 
similar sentiments when he is endowed with a two-shilling piece. 

Hansoms, to which reference was also made to-night, received 
compliment, on occasion of explanation why their drivers are to be 
paid eigh^ence for waiting a quarter of an hour, while Growlers 

S 3t only sixpence. The time of the Hansom was declared by Mb. 

EUCE to be of more value than that of the Growler, because the 
former, being expected to go faster, was drawn by a better horse. 
AsHhe ladies have taken so largely to the use of Hansoms (especially 
of late, on pretence of fear that the close cabs axe used for hospital 
purposes), it would be well if affectionate request were officially 
made to the driyers not to employ the worst of language when any 
difficulty of the road occurs. 

To-day a question was asked as to the state of Paris, but this was 
for^-eight hours before the atrocities which have excited the indig- 
nation of Europe, and all that the Minister had to say was that Loed 
Lyons, in accordance -with the wish of M. Tktees, had removed 
to Yersailles, as had the other diplomatists. 

Hext, did Me. Teevelyan make a speech in ^port of his proposal 
that there should be no more appointments to Honorary Colonelcies. 
He -wished to begin checking the creation of Tested Interests. But 
Me. Caedwele did not see that this course would be a just one 
■fco those who have already forfeited money in the hope of obtaining 
the rewards assigned to General Officers. SiE John PAEiNaTON, 
also, thought that the course -would be premature, and Colonel S. 
Knox accused Me, Teevelyan of stumping the pro-dnees and dic- 
tating to the Goyermnent. On division he was defeated by 204 
to 111. 

Hext we had a talk on the Principle of Selection. The discussion 
was not based on Me. Baewin’s book, which alleges that we are 
descended from somethhm like the Larvae of Maxine Ascidians (we 
Aint, -with an emphatic Capital), but upon the choosing officers for 
regimental promotion. Then a squabble about going into Supply, 
and a renewal by Me. GEOEeE Bentinck of his declaration that the 
real Government is below the gangway (“ Gang awa,^’ said a Scotch 
member, waking up from a dream that he was in Elysium, drinking 
toddy with Maey Gueen oe Scots and Buens), and there seemed to 
be something in this, for Ma. Gladstone aetnaUy postponed the 
Estimates, that Mr. Mundella might he abld to make a speech 
against them on the following Thursday. 


•We went into Supply, and voted, mter alia^ £75,000 to buy 
77 pietur^ and 18 drawings, chiefiy of the Dutch school, for the 
national Gallery. These pictures were collected by the late Sra 
Robeet Peel, and the present Sie Eobeet had had them valued 
at £80,000, but had sold them to the nation for the reduced sum. 
Mr, Punch happens to know that they axe worth at least £100,000 
at the present preternatural price of precious paintings. M-r. Ben- 
TINCX admitted their value, hut thought that while we had so many 
panpers we ought not to buy pictures. This was a hit of clap-trap 
that might he well eamected from a Republican shoemaker, but 
which did not befit the lips of an edneated M.P. 

Me. Petee Tayloe objected to the item of £14 10a. for the 
insignia of Pejnce Aethxte as Knight of St. Patrick. Punch is 
unequal to any remark on this. 

The excellen-fc Bill giving power to Poor-Law Guardians to detain 
Casuals iu Unions, tiius depriving the latter of some part of -their 
character as Hotels for Yagabonas, was read a Second Time. The 
Habitual Pauper will always be imprisoned for some hours, or xmtil 
he has done certain work, and in some cases may he delayed to his 
great inconvenience. 

Tuesday, Loed HouaKTON elicited (a certain class of literary 
gentlemen would say eliminated) from Loed Geanville a declara- 
tion that England had not intended to recognise the Southern States 
of America, and therefore had not been prevented from doing so by 
the influence of Russia. 

Two notices were given, which notice. Captain Stactool is 
resolved that the Gueen shall have a Palace in Ireland, and Me. 
Mi a ll has finally made up his mmd to destroy "the Church of Eng- 
land on the 18th of April next. 

A debate on Harbours of Refuge, on the proposal of Loed C. John 
Haimttl ton (would he oblige us by signing this way, to avoid confu- 
sion ?) that a harbour^ should be made at Filey. "?TOeh is a very 
pleasant place, and it is a relief to get over there from Scaxhorough 
(-wHeh would he the pleasantest place in the world but for the 
! visitors), but why it should have a haxhour all to itself is not so 
I clear. The debate was rather worth hearing, some odd doctrines 
being advanced. One was, that it is i-nTniTnan to have many places 
of safety, as the knowledge that they exist induces navigators to 
embark in bad ships, and to run needless risks. But -the real ques- 
tion was one of money, and Me, Gladstone and Me. Lowe were 
that night stern guardians of the public purse. Loed C. John 
Hamilton was defeated by 124 to 89. Nevertheless, we repeat tha-fc 
anybody weary of the sham swelldom of Scaxhorough wl find a 
deughtful Harbour of Refuge at Filey. If he does not like that, he 
may go to Philoe ; “ nobody wants to he a hinderin’ of him, do 
they ? ” as Mr. Foker’s papa stated and inquired. 

Wednesday was devoted to a discussion on a Bill for the abolition 
of the Scotch law of Hypothec, word derived from the Latin hypo’‘ 
theca, a pledge. The tmng is akin to the English law of distress by 
a landlord, hut unless Mr, Punch is misinformed, -the Scotch land- 
lord has a very much longer arm than his English brother. Except 
■that the revolutionary question was asked, whether a landlord ought 
to have more power than any other tradesman who lets you have 
anything, and that the English territorials affected terror lest the 
Govennnent should abolish their rights, there is ouly to be said that 
the^ Ministry were in the minority. Observe the value of a little 
axticle. Had the proper one been “ a ” instead of ‘‘ the,” Me. Dis- 
EAELi might now he m the Royal Closet, The defeat was signal, 
and the Bill was lost by 184 to 105. 

Thursday, Be it known that the House of Lords is enriched by 
"two additions -unto the Roll of Peers. Sm BDbney IBulwee, Author 
and Diplomatist, and deservedly successful in both capacities, is now 
Loed Daxlin<5 and Bulwee; and Sra William Manseleld, of 
Indian renown, is now Lobd Sandhtjest. Epigrams on these pro- 
motions may he sent in when Dull Folks are tired of sending “ Fox- 
Lome,” “Purchase,” and “ Berlin-on-the-^ree.” 

N.B. JSfot that Mr. Punch objects to Correspondence, He used to 
do sOf hut now that a cart collects paper ^ to he stewed up,, and 
reproduced, and the oioners of the cart pay for what is 
collected, he is delighted to see Toby carrying tons of letters and 
sketches down^stairs. 

In the Commons, Me. Mtjndella let off his oration against the 
Estimates, objecting, on the usual grounds, to the increase of our 
defensive power. The Peemiee answered him, sufficingly, with a 
speech, and the House, conclusively, with a majority of 294 to 91. 
Me. Leatham moved to knock off 20,000 men, and was hiroelf 
knocked down by 304 to 74, 

Then Sie Chaeles Dilee did a dreadful thing. He proposed to 
cut down the Household Troops, A Talbot came to the rescue, and 
cut Mm down by 168 to 51. 

Friday , Loed Caenaevon, in an able speech, called astientioai to 
tile Tien-tsin Massacre, and to the very unsatisfactory saMa*etion 
given by the Chinese authorities. He was for dealing with them 
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JONES’S LAST DAY. 

Friends. “Hulloa! What’s the Matter, Old Fellow? Come to Getef, eh? Have some Sherry, Old Boy?” 

“Sherry? Ay-Brandy! Fainting! Confounded Fellow !— Bumped against me ! Ah h!” 

[Moral. — Don't he Vacwmted, until the Burding Season is over. 


miLcli more Tigorously tlian we do. Lord Grantille defended Ms 
policy, but somehow omitted Ms only strong plea, namely, that we 
ought to be consistent, and having done nothing to avenge the Greek 
atrocities, we ought not to be severe on Chinese assassins. 

Mr. Bentinck called Mr. Gladstone’s attention to the Republi- 
can demonstration of Mr. Odgbr and Ms friends. The Premier 
said that he should not interfere, and that such matters were best 
left to sink, unnoticed, into the oblivion wMch was their destined and 
their proper course. Still, pace the Mayor of Dover, we hope that 
we may be allowed to laugh at Brutus of Brooke Street. 

The rest of the night’s proceedings may be called slow, unless any- 
body can extract excitement from Mr. Ayrton’s announcement 
(made with noticeable politeness), that he meant to allow carriages 
to go from the Gate by Marlborough House to Storey’s Gate. The 
Trades Union Bill is to be cut into two BillSj and the civil and cri- 
minal portions axe to be severed. Is tMs a circumbendibus^Lue mode 
of abandoning the latter ? To use an entirely new quotation, 
verrons. 


FASHIONABLE ECONOMY. 

Here is a scrap of Mghly interesting intelligence from a f asMon- 
able writer 

“The reversible satins are gradually gaming ground in England.’^ 

If we were the father of a fashionable family, we should be deeply 
gratified by this momentous news. We presume, of course, these 
satins, when worn out upon one side, can be turned and worn till 
they are worn out on the other. Thus, a fasMonable father may 
chuckle and quote Sharspeare of Ms fasMonable daughter, “ Aye, 
she can turn and turn, and still go on turning ” her reversible satins. 
Satin at Jficst thought seems hardly a material to be lauded by 
economists.^ But it may do a man a good turn when it is made 
reversible. 


SCOTLAND TAED. 

Here ’s a health to the brave Police 
For preserving Her Majesty’s Peace ; 

We ’ve their pay to augment ; 

It were money well spent ; 

And their numbers we ’d better increase. 

In our midst we have felons and foes, 

And we need more defenders from those : 
Men who ’ll bear back the knaves 
By the show of their staves. 

And, if need be, with’ prods and with blows. 

We have ruffians and rowdies, who fain 
Some occasion for plunder would gain ; 

We have democrats who 
Are allied with that crew. 

Whom the Government fails to restrain. 

They’re in Progress advanced ; so far gone 
Eevolution’s brood, mingled with spawn 
Of foul Licence and^Crime, 

It is very Mgh time 

That those rascals were told to move on. 

For the gallant Police give three cheers. 

May they catch all our rogues by the ears ! 
In one toast we ’ll combme 
The Police with the Line, 

The Militia, and bold Volunteers. 


Accounted for at Last.—Is it not strange that the ‘‘best Man^’ 
at a Wedding is not the Bridegroom P TMs must be the reason of so 
many unhappy marriages. 
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THE NEW THRONE. 


BEKLIN, MAJRCH 21, 1871. 

By one o’clock tlie 'W^hite Saloon was full. The throne of 
gold and crimson stands in its accustomed ^ side-door 


suddenly appear a body of mechanics in nieir ■working clothes, 
and advancing to the throne take it away. Is there to be no 
throne, then ? is the whispered inqui^ among the ladies in the 
sloping seats. There are the mechanics back and at work build- 
ing — ^yes, actually building — a substitute for the crimson and 
gold throne they have taken away — ^its legs four cannon- 
balls ; its seat, back, and sides great slabs of stone ,” — JOaily 
News Letter, on the Opening of the Meiehstag. 

They took the royal throrte away, 

Of scarlet decked with gold. 

Where Prussia’s kings of earlier day 
Were wont their state to hold. 

And sturdy workmen filing m, 

Before the courtiers all, 

Bore four rough stones, and, for each stone, 

An iron cannon-hall. 

They built those stones into a seat, 

Steong, stern, of trappings hare, 

And set those iron balls for feet, 

That massive weight to bear. 

And there stood, type of Kmser-tJmm, 

. The Kaiser’s new-reared throne, 

Each foot upon a hail of doom. 

Seat, hack, and arms of stone. 

So quickly into form they build, 

That soJidest of thrones, 

Who marked the mortar’s hue, free spht, 

To bind those mighty stones ? 

Yet they that' watched might see it ooze. 

So fresh the fabric stood, 

Not white, like lime that masons use, 

But darkly red lilce blood. 

By that throne, blood-hound, iron-balled, 

. 'VTOch WiiLiAH mounts to-day, 

Looms he, who blood and iron called 
That throne’s cement and stay. 

And near him the grey warriors stand 
Who that grey Kaiser crowned. 

Yon Boon, Yon Wrangel, hag in hand. 

Yon Moltice, world-renowned. 

Yet mild the old Kaiser’s speech, nor rude. 

As fits such suite and throne, 

But humble words of gratitude, 

And peacefulness alone. 

Peace smiles from these mustachioed lips, 

Peace folds these blood-stained hands ; 

Peace speeds the war-fire’s swift eclipse, 

Mid thfese glad home-hound bands. 

And perching with unwonted feet 
On iron, blood, and stone, 

Lo, a white dove hath found its seat 
O’er the new Kaiser’s throne ! 


IN THE STEEET. 

French Gentleman, taking leazte of English Lady. 
Well, Madame, adieu! As to the conduct .of England 
towards us, I fear we shall retain — ^pardon me — the 
belief we have long had, that you are a nation of Shop- 

•Ludi/. Very well. Mistakes will always lie 
made. We long had a belief that you were a nation of 
Soldiers. ' lExeimt 

Prett^r Thought. 

LoHD Lojrne’s motto is “ Knee Ohlivisearisf But he 
hopes, and we hope, and everybody hopes, that his 
beloved Princess wiU forget all about that trouble, now 
happily past and gone. 







''in confidence.'^ 

Sungry Gvistomer. ‘‘’Taint Bad.” 

Chef. “ Glad you Like it ; foe, to Tell yee the Truth, a’though I ’ve 
BEEN A MaKIN’ O’ THIS SoUP FOR FIFTEEN YeAR, I AIN T NEVER TaSTED IT 
Myself ! ! ” 


A BEAVE PRIEST. 

Yert well said, Chaplain-General Gleig. Your letter (in the Times), 
touching the Purchas decision, Reverend and Dear Sir, does you honour. 
You tefl the Chaplains in the Service that they, of all people, are most hound 
to show obedience to constituted authorities, and therefore you commend the 
judgment of the Council to their best attention. Sir, with exactly the reverse 
of disrespeet, Mr. Punch cites your and his friend William of Avon. “ Your 
Worship speaks like a thankful and reverent youth, and I praise Prtmdence 
for you.” But there is no novelty in your saying the right thing at the right 

0 dear Sir, labuntur Anni! That is why Mr. Punch used a quotation with 
“ youth” in it. You are a goodly evergreen. But, Sir, what an awful time it 
is since what followeth was written about your reverence. The hard (PmwcA s 
contributor j Dr. Maginn) writ in Fraser'^s Magazine-^ih^xQ was idiotic talk oi 
Republicanism then, as at present— 

“ And if the Row were opening now, 

Would flame once more the soul of Gleig ; 

The Burpliced crew he would esehe-w, 

And sport claymore and pMlibeg.* 

One rub-a-dub brings ‘ Parson Sub/ ^ 

Where beams the banner of The Beau, 

Nor Hume nor Place find softer grace 
Than savage Soult, or scamp Iunqt, 

In fields Iberian long ago.” 

* Must we annotate? Alack for an ignorant rising generation ! 'Well, then, Mr. Gleig, 
before taking orders, was a gallant Highiand soldier, and fougM m tiie Pemnsula. Tto 
u ■povar.-n s-q]) from Ms delightful book, T/ie Subaltern. Tbe Duke 

• ‘ '* ^ ^ deserve the 

food sense, 
ley gained 
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> ENCOURAGING ! 

NKK-Z'vfLiS Yotr’REALL <ofa.Heap> ok the Hokse's 

KEXTi! «.. ^ Foeaoe-Cap; ahd too’vb Lost toto Stikeups-akd toh ’ll Lose YouSp 


" MUSICAL HONOUES.” • ■ 

The O^UEEiir she hath ^aciously knighted 
Three ]\£us\ JDocs, air in a row-^ — *“ ^ 

There ^sSxEEND AXE Benkett, and Bee’edict, ' 
And Dk; Cteoege Eltet also. 

say yqnr grace, Bei^i^ett: and Bekedicx— 
Benedj^ius Benedicat — 
And,ExyE?‘’s.eleyation . ^ 

, ' No envious organist strike at. 

’Tis in honour of Music we he toldj ’ ' 

These three Mus. Docs, are knighted : 

Bet the ‘‘ heavenly maid ’’ of the Nine ' 

No more f efel herself the most slighted. ' 

But -she probably considers, : , / . 

(Though the ween- 's the fountain of honour,) 
That one of the excellent Ministers 
Might lay higher favours upon her. " 

Would Mr. Eorster but open 
Her way to the National Schools, ' > 

And to the Three E’s add another— 

Nardely, ^.^r-mony and its r,ules I . , ; 

What if these three Musical Boiights, 

Harmonia’s errant Hectors, 

' Wete installed in three new berths * ' - 

' ' Of Musical School-Inspectors, 

And sent forth, with the blushing honours 
That they our gracious Oheest owe, 

With Tonic Sol-fa, to win a 
New battle of Sol-fa-rino ? 


We hear much of the discord prevailing 
In National Education ; ' 

Suppose, by the teaching of music, 

We helped its elimination ? - 

The rising generation 
To a sense of' Time’s value bringing, 

And teaching them rightly to bear 
Their parte' in more than singing. 

So that England, on the old ways 
Still' advancing towards new lights, 

Might for'future harmonious days ' 

Thank future- Musical Knights. • 

KEYOLUTION AT BOVER.^ 

As Mr. Punch expected, Dover rose in Revolution. Happily there* 
1 ^ J^Gfiting of the Christian Young Men took place, ■ 

and a Resolution was carried rescinding the Idiotic Decree against ' 
Mr. Punchy and ordaining that Ms journal shoMd lay,’.! oh the 
table, as heretofore. He congratulates Dover upon its return to good, 
sense, and requests that all may be forgotten except that Dover has 
had the narrowest escape from demolition. He had prepared for a> 
Bombardment, to wMch that of Sebastopol would have been but as 
a display of Crystal Palace fireworks. When Dover shall have* 
amended its grammar, peace shaR be fonhally signed. , . . . 


The Saddle on the Bight-^Donkey# 

Considering the prominent position in* the Sansculotte Central 
Committee taken by , the workman Assx, it is suggested that the best 
name tor the present rising in Paris would be the A^-nine move- 
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TWO EXTINGUISHERS. 

Fastidious Snoh i;^rohably from Daser). *'1 Pkotest against yoge Smoking, 
Sir. I THINK Smokers should be Compelled to Travel by the Cattle- 
Trains 

Gentleman {throwing away Ms cigarette), *‘In that Case, Sir, perhaps some 
YOUNG Calf might object ! ! ” 


A SONG OP SPEING. 

(By a Singer icho unluckily is Bather out of Sorts,) 

Spring’s delifflits are now retuiniiig, 
Cuttingly tie East wind blows : 

Blazing &es we must keep bnming, 
dulplaias else infest our toes. 

Eitful are the frequent cbanges ; 

One day freezing to tbe bone : 

Next, tbe glass to ninety ranges, 

Wben tbe sun has brightly shone. 

Hence come asthma and bronchitis, 

Coughs and colds and sore-throats too : 

Hence the tongue, inspected, white is, 

And the cheek is pale of hue. 

Kheumatism and lumbago. 

Influenza too attacks : 

Till we live on slops and sago, 

And lie helpless on our backs. 

Friends robust enjoy for dinner 
Ducklings and spring cabbage sweet ; 

Envious we grow daily thinner, 

Getting nothing nice to eat. 

Doctors send us nasty mixtures, 

Frequent powders, draughts, and pills : 

Indoors keeping us as fixtures, 

Till we call to pay their bills. 


A Noisy Offender. 

Some people appear to have smgular notions of the 
powers and duties of the Police. In a notice of the earth- 
quake in Wales we read that “ a lady, in the absence of 
her husband, much alarmed by the noise, went in great 
excitement for a police officer.” We are not told what 
the constable was expected to do. Probably to take the 
earthquake np ; or, at the very least, to report it to 
the inspector on duty for making a disturbance. 


BEGINNING BETIMES. 

It is pleasant to see that scientific improvements and 
sanitary contrivances are early brought under the notice 
of the youthful members or the floyal Family. The 
“ Albert Victor Filter ” is ready. 


ADULTEEATION EXCUSED. 

Permit me, Mr, Bunchy to say a word in excuse of the adultera- 
tion of articles of food by those who deal in them— numerous if not 
resectable tradesmen. 

1 am, Sir, in the habit of using ginger, medicinally. I use un- 
bleached ginger. Bleached ginger is spoilt ginger. But unbleached 
ginger is only to be had at certain shops. I tried four of the chief 
grocers in a principal London thoroughfare the other day for it, and 
couldn’t get it. An intelligent chemist, at whose shop I asked for 
unbleached gmger, did not keep any. He said the Public would not 
buy it ; but insisted on having their ginger bleached, because it 
looked white and pretty. With such a Public to deal with, shop- 
keepers are obviously tempted to adulterate food and drink, at least 
in order to colour them. Who can wonder’ at finding copper in 
pickles ? who can wonder at the need of enlarging Earfswood 
and other institutions of a similar character?. Gnallfication for 
those asylums must be greatly on the increase among a Public that 
has got to prefer, for the mere appearance of the thing, bleached to 
unbleachedT ginger. 

The gin^r which our forefathers consumed in the good old days 
of Queen Elizabeth, was manifestly nnbleached. “Yes, by Saint 
Anne ; and ginger shall be hot i’ the mouth too,” swore the Shak- 
spearian Clown. It was a true oath then ; but would be a rash one 
now. Bleaching greatly impairs the strength of ginger’s essence ; 
so that bleached ginger is not hot but lukewarm in the mouth. 
Moreover, by being bleached, ginger is hardened, and rendered 
difficult to grate. 

Ginger,^ in relation to Earlswood and the like retreats, is as a 
straw wKeh, when thrown up, afifords ioformation which, I do not 
repeat to ydu any more than I should ofifer instruction equally 
superfluous to my grandmother. On behalf of the small tradesmen, 
however, whom public imbecility tempts to do worse things than 


bleaching ginger, I will not go so far as to say that it is not desirable 
that the Pillory should be reinstituted, but would only venture to 
suggest that the number of eggs with which the People would he 
allowed to pelt the rogues standing therein, should, in cases of 
adulteration extenuated by circumstances of temptation, if possible, 
be limited. Allow me to call myself Clemens. 

P.S. Perhaps, too, justice tempered with mercy would require 
that the eggs should not be too stale. 


THE HEDGE-SPAREOW’S HOOEAY! 

A Hedge-Sparrow, warblin^on a spray, 

Said to a Cock Eobin, on All Fools’ Day, 

You may say what you like about your nest ; 

But we ’ll lay you an egg that shall beat your best. 

“ Indeed^ the Cock Eobin replied, “ how so ?” 

Said the Hedge-Sparrow— “ "\^at I have sung, I ’ll show. 
Your eggs are red-freckled, and ours light-blue'; 

And that is the colour of ihe Cambridge Crew.” 


In and Out. 

The best motto for the Eoyal Albert HaH, with its admirable 
arrangements for going in, coming out, and returning, or, as the 
lawyers phrase it, ingress, egress, and regress,” woula he a not 
unfamiliar hue of Shakspeare, slightly moomed : — 

It has its exits and its entrances.” 


* Impressions op ^eiecie.”— C andle-droppings on the carpet. 


TOIr. LX. 
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PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

* March n. THeMar- 

1 riage with your Sister-in- 
Law Bill came on for Second 
I Reading in the House of 
I Peers. To paro(^ a mar- 

\ veUous line aom Shelley, 

^ “0 Sister ! Le|islatioii * is 

particularly when it affects 
a Siste.^ The Bill was pro- 
'll Divorce, Lobe' Pehzijn-ce, 
iljrj who delivered a long;and 
/ \ able speech in its favour. 
It was opposed by the Duke 
OP Hobthumbeblai^e, and 
then, after speeches from 
Lords Lipfobe and Dei^- 
MAK , the first for, the second 
i against it, the Lords threw 
I out the BiU by 97 to 71. So i 
the less instructed classes, 

'I who are not apt to perceive 
that whether a law be good 
or bad it must be obeyed 
while it is law, will com- 
prehend merely that the 
Abchbishop of Cakteb- 
BUBT for the Church, Lobe 
Pekzakce for the Law, and 
the House of Commons for 
the Nation, approve of the 
repeal -of the prohibition, but that twenty-six noblemen are able 
to maintain it. Which facts "seem to have enraged Sebjeakt Johk 
S moN, M.P. for Dewsbury, for he has given notice of a Resolution 
that the right of the Lords to reject Bills which have several times 
passed the Commons, is unconstitutional, and ought to be limited. 
This proceeding is one which we should not have expected from an 
LL.B. and a Serjeant-at-Law, though it would not nave surprised 
us if adopted by another gentleman of the name of Simok, whose 
negotiations for the purchase of certain confectionery were frus- 
trated by the circumstance of his not possessing a small portion of 
the circulating medium of exchange. 

^ Mb. Lowe declines to let us have Adhesive Stamps on commercial 
bills. ^ His reasons are, that officials might be too stupid to put on 
the right stamps, and too fraudulent to cancel them on use. The 
view may be sensible, but it is not complimentary. Perhaps, if 
officials were better paid they would be more clever and more 
honest. 

The War Secretary declared his fi,nal mind on the Martini-Henry 
rffie. All sorts of tests prove that this is the best possible weapon 
for oxir soldiers ; and, therefore, there is to be no more inq.uiry or 
delay, but the Martini-Henry is to be placed in the hands of aU our 
Braves who shoot. 

The Spanish Council of State has at length authorised the pay- 
ment of the Compensation Money to the crew of the Tornado, 
Those unfortunate persons owe this entirely to the incessant exer- 
tions oiMr, Funch, but he expects no commission on the amount, 
but begs that they will drink lus health with cheers like a tornado. 
The word being from the Spanish tornada, it is all the more fit that 
Spain should on- this occasion raise the- wind. 

Previously to Fibst Lobe &oschek’s d§lut in his new character, 
Mb. Gbaves moved that we ought to have Gun Yessels, of light 
draught, to protect our harbours. There was debate, but such 
satisfactory assurances being given, there was no division. 

The new Fibst Lobe then moved the Navy Estimates, and did so 
in a very able manner. You may be content with knowing that he 
asks for something under Ten Millions of Pounds—takes £385,000 
more than last year— wants only the same number of men and boys 
as before — and spends the excess on Ironclads, and other valiant 
vessels. The men and boys, and some two millions and a half were 
voted. “ Rule Britannia, Britannia rules, &c. 

T^sdat/, The Lords discussed what was described as the Law of 
the Reserve, Forces, but which turned out to be the question as to 


manor in the opinion Of Lobe ViviAiir, who moved for a Committee, 
was that he had been snubbed,’’ he said, by M!b. Cabewell. 
Lobe Salisbuby said that the Government were so manifestly 
; WTong in the matter complained about, that it was not worth while 
I mqmrmg. The motion Was negatived. On the main question there 
though the Lord Lieutenants are usually high - 1 


minded personages, the nation would be best served by their having 
no power to appoint officers. 

More important was a speech by Lobe Stbathhaibh, 'sometime 
Commander of the British Forces in India. He, speaking as one 
who has authority, and not as the scribes who scribe upon questions 
whether they understand them, or do not, declared that a ffiameful 
ignorance of strategy characterises the British officer. That Brave, 
who m full of noble qu^ities, ought to be instructed, or he would 
certainly lose battles which his valour and that of his men would, ii 
properly directed, win. Government and the Duke of Cambbieue 
admitted the truth of the criticism, and made consoling promises. 

In debate on the Armament of Gibraltar, Sib Hekby Stobks 
assured the Commons that everything was being done to strengthen 
so important a place. Satisfactory in itself. Sib Hekby, and even 
more satisfactory as showing that philantbropocosmopolitanism 
isn’t going to make us give up Gib. Observe, as a literary exercise, 
the exquisite art of that last passage, and compare it with Shaks- 
feabe’s multitudinous seas incarnadine, making the green one red. 
Also remember Thokas Hooe’s illustration these last words, a 
yokel being turned into a soldier. "‘Happy ye,” who sit at the 
feet of Gamaliel Pukch, and drink wit and wisdom from his 
inexhaustible Rabelaisian Oracle of the Bottle. 

In discussion on Export of Arms to Belligerent States, Mb. 
Lotoheb proposed that this question should be settled with foreign 
nations. Mb. Hedstby J ame s contended, with ability, that any such 
attempt would complicate the subject, and break down the simple 
laws of political economy ; and when Punch adds that Sib Roumeell 
Paimeb praised that contention, and to a great extent .agreed with 
Mb. J AMES, it will be understood that about enough had been said. 
But nevertheless there was a good deal more said, and then the 
motion was withdrawn. 

The^ Trades Unions Bill was out in two, and made a sort of 
Amphisbcena, and in the course of the week, both halves went 
through Committee. 

Wednesday, To-day Mr, Pun(di was not in his place in the 
House, but in^: Ms place in the^ West Arena, block B, of the Royal 
^bart Hall. He had the happiness of hearing his Royal Lady and 
Mistness, Qmm Yiqxobia, say tMs'to the Pbikoe of Wales 

J have to e^epress my great admiratim of this hemtifdl Mall, 
and my earneBt wishes for vts complete success,^’ 

Mr. Punches cheer tore all other shouts to shreds, end then he 
rushed up-stairs to a refreshment room, and poured a libatioD in 
honour of his Q.ueen’, and to the crowning of her wishes. The 
heathens shed their hbations on the ground, or on a victim. But 
Mr, Punch didn’t see any victim handy, and he did not wish to 
splash the new flooring. Besides, as has been solemnly affirmed by 
the Christian Young Men of Dover, he is anything but a heathen. 
He was then graciously pleased to proceed to the East Balcony, 
block N, and to gaze down on the brilliant scene. Having expressed 
Ms unhesitating opinion that it was splendid, he retired to a cigar 
in Palace Road, but the wind being cold, he capae back again, in 
time to direct a respectful but admiring gaze at Ms adored PBnsrcESS 
OF Wales (in beautiful ruby), Ms worshipped Pbtetcess Louise (in 
hndal white), and to shout a good deal more when Ms Gueek rose, 
and finally saluted the Eight Thousand. 

As for the Commons of England, such of them at least who were 
not at the Albert Hall with the Pbemxbb, they discussed a Bill 
invented by Lobe Sakeok, for establishing Parochial Councils in 
the iaterest of the Church of England. The Bill was read a Second 
Time; but, as it was arranged that notMng more was to he done 
with it at present, all that need be said is, that the plan proposes to 
make the laity work with the clergy. Lobe Sakeok’s appeal to 
the Dissenting Members to assist Mm in a scheme for the good of 
religion, was not ungraciously received,] . . „„ 

Thursday, Lobe Laueebeale’s demand for a return of the 
number of sMps of the sort required for^ the defence of our Har- 
bours and Coasts, was met by an explanation that there were none, 
as yet, that met Ms description. 

A petition, asserted to have been signed by 250,283 women (or at 
all events to have that number of names attached to it) against one 
of the Sanatory Acts, was heaved iato the House by two Members. 
Sententi<^ ponderantur, non numerantur. 

Then came the long-expected debate on the conduct of Ministers 
in accepting the Blacky Sea Conference. The affair was a fiasco, 
Mb. Bebnal Osbobke did not describe it amiss when he compared 
it to flogging a dead horse. None of the great guns went off. Sib 
Chables Dilke put the whole case against the Cabinet as strongly 
as he could, and at the end of the debate the Foreign Under-Secre- 
tary, Lobe Eotlele, replied, with aplomb and effect. The Pbemieb 
would not allow the motion of censure to be with(tawa, and it was 
negatived. Russia has aU she wanted, but she has had to 

he civil, and |>erhaps no particular harm will come of the changed 
securities, while, certainly, England does not go to War. 

Friday, Lobe DAXipru ane Bulweb took his seat. Mr. Punch 
congratulates Ms LordsMp on Ms well-earned honours, and, by way 
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of promotm|: conyersation, would like to ask him what he thinks, 

Monareliy of SCIENCE IN EASHION. 

The Commons mustered thinly to hear Me. Bailie Cocheane A fdxl. true, and particular account of the Peincess Louise’s 
urge upon the ^9yemment that something should be done to procure wedding-dress appeared, of course, in the Iforning Post It indi- 
lor Prance a mitigation of the German terms of peace. Me. Glad- cated, very signally, what has been for some time observable by any 
stone, in defending the course of the Cabinet, made the best speech student of our esteemed friend, Ze Follet, that millinery is fast 
which he has delivered this Session. He objected to being hampered rising into the dignity of a science. This inventory of “ The Bridal 
by any Parliamentary resolution, but promised to avail himself of Attire” is, in the complexity of its details, equal to an elaborate 
any opportunity of lightening matters for the French. architectural or anatomical analysis. It really may be said to be 

FmaUy, there was an amusing debate on the Privilege of Married quite a model of scientific precision ; specific even to the niceties of 
Women to commit Crime at the suggestion of their Husbands. It botanical nomenclature. Limits of space forbid the description of 
^ose out^ of the ^se of Maetha Toeeey of the Diamonds and tiie entire costume to be quoted at length, but so much of it as the 
^sesthetie. Me. Douglas Steaight made his and explained, concluding portion, comprehending one item, will exemplify the 
having been an eye-witness of hertriaL that her being a little rest:— 

wamg senti- “The bridal veil is made with the tunic and flounce, but, instead 

^ angered^ Montague ChA^^EES. of ^e cornucopia a bouquet is substituted, and is worked from a sketch made 

There was able law-talk, especially by Me. JesseL and the by Her Eoyal Highness. This bouquet is composed of roses in the centre, 
Araoil^ET-GENEEAL on the stotus of she-^eriininals', and it is pro- surrounded by lighter flowers, among which orange-flowers, myrtle, jasmin, 
5 j ®®^se to insult strongr-minaed and strong- myosotis form part. The delicate quaMng grass {Briz& tnedu) andgraee- 

hodied woman, by acquitting- her ou the presumptuous presumption fronds of fem {Polystiehum mgulare) appear to great advants^ on the 

that she Did as She "Was- Bid. ^ot, which is sprigged with small sprays of orange-blossom and marguerites, 

^ Saturday. The Umrernty Boat Race, imd the leis ms again 

demated by the Cam, At least we suppose so. But, as there seemed « exactness with which the quaking-grass {Priza media) and- the 
to be some dififlculty about the Press, we accredited and dispatched \Polpstickum angulare) are particularised is remarkj^le. One 
to the scene a %ecM- Eeporter of^ our'^ owiii whose portrait we '^ 9 ^ders, however, that an adept in dress-making so evidently 


subjoin. 





scientific as the author, whose desc^tive powers are instsaneed 
above, omitted to be equally precise in a preceding portion-of " his 
statement, where, having, explained the “tunic,” whereon ‘"^'the 
most prominent objects are medallions containing bouquets” of 
certain fiowers, he goes on to say that 

^^The medallions are surrounded by a wreath of roses and' lilies, and above 
is astaaller bouquet of tuKpsj roses, phlox, coreopsis, wistaria,- &e,, whilst in 
the openings of the ground-work butterflies are introduced with vayrpieasing 
effect.” 

An' accomplished naturalist, no doubt, and writing for^tfie iafor- 
mation of readers to whom the fashions are a matter of serious study 
TO connection with universal knowledge, he might as well have 
added, ^ to distinctness in point of botany, equal descriroination 
respectmg entomology. He speaks of butteimies as introduced with 
very pleasmg^ effect, among the fiowers in the medallions of the 
Princess’s tunic. How pleasing the effect was we should he able to 
imagine all the better if we knew exactly what hutterfiies those 
same were. Another time, perhaps, on a like opportunity, he will 
mention the ornamental insects’ names, and may tell us that in the 


‘ p Peacock {Vanessa lo)^ the Black-veined "V^ite or Hawthorn 

' I ^|l HipiiUf '■ Buttery {Pieris Cratcegi), and the familiar' Cabbage- Butterfiy 

’ >i' ( **'5> {Pontia Brassicce), Moreover, since beetles as well as butte^es 

are sometimes included among the decorative elements of feiadidne 
Uiis mdiTidual has not smoe heen heaid of, and therefore we are tte entomologii^ of the 

ohl^ed to horrow from onr contemporaries the information that int 

Light-Blue won by some two lengths. We need hardly say that Jfr. ^ embellished with insects of both those orders. 

Punch wasn’t goiug to get up in the middle of the night to see a t ; ■ 

race ou the river. Father ahames appears to have forgotten Ms 

duty to the civilised public. IstMs Ms gratitude for the > Embank- THE OEDEE, OF THE BATH HI PAEIS. 

ment, or *s revenge for Barking ? Am fbATA rAnllv sAAiYtH+.n "Ka « o^ii-miviDriTicr n-P -rAoeAn owa-ha* 


THE OEDEE OF THE BATH HT PAEIS. 

At last there really seems to he a glimmering of reason among the 
Eeds of Paris. See what the Daily Pfews is able to report of them : — 

SOBS YIEGILIAKA FOE THE PAEISIAHS. the Commtme requisitions warm baths for ‘ 

/v-M V ^ hook vnij L 274.) ^ There is very little doubt that ‘the (black) guards who have been 

^ngttejronae comas, etyocula porgite dextris : putting Paris m hot water would most of them be all the betierfor I 

t077imunemque vacate Deum, et date vina volentes, & bath in it. Perhaps the next 'thing "they will do will he “to requisi- I 

Or, in Jfr. Punches own hexameters — tion some soft soap, with the intent "to giye themselv^ a sanitary 

Garland your hair with wreaths from yotir Liberty-trees ; fill your Considermg the dirty work which they have recently 

glasses : j > j bggj^ doing, lew of them can boast of having clean hands just at 

Toast “Xa Commune as your goddess, and make her guards free every sincere friend of order would rejome if , when 

of your cellars. Great Un'washGd have come out of the bath, ,the Govemment 

I .. were able to give them a good towelling. 

Cannibalism Extraordinary. ’ 

It is onr^ melancholy duty to annouuce that a gentleman well ^ Large Family Party. 

neighho^o^of Hoxton, a Mud The total number of authors in Allebone’s great Dictionary of 
a®- English Literature, we are told, is 46,499, and of these no flww 
pLted and on whl cCotetemW ^ onght not to hreak Ike news so ahmBfl 3 ^- 

yet alighted, was the other day found devouring a favourite author I * 

laniTo EOE sm juxes. 

The ilfeGHT oE_ Babbataeianism. — ^F indmg a bank-note on the Hebe is “ Benedick, the married man.” Sue JuM’ nmtfco must 
pavement on a Sunday, and declining to pick it up. he Benedict, the H-Enighted man. 




FEOM THE THEEE TAILOES’ GHOSTS. 

“ A meeting of members of .various Kadical and Democratic Associations in 
London was neld last night at the Wellington Music Hall, Brooke Street, 
Holbom, for the purpose of making arrangements for establishing a great 
national EepubUcan movement. Mr. George Odgee presided. It was 
resolved that a Central Bepublican Association be at once formed, and an 
executive council and general committee was elected, with instructions to 
prepare an address to the country, and to draw up a programme for the 
association.** — J?aU MaU Gazette, ’ 

We, the Three Tailors of Tooley Street ’’ were a mighty power in 
OUT day : 

And our Shadows have not grown less to our eyes, in the years that 
have rolled away, 

Since we uttered to the universe our famous declaration— 

We three,— together the third of a man,— representing the British 
nation ! 

"Now our shades from Tooley Street, Borough, to Brooke Street, Hol- 
born, wend, 

And in consecration and blessing o’er Citizeit Odgee bend : 

As in the Wellington Music-HhH he takes the President’s chair. 

The mighty EepubUcan movement to set a-going there ! 

And well the Hall’s name befits the work that therein is to be done : 
For Weixotgtok was a tyrant who shoyed how battles should not 
be won : 

And Music ’s an art, whose orchestras for EepubUcan ruUng caU — 
Yiz., every instrument for itself, and no conductor at all ! ” 

And Brooke Street is the street, wherein, if the lessons of Ufe be 
weighed, 

The foundations of the EepubUc may most fittingly be laid ; 

For set in running water the ground-work best may be 
Of the fabric that ’s quickest to rear and to rase of aU fabrics in 
historie. 


But think not that CiriZEisr Odgee is here the EepubUc’ s praises to 
sing. 

Or to show how and why rule of President beats rule of Kaiser or 
King: 

If all that were not self-evident in France, we ’ve not far to seek 
To find the palpable proof— to the tune of “ Vive la USpuhlique ! ” 

Kor is Citizen Odgee here to pronounce what our EngUsh Eepub- 
Uc ’s to be. 

But merely to draw up a programme, and appoint a Com-mit-tee : 
And to lay down the keel of a Central Eepublican Association, 

And to put forth— bless him! — as we did, an address to the British 
Nation I 

And in place of the Union Jack to nail the red fiag to the mast, 
With texts for general guidance— as, “The cobbler beyond his 
last ; ” 

And “ Jack ’s as good as his master, in fact decidedly better ” — 

And “ Property is robbery,” and “ Law is a dead letter.” 

“ In the boat of the selfish capitaUst let the workmen shove their 
oars, 

And treat his accumulations as their Co-op’rative Stores 
And inoclaim the pregnant principle— which he who runs easiest 
reads — 

“ To every one according,” not “ to his deserts, but “ his needs,^^ 

And when these sacred doctrines take root here, we shall see, 

This side the Channel also, the ^owth of the Liberty tree ; 

With its blessed fruit upon it, gleaming ruddily far and wide, 
Above, red caps, red flags, and, below,— something red ’tis as well 
to Mde. 

So good speed to your National Movement— no fear it should not 
make way, 

With the light of France to guide it on, stUl on, to the perfect 
day I 
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Blow up gaols, and drown policemen ; rods, laws, and strait-waist- 
coats burke ; 

And you’ll make tMs dull world a bright one, of all play and no 
work! 

The English oak ’s a slow-growing tree-fit for pig-meat alone its 
fruits : 

The Erench poplar of liberty grows in a night,— what matter about 
its roots? 

And there ’s no faith but the Republican, and is its Prophet, 

And we, Grhosts of the Tooley Street Three, wish him — and 
England— much joy of it. 


MY HEALTH. 






m 






Tm Train. AU three silent; turtle-doye cooing’; melan- 
inclined to say a lot of things, but 

Twnaf soliaAf. wo- o-nT^-i/aAfo Aoi.A-P.n11.r^ m -l-j.-! ® * 


j jj." -tr i V i . incimea to say a lot of things, but 

don’t.^ Must select my subjects carefully, or else they’ll both cry. 

Thiti^ I feel inclined to say^ hut dovUt — ijceep ^em, for another 
tvrm). .The noise made by the tram fits any tune (hum one and try it 
■—hum another. Can do this when with musical friend, but not 
now ; keep it.) 

That we wriggle about a good deal in this train. 

That time soon passes while trayeUing. 

That Railway TrayeUing is superior to Coaching. 

That it ^s delightful to get out of Town. 

That the Country is looking yery well. 

Mem (j{o consider what X mean hy this,) Whateyer anyone else 
W analysis, that my notion is, that the Country is 

different to Toym, that it is green, that there .are trees, that there 
are nelds, that there are sheep and cows. 

That it is impossible to make out the name of a station from 
listemng to the Port^. 

That we want a new Act re^uirhig umformityof pronunciation 
among Railway Porters. 

That it ’s a great mistake to allow stupendous adyertisements in 
st^ons. ^ ^trangers might -easily mistake “Panklibanon,” or 

Czokerit,” when m enormous letters on a large board, for the 
name of the place. 

Mem, FanUthanon wouldn’t be a bad title; sounds eastern. 
” CedM of Pankhbanon,” &c. Wonder what Panklibanon reaUy is. 
One thmg I do know, that it is not another name fpr Canterbury, 
where we are now halting, andj make this note. 

It is a pity, also, that jGhiards, Porters, and Officials gene- 
r^y differ as to the time the train is going to stop at an intermediate 
Onesays, “ Two minutes another, "^Hardly a minute:” 
S Eour minutes a fourth, “ Off directly.” Our own con- 

Imential Gmard assures me that I shaU haye plenty of time for a cup 
of ;tea cr ^ffee and a bun, and he will show me the refreshment^ 
room. This, results-in hw getting a glass of beer (from me), and in 
my ordermg a cup of tea,- 'and just getting it very hot, when I ’m 


• trying to swallow a sponge-cake. The beU rings, somebody outside 
ones stermy, Any more going on ?” and our old Guard looks in 
) to say, “Now then, Sir, time’s up.” 

Continumg, on my resuming my seat (being receiyed coldly by my 
^ Aunt), to think,’ and to make occasional notes (wMch I manage i 
» by graspmg my pocket-book tightly in my left hand on my knee, 

, and pressmg down upon it heayUy and slowly with my pencQ, 

' producmg thereby a kind of musical character which subsequently 
costs ine some considerable time and trouble to decipher) would 
' gradually send me to sleep, but for 'DouBEmojE, who can’t be 
■ persuaded that the wheel is not on fire, and my Aunt, who is sure 
we are going so unsteadily as to be certain of an accident. 

Mem, Sympathetic nerves. They make me quite uncomfortable. 
BoBnErDGE sniffs, and is sure it ’s fire. My Aunt clutches the seat- 
arms convulsiyely every three minutes, and says, jerkily, “I 
c^’t stand this— I know I can’t”— then she breathes, as if with 
difficulty, relaxing slightly her hold on the arm— three minutes of 
quiet tiaveUing— when we come on to a decline, or an incline, or a 
beautiful bit of engineering, which takes us on to a cnrve, and 
nearly sends my Aunt into a fit. 

I tell her, cheeringly, that there ’s nothing to he frightened at. I 
beg her to think how many thousands travel and yet 

I ’ve done it. Bobbeedoe has begun to sob, and my Aunt is 
starmg, in a tbree-quarter-face attitude, out of the wmdow, with 
the tears gradually gathering in both eyes. 

What have I said ? 

* # Sif # 

Mamsgate.’;-'Kj Aunt likes to take watering-places at -a ,disad- 
v^tage, as it were. She is the guest who comes too qarly, and 
witnesses the preparations. 

^E'ebruary is not the season for Ramsgate. Ram^ate is to let,” 
^ere is no one on the pier. There is no one on the sands. There 
is no one in the street. There is no one on the promenade. 

My Aunt has very nice lodgings. There ’s a piano m 'fee dining- 
drawmg-room, which I am glad to see. 

After all, we shall manage to be cheerful, 

Mem, Wife regard to My Health, go in for diet. , Also for ^uiet. 
Diet and Huiet. J nst the opportunity here. Opportunity als o for 
readmg, not writing (except occasional notes), hut only reading. 

A little music in fee evening will he cheerfid. I ask my Aunt, 
mer dinner, to sing. She will. Her collection of songs is of a 
deeply melancholy character. She commences with ‘ ^ The forsahen^^^ 
wmch makes Dobbeibge, who is in a corner knitting or doing some- 
thmg with a piece of green leather, a pattern, and a needle, 
snivel. On her fimshing, I say ‘‘‘V’ery pretty. What is it?” 
^d I examme fee copy. Will she sing again? Yes. She selects 

My Heart IS which is very depressing. The burden 

of this is, feat the singer (my Aunt) complains of having been 
slighted and neglected for another (some other lady), after 
haTOg trusted herself to the gentleman apostiophised in fee ballad 
as ‘Ah, cruel I couldst thou” something or other, which he not 
only apparently could, hut^ would, and, for the matter of that, had 
done, and pretty effectually too. 

^ter this, we three sit thoughtfully (I don’t know what I’m 
t h i nkin g about), and the Dove coos plaintively, I sleep next door 
to the Dove, and hate him. 

My Auitt now rises and examines her repertoire. She chooses 
pother. It is Flighted , which cheerful composition shuts up 
Dobbeedge entirely, and sets my Aunt ^ - 


r wife emotion. 


breaks down. They are both crying. What I to do ? I don’t 
feel mclined to cry. I wish I did. I would willingly. My Aunt 
can’t find her pocket-handkerchief, so, it being a lovely evening and 
warm for this time of year, she goes out of fee open window, and 
sobs on the steps leading into the garden. Dobbeedge retires. I 
look at my watch. Nothing to do. No books. Forgot to buy 
papers. 9*30. Too early for bed.^ I wonder if this sort of feiS 
win go on every night. 

^ My Aunt says (returning from window), “ I ’m afraid you’ll find 
it rafeer duR here. ’ ’ 

I reply, “ Oh no, not at all. It ’s just what I want. It ’R do me 
good.” 

My Aunt hopes it wiR, and, taking her candlestick, goes tofeed. 

Ouarter to ten. WeR, yes, I-ioiw go to bed. It’s so calm and 
quiet here, I shaR get a good night’s rest. I might smoke outside. 
No, it s getting cold, and above aR things my Health requires m?e to 
be very particular about fee night air. Daren’t smoke in the house. 
Perhaps it wiR do me good to give it up gradually. Atyi restless. 

Bother my Aunt’s songs, they’ve made me quite sad. 

In the front of fee house it is a calm night : at fee back, where 
my bedroom is, it is a rough night. Peculiarity, perhaps of Rams- 
gate. I ’ve heard that fee climate is different on hofe cliffs, but 
I feat there should be scarcely a breath of wiud in front of fee house 
I and a huirioane at fee back-door is a meteorologies phenomenon. 
I mn awake at midnight : 1 am more awSe at oiie a*m: I am hot 
and feverish at two,. Window rattling, wind howling. I try several 
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“ good tMags for sending you to sleep.” I count up to a Irandred, 
and am more -wide awake than ever. I try a hundred backwards, 
and feel qnite ready to dress (if they’d only call me now) and go 
out for a walk. About 2'30 I begin to wander in my mind, then for 
a short time I am wakeful, then drowsy. I am saying to myself 
Now I’m going to sleep,” when the Dove in next room commences 
cooing. I count his cooing. He coos seven times and stops. Thank 
goodness. He recommences as I am beginning to doze. I count 
ten coos. I strike a light and look at Lmy watch. 3*30 ! ! and My 
Health absolutely requires a great deal of sleep. The wind subsides. 
So does’the Dove. I begin to wonder i£ . . . to arrange what I ’ll 

do to-morrow — I will — let me see — I ’ll — ^first 

^ Knock at door. Hot water. Ah, yes. 7*30, Sir. Quite so. All 
right. Eeeble.' To sleep again. 

Diary of N'ext Day, Aunt the embodiment of the soul of punc- 
tuality at breakfast. I have to apologise. Storm: new bed: Dovej 


If I come upon her suddenly at a turn of the stairs, she clutches* 
the bannisters, she is so startled. I can’t, as it were, accustom her 
to my appearance. I am the Skeleton popping out of the cupboard, 
the &host on the staircase, the Cuckoo in the clock, the Jack in 
the box, anything, in fact, sudden in its movement, and startling — 
that is, as regards my Aunt. I propose, in a satirical mood (of wmch 
I afterwards repent, but I was worried) that I should be perpetually 
glayii^ a trumpet, or have a ^bell round [my neck like Charlie, the ' 

For me to come in by the window from the garden simply kills, 
her. I never saw anybody so frightened in my lue. I explain that 


thing. 

If I come into the room at all quietly, she jumps up, exclaiming, 
“ Ah ! I do wish you would knock* or cough before you come in.” 

I ’m now always knoctog and coughing. ^ I knock first, look in, 
and then cough. This will become a habit, if I go on with it very 
long. Then, if I get tired of a book, and drop off to sleep, and the 
book falls, up jumps my Aunt and presses her hand to her heart, as 
if I ’d shot her. 

She will have the coalscuttle outside the room, so that my carrying 
a scuttlefuH to put on the fire is a feat not unlike Blondin’s walking 
on the tight-rope. It ’s most difficult to car^ it without spilling a 
coal, specially while my Aunt is saying, “Do take care,” and I 
know that the fall of one lump will make her give such a jump as 
will be fatal to my steadiness. 


An Artist Out of Place* 

The Morning Post announces that : — 

“ It has been intimated to a well-known artist that it is contrary to roles- 
that he should use the lobby of the House of Commons for the purpose of 
sketching Members.*' 

Nobody, one would think, could need to be informed that the 
lobby of the House of Commons is not a drawing-room, although a 
well-known artist appears to have been using it as a studio, 

ELIPHAKCT. 


which pronounces the white dress to be the only legitimai 
the Clergy, the misguided young person said that she shou 
forth always call the Parsons the Surplice Population. 
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DAR'WIX AAT) PICKWICK. 

“ Eypotheses no7ifingo,J^ 

Sir Isaac JS'ewton said. 

And that was true, by Jingo I 
As proof demonstrafecf. 

But Darwin^s speenlatiou 
Is of another sort ; 

’Tis one which demonstration 
In nowise doth support. 

Time, theory’s dispelier, 

Will out of mind remove it 

We say, as said old Welled', 

“ Prove it. And he can’t prove it.” 


Turk’s Cap.” 

At the great ‘‘ function ” (this just to air 
our Spanish) at Kensington last week, a 
young person, not much accustomed to such 
state displays, asked what it was the 
Turkish Ambassador had on his head, and 
whj^ he wore such a covering ? Her com- 
panion, who was much older, and ought to 
have known better, took a disgraceful 
advantage of the ^estioner’s simplicity, 
and told her that His Excellency's head- 
gear was called a Fez, and that he only wore 
it on feztive occasions. 


WONDERS OF FASHION. 

Wear 'JSIY Hat on my Head ! Impossible, Grand’pa, dear ! Haven't done such 
A Thing for Ages ! It ’s Pinned on with my Hair ! ” 


TO A CORRESPONDENT. 

“ A Young Matron ” writes to , ask us to 
[ recommend her a good Manual of, Domestic 
Medicine. We know of no better hook 
I than Southey’s Doctor, 


AN A B C FOB YOUTHFUL AN(^LIOANS. 

A is an Alb, which, to souls unenlightened, 

A surplice might seem with its fulness all tightened. 

B ’s a Biretta, which Anglieans wear 

To hide their defects both of head and of hair. 

C is a Chasuble, hung on a peg, 

And useful to hide like defects in the leg. 

D ’s "a Dalmatic, for festival use. 

Embroidered all o’er by an Anglican goose. 

E is an Eagle, which serves as a desk 
In part mediseval, in part arabes<iue. 

F is a Frontal, which gracefully fell 

O’er the altar, affronting the -people as vrcH. 

Gr is a Gradual, for gradual intrusion 
Of offices Koman for England’s delusion. 

H is a Humeral, thrown o’er the shoulder, 

Of humorous appearance to worldly beholder. 

I is an Introit, by Anglican Quorum 

Sung out as they march from the Sanctum Sanctorum, 

J is a Janitor, placed at the door, 

Instead of tlxe Beadle, who watched there before. 

K is the Calendar, -which, as they say, 

In the Ordo Romanus is spelt with a K. 

L is a laud, which they ’re. constantly yawning 

In tones most pathetic, both evening and morning. 

M is the Mass they ’re so bent- on repeating, 

That their service might almost be called a ‘ ‘ Mass-meeting,” 
N is a Keophyte, young, uninquiring, 

Who sings in the Choir with devotion untiring. 

0 is an Orfray, a piece of embroidery 

Worked o’er the Yestments to make them more tawdry. 

P is a Pectoral (not Lozenge, hut Test), 

Made, not to relieve, hut to burden the Chest. 

Q, is a Quidnunc, who having deserted I 

The English Church, is by the Angles converted. 

II is the Rubric, now no longer needed ; 

By the Hew Directorium quite .superseded. 

S is the Stole, whose true form they ’re revealing ; 

Preferring the perfect to imperfect stealing.’ 

T is the Thurible, whose very smell 

Incenses the people, and makes them rebel. 

U is the obsolete Use of (old) Sarum, 

Brought out for their converts, for Rome to prepare ’em. 


I 


Y is the Yow they imprudently make 

Both wedlock and goods of the world to forsake. 

W ’s the Weddmg of Anglican Curate, 

Which so grieved the faithful they scarce could endure it, 
X is the dreadful'XANTippE, his spouse, 

Who made him soon mourn the neglect of his vows. 

' Y is the Yeoman who now never enters 

His old Parish Church, and has joined the Dissenters. 

Z is the Zone, or the girdle, which tied 

Into one splendid bundle these vestments of pride. 


A HUE AND CRY. 


That very useful body, the London School Board, continues its 
weekly meetings and debates. On the last occasion, a Committee 
having reported on the Candidates for the office of Solicitor (the 
appointment of Beadle is not yet given away), a complaint was 
made that those selected were aU. of one “ complexion.” This 
sounds unreasonable, for it naust be obvious even to the meanest 
edacity that respectable solicitors, such as we axe certain gentlemen 
offering their legal services to the Board could not faff to he, would 
all be of one complexion — ^fair. 

A|ain we read that “the Committee did not consider the religions 
opinions or ‘ colour ’ of any candidates,” and this 1^e rejoiced to 
tmnk that the Members were so liberal, so unseotarian in their 
views, as not even to look with disfavour on a candidate, although 
in personal appearance he might be tinted, or, possibly, 'deep black. 


Dean of Ripon and Mr. Purchas. 

Dean Close, I’d not stay in such a Church as 
You would make it,, JdR. Purchas. 
Mr, Fwchas, Nor would I, dear Doctor Close, 
Were our Church wh^li you suppose. 


A WELCO:p3 VISITOR. 

“ I COULD a tail unfold.” Could you ? Then lose not a moment, 
but go instantly to Mr. Darwin, fie will be d^lighfed to see yon. 


College for Cobblers at Oxford. 
Cojlege it will be an Awl, 


“AU Soles. Instead of a 




Miss Fmmpingim {who has dropjped in for a chat about last nigMs bait), ‘‘ And can it be Tette, Claea, that Captain Jinks 
ACTUALLY so EAR FoEGOT HIMSELF AS TO TeY AND KiSS YOU IN THE CONSEEYATOEY AFTER SDPPEE ? ” 

Clara. “He did, indeed, Miss Feumpington. Vdlgae little Wretch!” 

Miss Frvmpingtm. “ You Surprise me I To me Captain Jinks has always behated like such a perfect Gentleman ! ” 


A PEOPOS OP THE EOTAL ALBEET HALL, 

AND ITS OPENING, MAECH 28, 1871. 

What is there not easy to laugh at, 


'HAT IS tnere not easy to langn at, 

If the taste of the joke and the tap 
That onr sparkling Gfuffaw-ha* we quaff at, 


Are points that don’t matter a rap ? 

If the past ’s as much theme for our soondng 
As the future, and what lies between ; 

If the present, o’er-sea, reads no warning — 

It ’s easy to laugh at the Gueen. 

If the tastes of crown’d heads be a trifle, 

On their realm’s lot that weighs not a feather ; 
If high thou^ts in high places to stifle. 

Harm not Princes and People together ; 

consorts but one road to go. 


Harm not Princes and People together ; 

Had Queen’s consorts but one road to go. 

Their sole gmde-post the beef -eater’s halbert ; 

Were their Science and Art aU. a show — 

It ’s easy to laugh at Prince Albert. 

If with small means to work out great ends ; 

Into steps to convert blocks of stumbling ; 

And by brain-power and pluck turn to friends 
The foes whose first aim was your humbling ; 

If with beauty Jobcn Bull to imbue, 

Till his clumsy hands own Art’s control, 

Be things any fellow can do- 
lt easy to laugh at Eing Cole. 

Were Art-teaching so easy a matter. 

Where Industry long has scorned Beauty ; 

* The wine of laughter, a growth of the same grape as the ^*'sparkling 
Oatawb%” which our American cousins declare superior to Champagne. 
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Were ^Esthetics hut vague German chatter ; 

If Low Labour owed High Art no duty ; 

If our Upper Ten Thousand had taste ; 

Were there no need of teaching our toilers ; 
If;to spend cash on culture he waste — 

It ’s easy to laugh at “ The Boilers.” 

Were nohly-jproportioned halls common, 

And oft within estimates built ; 

Were our architects Grecian or Roman ; 

Were fitness for use their Art’s guilt ; 

Had Gilbert Scott, R.A., the right 
Out on Colonel Scott, R.E., to call; 

Had it rival for space, sound, and light — 
’Twouldbe easy to laugh at the Hall. 

Were Englishmen’s loyalty dead, 

And. their Queen and Princesses no more 
Than a widow with daughters to wed, — 
Horse-leeches, still crying for more. 

Save bare nse and work done, if all metres 
Of value to trust we refuse— 

It ’s easy to scoff the Beef-eaters, 

And easy to laugh at the Blues, 

Were Court-pageauts hut mumm’ries outworn^ 
And State ceremonial a toy ; 

Thrones hut targets for satirist’s scorn ; 

Crowns hut butts scoffers’ wits to employ ; 
Had Old England no field but the Past, 

Had New England the Future to sway, 
’Twere easy— laughs well who laughs last — 

To laugh at last week’s “ opening day.” 


Association for the Relief of Paris.— A French Army. 
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CASE OF CENSUS-CONSCIENCE. 

Consmntixm Head of Family {a% old Lady, giving the paper, mt Monday, to the 
."Enumerator), ‘‘Here is tee Paper, Mr. Accemulator, bet I 'waet partice- 
LAR TO Sat Something for the Information of her Majestt, bless her 
Heart, likewise her Family 1 Which toe see it says ‘Slept or Abode — 

AND I WOELDN'T deceive HER MAJESTY AND HER GOVERNMENT ON NO ACCOENT, 
AND THE Fact is, that I didn’t Sleep a Wink all the blessed Hight by 

REASON OF A ToOTH, WHICH I HOPE YOE’LL E^LAIN TO THE -QeEBN, AND SAY 

I coeldn’t have it Took oet on Saterdat, as my Dentist is of the Jewish 
Perseasion, which I don’t Blame him for, qeite tee reverse, bet I am 
Going to him to-day to have it Extricated, and so please to sat that 
I ONLY ‘Abided,’” ^o., &o., &c., &o. 


THE BATTLE OE THE BLUES. 

Mr two HEes, you *re true Hues, to ttat I’ll take my oath of you : 

I don’t know wnioh to praise the most, and so say, Bravo, both of yon ! ” 

If the “ Hue riband of the Thames” snould be the dark or light blue 
Is hard to choose, but, ’tween your blues, ’tis clear you make a bright blue. 

’Tis well with John Bell, in his need while the old boy can find him 
Gameness and pluck like Leslie’s and the seven that sat bthind him 
Hang your Decisive battles of the world,” Professor Creasy !— - 
Better, I say, one race so lost, than half a score won easy. 

That school is a good public school where such pluck is inchleate, 

Its long bills and Ions vacations though Pater Pamilias sxdk at : 

It was no fool who told us Waterloo was won at Eton: 

They are the sole invincibles who wonH know when they ’re beaten. 

Eight even backs that rise and fall with a steam-engine swing, 

Eight fiashing blades that sweep and turn, swift as an eagle’s wing, 

Trnce eight arms tough as oaken boughs, eight broad and brawny chests, 
Eight bulks of seasoned muscle, filling out eight Guernsey vests— 

’Twas with these, along the towing path, exultant Cambridge saw 
His good ship clear of Oxford, foot hy foot, brave Goldie draw. 

And still Imhfe grew between the boats— length, length and a half, and more— 
Till when Cambridge passed the Crab Tree two len^hs ahead they bore. 


And “ Cambridge ) ” “Cambridge!” was the cry, as 
their oars with even flash 

Under Gordon’s ready yoke-line gave the Oxford boat 
their wash : 

But Oxford sheers off to the right, out of the Cambridge 
mray, 

And Ha ll has lost his water, and holds the outside way. 

Upon the shore of Middlesex the stream runs slack and 
slow, 

And Oxford’s oars dip raggedly, and Oxford’s heart is low. 

Goldie’s two lengths at Hammersmith at Chiswick have 
grown three, 

And the race looks like a run-away, with Oxford all at 
sea! 


But when did Leslie yet say die ? He has called upon 
his men, 

They have pulled themselves together, and are creeping 
up agam : 

’Tis forty strokes a minute— forty-two ! forty-three ! 

At Barnes Bridge two lengths to the bad, scarce one 
at the Brewerie. 

By J ove ! the race is still to win, if Oxford can hut stay. 

And hy the Ship a half-length of the lead is pulled 
away ;— 

But let Oxford try her fastest, still Cambridge is as fast : 

With Leslie’s bow at Goldie’s stem the winning flag 
they ’ve past ! 

FTever a pluckier race was run since first old Father 
Thames 

Saw the Dark Blue and the Light Blue dare trial of their 
fames ; 

He’er winner won hy harder fight the honours of the day, 

He’er loser, of all honours but these, bore more away. 

They may sneer their sneer at atHetes — at athletes and 
athletics ; 

May preach how youngsters should he all saps, sages, and 
asc tics ; 

But muscle goes to manhood still, and muscular Christi- 
anity, 

Saying Wilkie Collins’ presence, is not altogether 
vanity. 

There are worse schools than an eight-oar, with its dis- 
cipline and training, 

And its practical instruction in obeying and abstaining. 

There are worse lessons than this race suggests to me 
reflecting, 

To make our victors modest, and our vanquished self- 
respecting. 


A BLANK TO THE BETTING BING. 

Odr friend “Argxjs,” on Monday last week, an- 
nounced in the Post that : — 

“ As this is Passion week there will be no racing.” 

The owners of studs and members of the Jockey Club, 
belonging for the most part to the Nobili^ and Gentry, 
are of course more or less conversant with the higher 
Clergy, You, who know what Passion week means, can 
therefore understand how it is that no racing takes 
place therein. But that must he a mystery to the 
generality of Sporting-men. 


Splitting the Bifiference. 

Speaking of the attendance of the company of Divines 
and Scholars, now engaged on a very important work of 
Beyision, at the meetmgs they haye lately been holding, 
the newspapers inform us that “the number of those 
present varied between 20 and 21.” There is but one 
inference to be dravm from this statement, namely, that 
the exact number of those present must have been 204 , 


CANDILSH ECONOMY. 

The Member for Sunderland, Mr, Candlish, declares 
that the Naval Estimates are excessive. Hech, Sirs, as 
the Honourable Gentleman’s friends over the Border 
would say, this Candlish hodie is just a SaveaH. 


TOL. LX. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


HE Lords, on 3Ion- 

sSn¥! 

for Salford (N.B. 
This is pronotmeed 

less, and not mineingly, as if the first syUahle were the AfifeetLonS:e ^for 
fearan;, who aimoimced his intention to move that the attacks made in the 
ezercising an undoubted right, are TJneonsti- 
wha?it means ^ ^ frightful word, and we would give something to know 

■rJH (Parliamentary^ and Municipal) Bill, better known as the 

^ its enemies again exacting assurances from 




L* ’ *1 ^xuvA/oAux^x, uuwi-cu xuLu. up, anu emreama mm to 

^cm^se to mmd, as nothing so “ ’wicked” as a dissolution -was being thought 
2s:>i-p ELPHiNSTpi:^ d^ounced the Bill, declared that he wonld avail him- 

T„Sl®v SeOTetary Ito. BEncE introduce his great measure against 

^tomeation. ^ This o^eotionable practice he hopes to hinder, in some measure, 
oy the loliowmg enactments 

CONCERNING- LICENCES. 

divided into districts, the Magistrates of each district axe 
fiow many Public-houses it wants. 

■K^ to advertise how many Licences they will issue, and these are to 

^-^otion to the highest bidder, only he must be Virtuous, 
mi, announ^ too many the Eatepayers may interfere, 
lio io Certi^ate w^ emble the buyer, in consideration of the price 

Ten Tears, hut he may he turned out fi he 

■Keeps it m an improper manner. 

Public will be the responsible person. 

^«®ted interest for Ten Years, subject to 

reached £65 in three years, the licence is forfeited mthont 

Government hope much to diminish the number of 

CONCERNING HOURS, 

j^blios and Bcmhops to keep the same hours. 

^^hes to 


a heavy jine, second, mPEisoN3rENT, third, A HEAYIEE 
Fim AAT) EOEFEITUPtE OE LICENCE. [Ha, ha! 
Mt\ Bung. 

CONCERNING TRAVELLERS. 

^ A Traveller, qualified to be supplied with refresh- 
ment, must he not less than Five Miles from his resi- 
' denee. 

' The Publican will have to prove that this condition 
was complied with. 

; A Sham Traveller is to be severely pnnisbed. 

CONCERNING BAD CHARACTERS. 

A stringent clause accomplishes that which Mb. Knox 
and other Magistrates have tried to do, but have been 
baffled in doing by the success of Ouibble on Appeal. 

Mr. Bbuce holds himself to have steered between the 
Scylla of Tee-total Idiotism, and the Charybdis of 
Vested Grreediness. He hopes to do good, but he says, 
with Mr. Bunch j that “ Education alone is able to 
create among the people a higher standard of morality 
a greater contempt for and disgust of drunkenness, and 
to teach them what was due to their families and to 
themselves. By these means, and by these means aloue, 
c^n we hope to make the people of this country what 
^ moral, religious, and sober loeople.” 
The Bill was well received, but it was of course too 
complex to be judged offhand. Sir "WiLPBrD Lawson, 
true to his abstinence policy, could not understand 
Licensing what was Wrong. Mr. McLaren apin'oved of 
the general scope and spirit of the BiU. Other Members 
spoke, but reserved opinion. The measui’e will be a 
pleasmg study for Parliamentarians and others during 
the holidays^ 

Mr. Bzmah has a million of good qualities, aud one of 
mem is the cj.udity of Mercy, which is not strained. 
Iia™g expomded one large measure, he does not in- 
^^^dtohe diffliise upon another. He contents himself, 
and ms Public, by saying, that after IVIr. Brfce came 
Mb, G-osohen, 

** Not in his Gorgon Terrors olad, 

Nor oiroled with his vengeful band/* 

that is. not as the First Lord of the Admiralty, sur- 
rounded by the “ brawn:^ boarders that mount by the 
chams, and are over their buckles inbL’—ess us, if we 
haven t forgotten theingoldsby rhyme ! Never mind. He 
came as the gentle exponent of a Bill on Local Eating 

&HCl XjOC8rl CrOVCrDJXlGIlij# I 

to. Goschen had thoroughly mastered the subject, i 


In Cowity To^lt if ^ 

In Eural Districts at X, 

la^^niinaeafter- 

GNCERNING TIPSINBSS. 

permittmg it oa tte premises is to ke pnnished, or ke mast arove 

Sov^o^ailabU' “ by a fiae of One 

weap^i. ^ ^ ^ ^ steam-engines, or dangerous 

concerning aduiteration. 

Samples may be eollaredby Goyemmait inspeotoia, and for the first offenoe 


and Im discoursed on it with lucidity and with logic. 
J^. Bunch proposes merely to say that the Bill con- 
a system of u n i f orm local government in England 
Pondon) , and of uniform taxation. And 
mat the Government proposes to surrender the House 
Tax (£1,200,000, M'm) in aid of Local Eates. 

“The old rating system is laid on the shelf, 

Fal a lal la! Ah! Fal a lai la! 

If you want aiw more you may sing it yourself. 

Fal a lal la ! Ah! Fal a lal la !’* 

which used to be merrily sung at the 
old Adelphi Theatoe by the merry and sweet-voiced Mrs. 

hiTZWiLLiAAim days when ^but no matter. Excuse 

these weeps. 

TJmrsday.^FLB.. Miall presented his compliments to 
11 clerical members of the so- 

Jw intended to destroy 

that Church on the 18th April, he has decided on letting 
it endure until the 9th May. ^ 

,^er an uninteresting debate on the Enclosure Law 
stay, we 11 enliven the theme with a Byronic 
quotation, 

“ No Common be enclosed without an Ode,** 

Trades Unions Bills ^ were jfinaUy considered, 
xlease to observe that what is called the criminal portion 
01 the legislation displeaseth the Unions, so the following 

coF/I^oL nothing is to be 

said about Masters and Workmen,’* and the stronger 
! measure IS only to be caEed »An lot to Amend the 
Ori^al Daw,” and for the words Trades Union” is 
to be inserted Permanent or Temporary Association, 
or aombmarion.” Perhaps it is not remarkable that after 
this piece of high comefy. Members were unable to take 
17m A and took themselyes ofiPuntE Monday, the 
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MY HEALTH. 




I am obliged to ask Aunt if 
n wouldn’t like to go out for 

> « a walk. My walk is a good 

V*' /r V three- and- a -half miles an 

f / ^ genuine constitu- 

L tional. My Aunt’s is one mile 
LJ in. an hour and a half, with 
stoppages. Tremendous exer- 
control of temper — 
^ that’s the only exercise it 

^ I take my Aunt out in a fly 

— shopping, and^to see Eams- 

I , h~" a^startling place 

^ ^ nervous system as 

^ where you went lown a tre- 

/- y y ~ mendous incline on the left, 

T were whirled round a circle 

'g' c — ^ head-over- 

heels) and shot up another 
tremendous incline on the 
right. This is Eamsgate, only without the circle in the centre, its 
absence being compensated for by gutters, inequalities in the roads, 
and sharp right-angled corners, which the flys take with a bump 
that sets ’em all straight again, and puts you right for the next hiU. 

Going down a HUl—^y Aunt’s teeth chatter — she is pale. She 
draws in her breath: she grasps the side convulsively with one 
hand, and Doddrxdge with the other. She is pe^etually worrying 
the driver to “go gently,” which results at last in a funereal pace. 
When we are bumped, which happens every other ten minute^ she 
shudders and grasps whatever is nearest to her. I swear I am 
becoming fearfully nervous myself. The streets of Eamsgatewere 
never meant to accommodate more than one carriage and you have 
to go almost out of the town before you can get sumeient room to 
turn comfortably. When this critical moment arrives, my Aunt 
simply steps out and stands on the pavement, retimg subsequently 
within a shop-door, while the flyman is executing this strategic 
movement. In passing another vehicle we have half an inch between 
its wheel and ours. It seems as if my Aunt’s last moment had come. 
She clutches at her heart and gasps spasmodically. As to my 
Nerves and my Health— *a few days more of this and I shall be a 
shattered invalid. 

Second Bay of this Sort of Thing, — Can’t stand it : the two old 
women, the dog growling, and the turtle-dove cooing will drive me 
wild. 

My Aunt has got an idea that a turtle-dove will talk i£ properly 
trained. She practises this for one hour a-day, and asks me to con- 
tinue when she’s tired. The lesson consists in sitting before the 
cage, and wagging your head from side to side, saying, “ Pretty I 
how d’ye do ? ” Tends to lunacy. 

Mem, Surely this kind of life leads to drinking, or (as I look over 
the cliff and watch the waves) to but no, I can swim. 

This state is the worst possible thing for My Health— I feel it. I 
feel that I am heavy, that I have got a pain in my nose, and that I 
show signs of being, like Charlie, over-fed. Over-fed ! like Charlie ; 
yes, ana growhng. 

But I am out by myself, for the first time. Alone and free. In 
an East wind, that seems to cut right into you, and make a cold 
draught, a sort of Suez Canal, through your ribs. I will not return 
to ask my Aunt, but will go for a constitutional. Where ? Look at 
pocket-book, where I ’ve previously noted what to do at Ramsgate. 

Jfem. When at Ramsgate go to Broadstairs. Grood— will look in 
at tobacconist’s shop and ask my way. I do so. 

The dramatis persons of the shop on my entrance are— old idan 
behind the counter (probably the proprietor), a customer (back view), 
a large shaggy dog on the floor (evidently a visitor), a big cat on a 
cigar chest (evidently a resident). The dog is eyeing the cat wist- 
fully, while the cat is lying with her legs conuortably tucked up 
under her, pretending to be more than half asleep, but, in reality, 
very much awake. My appearance distracts the dog’s attention, 
and offers him another subject for consideration, namely, my legs. 
Cat supremely indifferent. Proprietor attending to his business. 
Customer choosing a tobacco-pouch. Dog suspicious. Myself 
nervous. I cannot help it ; after such a turn as I ’ve had of it with 
^ dumping Aunt — {Mem, Startling name for a Sensational Novel, 
My Jumping Aunt^—B^ ring-dove learning to talk, and a water- 
nymph (DonPEroGE, the Crying Maid) of uncertain age {i,e, after 
fifty) . My nerves are quite out of order, and My Health, instead of 
being improved, is sensibly worsened. 

Mem, New verb, To be worsened, to be made worse. Why 


not? To be loosened, i.e,, to be made loose. Note for book, in 
futuro. 

Get away, you ruffian I ” says the Customer, opportunely inter- 
fering with the dog’s proceedings, who won’t allow me to advance 
another step. Dog^ retires (on receiving an admonitory kick from 
Customer) with a side glance at cat, conveying the idea that he ’d 
very much like to meet her by moonlight alone, and give her a bit 
of his mind, or rather a bite of it, at the same time sxukily protest- 
ing against such treatment before strangers. 

This action {i,e, the kick) brings Customer and self face to face, 
which, hy the way, is not generally the result of a kick. 

“ Why” — he exclaims, staring at me. 

“ Why” — I exclaim, recognising hi-m in two seconds. 

It is Bopp. The very fellow of all others for me to meet at tbig 
crisis of My Health. Bupp is a superlative. He is the joUiest, 
cheeriest, best looking, best hearted fellow possible. He is what is 
called a man with his heart in the right place. [Awkward, by the 
way, if he hasn’t ; but there are occasions when hearts are not in 
the right place, as, for instance, in a panic, when someone’s 
“heart’s in Ms mouth” (horrible I), or “sinks into Ms boots”. 
But tMs never happens to Bupp. He doesn’t know what nervous- 
ness means, and as for ill health, he appears simply unable to 
understand it.] 

He is hearty. — I am delighted. What has brought us both here ? 
Health. I have come in search of it, he has brou^t it with Mm. 

“ By Jove,” he exclaims, after taking a good look at me, “ I 
hardly knew you at first, youh'e got so tremendously stoutP 

“ Do you think so ? ” I ask, with an assumption of carelessness, as 
if it was, after all, only a matter of opinion, and that other people 
thought I was curiously thin. 

“ Think so 1 says he, “ why look here ! ” and he pinches my arm, 
and then prods me under (to put it neatly) my fifth rib. I wince. 
Bupp, who was in the Aimy, has, I find, taken to fanning and 


he continues, appealing to the shopkeeper, who smiles, clearly afraid 
of offending two customers. 

“ Come and take a Turkish Bath, that’s your tip,” says Bupp ; 
“ You ’ll lose ten pounds of tMs,” another prod in a new place, and 
shopkeeper much amused, coumound his impudence, “m a week, 
and at the end of a couple of months you’ll be fit for a Derby 
winner.” 

TMs view of the result of a course of Turkish Baths is encourag- 
ing, though my recollection of having taken one a long time ago m 
London, is that I was seriously ill for three days after, 

“Bosnl” cries Bupp, heartily; “You come up with me, and 
I’ll put T^ou through yo-^ paces.” 

I promise to join him in a bath to-morrow. Will he, for company’s 
sake, walk with me to-day ? He considers. 


sake, walk with me to-d^ ? He considers. 

“No,” he replies; “I can’t, because I’m going to commit the 
enormity of going out fishing.” 

Ever3rthnig with him is an enormity. At one o’clock he is going 
to commit the enormity of taking a brandy and soda, and a biscuit. 
At tMs moment he is “ going to commit the enormity of smoking a 
cigar.” Falling into Ms way, I inform him that I propose com- 
mitting the enormity of walking to Broadstairs. 

“ Do you good,” says he; “ take a breather to-day, and go in for 
the enormity of a Turkish to-morrow, no beer or butter, and you ’ll 
enter for the Gaspipe Stakes in a fortnight. Melt some of tMs off,” 
another prod, “and choke off your nerves, or you’re booked for 
a dead ’xm before you know where you are.” 

With tMs cheerful view of my case, given in the joHiest manner 
possible, he summons Growler, the dog, with a pla3fful poke of Ms 
stick— very much like what he ’s been giving me— and marches out, 
Growler nodding to the cat, and expressing himself to the effect 
that it won’t be long before he has the pleasure of seeing her again. 

I am determined. Now I see my way. “Breathers” and Turk- 
ish Baths, versus “ being a dead ’un before I know where I am.” 

Subject of consideration to occupy time of walk will be, how can 
I manage to get quit of my Aunt, Doppexdge, and the Dove, or,^ to 
put it in Bupp’s style, how can I commit the enormity of choking 
off my Aunt & Co. (representing my nervous system), train for a 

f aspipe match, and so avoid the melancholy contingency of being 
ooked for a dead ’un. Think it over. 


Welsh Rabbit Huntings. 

A LIST of f asMonahle announcements, the other day, contained a 
paragraph stating that a Drag Club is being formed in Monmouth- 
shire, with the Duke oe Beaueoet as President, Me. Petob 
HAmxTOsr as Secretary, and an uniform consisting of a dark green 
coat with flat gilt burtons and a motto engraved thereon in the 
Welsh language. Peradventure, when tMs w elsh Drag Club goes 
dxag-huntmg, the drag, instead of being a red-herring, wiR consist 
of toasted cheese. 
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RED FINANCE. 

A! In Belleville’s Journal 
Official^ the other day, there 
appeared a letter proposing 
to pay off the Grennan in- 
, demnity by a tax of three 
or four per cent, imposed 
exclusively on the fortunes 
of the ^eat landowners 
and capitalists of France. 
This idea is not altogether 
original. The classes sub- 
ject to the Income-tax in 
this country had aU to 
themselves the hononr of 
paying for the Abyssinian 
War ; and will doubtless be 
further honoured by being 
solely charged with the ex- 
pense of Army Beorganisa- 
tion. The Red scheme of 
adjusting a national burden 
is only a little more partial 
than that which was insti- 
tuted by British legislation. 
If, in France, the property 
of only one class be conffs- 
cated for the discharge of 
the nation’s liabilities, the 
saying about the comparative ingenuity of ourselves and our 
neighbours, generally current, will, as regards one particular, have 
to be reversed. The Red financiers will have proved that, in the 
matter of fiscal, or rather confiscational arrangements, Englishmen 
invent ideas, and Frenchmen improve upon them. 



TO PRESIDENT ODGER. 

BY AN TTN-EBAD EEPUBUCAN^ 

{Found in St Jameses FLall^ after the Sindignation Meeting^ 

0 Odgee, my Codger, you ain’t half a dodger, 

. The way to succeed in this world is success ; 

I’m blessed if your chances of being a lodger 
In Buckingham Palace ain’t all in a mess. 

You can’t ffit elected, you talk quite dejected, 

Tour colleagues sits grinning, your spirits to cow ; 

And then any meeting at whicn you ’re expected 
Melts out in a mull, or busts up in a row. 

Come, show you ’re worth something— the public ’s a doubter ; 
A King, says the Swells, is a Cove as “ Can do ; ” 

To go by your doings thus far, my old spouter, 

I ’m blowed if I ’d bet you could cobble a shoe. 

Flare hup ! my bold Brutus, ^ and make a diskivery 
Of brains— make a boot with a brave double-sole, 

And send it to Brumpting by Parcels Delivery, 

With Pbesideni Oboee’s kind love to King- Cole, 


Stupid at the Poll. 

Ajiong the^ “Amendments” to the BaRotBill is one by Mt?.. 


the name of the Candidate he does not vote for, instead of the name 
of his favoruite. This amendment is in the interest of the Stupid. 
But in the interest of the Nation we suggest that the Q-overnment 
form be adhered to, because that will probably make Mr. Stupid 
vote contrary to his own intention, and therefore in favour of the 
best man. 

Malapropiana. 

Mes. Maxaeeop presents her compliments to Me. Beuce, and begs 
to be reformed if he considers that her giving just a thimbleful of 
-sphits to a cabman, for purveying her six boxes up above three 
pairs of stairs, would be permitted by the claws of the Excuseable 
Liquors BUI. 

NATUEAX SELECTION. 

“ Development of Species ! ” said an old bill-diseounter, “ don’t 
talk to me about development of species. The only thing worth 
studymg is devdopment of specie ! ” 


THE CENSUS. 

It was felt all over the kingdom ; and in houses where the families 
were lar^, lasted a considerable time. 

Some Beads of ^ Families took it very seriously, assemhHng the 
eutire household, in the dining-room, down to the hahy, carefully 
reading aloud every word of the printed instructions, and prefacing 
the actual ceremony with an address containing a history of the 
Censim in this country from the time of Ebwaed the Conpessoe, a 
recapitulation of its advantages, socially, personally, and politically, 
and an impressive appeal to the servant-maids to adhere scrupu- 
lously to the truth in all then* statements, which they were requested 
to attest with them initials. Particular people like these used new 
pens for the oecasionj enclosed the schedme in an envelope (not 
adhesive), sealed it with their armorial bearings, and, in some in- 
stances, it is believed, addressed the communication to Her Majesty’s 
Principal Secretary of State for the Home Department. 

Others treated this decennial obligation with unbecoming levity, 
filling up the paper, after dinner, with a careless lightheartedness 
hardly suited to the solemnity of the occasion, and concluding the 
business with three times three and one Census more. 

There were several well authenticated cases of maiden ladies 
requesting the attendance of their solicitor, to relieve themselves of 
all responsibility. 

By many the questions to he answered were considered very 
inquisitorial, and sarcastic wonder was expressed that Q-overnment 
had not demanded to know whether they had been re-vaeeinated, 
what their income and outstanding liabilities were, and to what 
extent they had become imbued, smce the last Census, with the 
views entertained by Bishop Oolenso, Me. Daetvin, Me. Toysey, 
and Me. Ptjechas. 

Tery different from those who were disposed to give more infor- 
mation than was required. Old Mes. Dewbtjey vjas quite offended 
with her son because he would not write down that she could see to 
read without glasses, and got np regularly at sis: o’clock every 
morning, winter and summer, and that the baby was the most heau- 
tfful child ever seen. Captain T. Dibbin Bowling, R.N., recorded 
all his wounds and engagements, apnending full details of the 
weather during the week ending April tbe first ; and Professor Bab- 
BLEEOETH would like to^ have favoured the Registrar Oeneral with 
his views on Trades’ Unions, Strikes, and the Co-operative system. 

The most graphic pen that was ever manufactured at Birmingham 
for elsewhere wouM fail to describe the indignation, incredulity, 
scorn, contempt, and all the other passions sung of by Collins, &c., 
which raged in the breast and glowed in the face of Mes. G-eeymaee 
i^hen she looked over the shoulder of her meek and mild husband, 
and caugbt him in the act of entering himself as “ Head of Family.” 
These were her exact words, as taken down by a short-hand writer 


ment too, if it chooses, but I don’t.” 

The Smiths maintain their supremacy, the Beowns are steadily 
advancing, and the Robinsons show no signs of diminution. There 
were 10,615 more Joneses than at the last enumeration, A great 
falling off was observed in such common vulgar names as Samuel, 

j T>:^T J n/r a t. j a j j* 1.I 


Lilians. 

We are rather reluctant to advert to the “ Age ” column, hut truth 
is great and will prevail, as Coeneltus Nepos remarked in a letter 
to his uncle, then the Resident Minister at Carthage. Notwith- 
standing the threats of penalties and justices of the peace, and the 
progress of education, and the improvement in the position of 
women since 1861, there can he hut little doubt that some mis-state- 
ments as to the age of the inhabitants of these Islands did creep in. 
Several rather flagrant instances have come to Mr, Punches know- 
ledge, but he forbears for the present publishing the names and 
addresses of the^ offenders, believing that, on reflection, they will 
acknowledge their fault to the Secretary, Census Office, Craig’s 
Court, S.W., and forward him a more truthful return. Miss 
Laqxjeeton defeated the curiosity of her maid by looking up the 
document in her strong box, and delivering it iu person to the 
enumerator when he called : Me, St, Legee Beanbonthoepe 
adopted the same course with his man. 


Change of Name. 

In consequence of Me. Bentinck’s complaint that the “ two front 
benches” in the House of Commons are more comfortably “ uphol- 
stered ” than the rest of the seats that Honourable Member wiR in 
future be known as Me. Benchtincx. 


LITEEAEY AOENOTOEBGMENT. 

“ Tede best-thumbed book in my library,” said a writer remark- 
able for his orthography, “ is Johnson^ s Dictionary P 




\ ^\VV i/V^ 




DISCRIMINATION. 


“I SAT, Jut, IT THE Fox SHOOTD BeeAK THEEB, HB’EL BE HbADED BY THEM EeD COATS 1” 
mtp. Taut the Coats, but tmbm as as or 'bm. They keeps oe a Chatteein’ all the while ! ” 


CAEEIAGES AT COUET. 

{An Appeal from the Footboard*) 

When^ tlie Q.tjeen’ hopened tliat new ^ AIT 
Of Harts and Science, Ho ! I thonglit, 
How there is Inst wot I should call 
The very place to go to Caught. 

’Cause there the ladies would find room 
To wait within that Structsha vawst, 

And ’ave no more their beauty’s bloom 
Hipped by the chill nawth-eastem blawst. 

The carridges along the Mall 
A manly buzzum must distress. 

Therein sets hevery chawmin’ gal 
Happarelled in “ low” hevenin’ dress. 

The sentiment you ’d feel is mist 
Of hadmiration with disgust. 

An hour or more to see em fixfc 
In line, with unpertected bust. 

Although the Season is began 
In Maweh and Hapril, when ’tis cold, 
That sight is one to hany man, 

Unseasonable to be-old. 

The tears of pity from ’is heyes 
That spectacle is fit to drawr, 
vVen so unclement is the sides, 

And wen the breezes is so rawr. 

Wb that attaids in splendid state 

for our pomp and pride I 
if you know’d wot ’tis to wait 
Grood three hours at a stretch outside. 


Silk stockms is all vei^ fine. 

And so is gordgus Hvery suits ; 

But ho that a great coat wos mine, 
And good, stout, comfortable boots ! 

Ho, yes I The buckles glitters bright 
In shiny pumps on hachin feet ; 

But hall a mockery is the light 
Of polish with the want of ’eat. 

The ladies has their upper haulves 
Infected by the piercm’ hair ; 

"We more peticklerly our caulves : 

A show-off pooty nigh as bare. 

Both we and them in tip-top trim 
Is for the weather under-arest ; 

"We finds it out in jiute and limb : 

And they gets punished in the chest. 

The lower ordas honly see 
The hupper clawsses outard show ; 
But little do they think wot we, 
Meanwhile , has got to undergo. 


New Nursery for the Army. 

IiT family circles, towards evening, you often hear it suggested to- 
children of tender years that it is time for them to go to by-by. The 
Army Bill, however, if it become law, will, hy putting an end to 
purchase, abolish the buy-buy system, in the Cavalry as well as the 
Infantry. 

Simple Foem op Deceptioit.— Enter a crowded room, and at once 
take everp one mwith your eye. 
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THE DAY OE DEOUGHT. 

{A Fedestrianh Fetition,) 

Tht praise, 0 Secbetabt Bruce, 

Shall •worthily he sxmg, 

For thine endeayonr to rednoe, 

Beneath due licence, Bung. 

But w hils t provision thou dost make 
Against abuse of 
His ease do not forbid to take 
A Briton in his inn. 

I speak no word for them that swiU, 

I plead not for the sot— 

But I espy, upon thy Bill, 

A Sabbatarian blot. 

When I on Sunday take my walk, 

I want my glass of beer — 

Of that enjoyment do not baulk 
Thy poor Petition^er ! 

Save ’twixt the hours of one and three, 
And those of seven and nine, 

To close thereon each hostelry, 

What reason can be thine ? 

I fear me that sectarian band 
Thy better sense constrains, 

On Sundays who, could they command, 
Would stop excursion-trains. 

0 Liberfw is my first love ! 

I ’d fi'^t in her just cause ; 

My rule, all politics above. 

Is “ Make no needless laws.” 

Confound the tyrant King who would 
My rightful acts repress ; 

If any Legislature should, 

Confound that, too, no less. 

At Hampstead Heath and Hampton Court, 
What wretchedness wiB reign ; 

When folk who thither shall resort, 

Ho liguor may obtain I 
Our Sunday will e^en gloomier still 
Be rendered than before, 

And unto those, against whose will 
^Twill he enforced, a bore. 

Sunday excursions may be checked. 

On river and on rail. 

And that, your Clergy may expect, 

Will much their ends avail. 

Your tavern-closing Sunday laws 
Will none to chapels send. 

But numbers more in ^zle cause, 

“ Saint Monday’s ” feast to spend. 


IJHSEASOHABLE IHBIOHATIOH. 

In the face of events going on in Paris, to hold an 
Ind^ation Meeting at St. James’s HaU, denouncing 
the House of Lords, for their refusal to legalise Marriage 
with a Deceased Wife’s Sister, was at any rate most in- 
opportune. This is not the time for assailing an Institu- 
tion of our Countiy. In withholding compliance with 
the demand emhodied in Mr. T. Chambers’s BiU, the 
House of Lords must be admitted, ou aU sides, to have 
pursued its traditional policy. Noblesse oblige, and noble 
Lords feel hound to refuse every demand for the redress 
of any grievance, real or unreal, that they dare, until 
they dare no longer. The persons aggrieved bynot being 
permitted to marry their deceased -wives’ sisters, are 
a small minority, and therefore the merits of their case 
do not signify. We many of us delight to maintain, 
and even to impose, npon other people, restrictions 
which do not annoy or injure ourselves. 


The More Haste the Worse Speed. 

So wonderful is the crossing of tides in the Parlia- 
mentary ocean 

The flood of business is constantly stopped by some 
Honourable Member’s motion. 



THE BRITISH VON MOLTKE, 

AS HE APPEAEEB SALUTING HIS BRAVE ARMY AT BRIGHTON, EASTEE 
MONDAY, 1871. 


A WELSH HAEP WITH ENGLISH STEINGS. 

Me. Puncoe’s ubiquitous eye has fallen upon four lines o f p oetry in the 
Oswestry Advertiser, They are given as the production of a Welimaii who 
has condescended to compose in the language of Englishmen. They refer to 
a combat in which he had been engaged, bis antagonist having been armed with 
a poker : — 

The knock with the ‘ prooker’ i ’ll never forget, 

As long as i’ll come to Llangollen; 

Whenever i ’ll come, i ’ll try to go home, 

Bit better, bit better, than last time whatever/' 

They are not absolutely perfect to English ears, and we have an especial 
difficulty in accepting “whatever” as a good rhyme to “ Llangollen.” But 
we receive them gratefully as a proof of a conciliatory spirit on the part of 
the writer, who does not utterly despise Saesneg, 


FEIGHTFUL AHHOTJHCEMENT. 

We read, to our horror, in a country paper on Monday;— 

** Her Majrstt having confirmed the sentence of deprivation against the Reverend 
Mr. Yotsey, he will be executed forthwith.” 

We shuddered for three days, but on the fourth our feelings were relieved by 
perusing in the same paper : — 

“A Dropped Line.— After ‘Mr. Yotsey* in the above paragraph, read ‘he refusing 
recantation, the judgment of the Council.* ” 

We breathed again, and with a sigh of thankfulness consigned to the waste- 
basket a beautiful paragraph heginning “Shade of Torquemada ! Do we 
live iu the year of grace 1871 ? ” &e., &c. Then we took Qie paragraph out 
agaia, as it will do the first time some cad is fined for misbehOTOur in church. 


TTnth inking Hasses. 

Another Oxford and Cambridge Boat Race has been rowed ; and Hammer- 
smith Bridge remains. How thoughtless the people who overcrowd it year 
after year to witness that spectacle must be, never to reflect that if, under the 
pressure of tiieir enormous weight, it were to come down with a run, the 
consequences entailed by the downfall of a structure which could not he 
replaced for some time, would be most vexatious to aU dwellers iu the neigh- 
bourhood ! 




BRIGHTON REVIEW. 

-- ^ TEXINe TO DO ETBB SINCE THE PlEINS 


"NO CARDS!” 

How ^poy Tj-as my former life, 

DCTore September, ’70 
Gare place unto October. 

Ttoi eTery morning I could lie 
l^on my pillow napping. 

And never care a single rap 
About the postaaau’s rapping. 

^ ^ correspondence calls 

But not these Postal Cards. 

They come upon that fatal mom 
nr 1 JTi shoals, by yards ; 

crmnmed with them, 
liiose economic cards. ’ 

To^R-machines and Pepteb’s ghosts 
Cteopodists and bards, 

A^ahaa meat, and sermons sweet. 

Were all “upon the cards.” 

from dmis, 

BxOTessed in language hard : 

My wife tabooed an Albion feast 
Jizposed upoa a card. 

My cook, who^s cousins by the score. 

AH privates in the euaJds, ’ 
Anows wheh my and I ’ll he ouf 
She sees it^ on the cards. ^ 


Prom aU domestic privacy 
'T'iT that I ’m (^harrei^ ; 

11m very page-boy baows each move, 
tie s grown a knowing “ card.” 

I ’m not revengeful ; but I ’d like 
A j j?®® the fellow tarr’d 

I smd, “ Dear wife, we ’ll keep through life 
Our nuptial vow-‘ Ho cards I ’ ^ 

^0 oirde of our home 
We 11 centre our regards 

Thi^'^ldo-I’U advertise. 

Ana offer large rewards 
■t OT some one who ’ll expatriate me 
10 where there are “ So cards.” 

An Eye to Business, 




A Sea of Trouble. 

A from Paris, the other day, stated ihat :— 

. , , of femilies continues on a grand scale.” 

Bed ler* Parisian Exodus weH out of their 




Co. Lombard street. 
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“ALL ATAUNTO.” 

Tall Swell {wk&^s very particular aiotd his rigging), “Httllo J Bash it \ Tut, 
Tut— T-T-T ! P’ 

Ungenteel Friend. ^‘What’s the Matter? Come out without tour 
Pockbt-hanuk’chibf ? ” 

Swell. “ No, Confound it ! forgot to Leave it at Home ! Brought it 
out in my Tail-Pocket ] — Just see if my Coat Sticks Out ! ” 


WOEKPEOPLE AND WAGES. 

I LIKE to see the 'Working Man 
Pursue Ms uiiward way, 

For still, deny it if you can, 

‘‘ To lalDour is to pray.’* 

I like to see Mm lay, or shape 
The brick, wield saw or plane, 

Or ply the glazier’s blade, and scrape 
His putty off the pane. 

When up and down, and to and fro, 

I view Mm sweep the brush, 

Then deftly “ job the paiut on, 0 ! 

With sympathy I gush. 

When he, with swivel-gimlet, drills 
A hole, Ms levelled eye 
I mark, until mine own so fills, 

That I could almost cry. 

But not a Workiug Man alone 
Is he, who wage receives 
For work in flannel jacket done, 

Or done in Ms shirt-sleeves. 

In Parliament both ’Squire and Peer 
Are Working Men ; all they 
Who do the work : tneir toil ’s severe : 
They work both night and day. 

A Working Man the Judge I caU, 

In wig, for paper cap ; 

The Bishop eVn. though not with awl 
To apron on his lap : 

A sight, when on Ms work intent, 

Of quite as noble kind 
As Odger would himself present, 

Bis business would he mind. 

The Mghest person in the State, 

A Working Woman too, 

Works always early, often late, 

And harder, far, than you 
To whose expense the Sovereign adds 
Nought you can feel, ye sour 
Small set of disaffected Cads, 

Who grudge her Children’s dower. 


Domestic Cookery. — ^The best way to make a Eice 
Pudding—The Milky Way. 


THEEE CTJEIOSITIES OE ADYEETISING. 

This is from a Liverpool paper : — 

P IOUS, educated Gentleman, aged 28, in adverse circumstances, 
desires to find a Christian who considers it a duty to beftiend such. — 
Address, &c. 

The gentleman has a perfect right to term himself “ pious.” He 
ought to know whether he is pions or not. But when he calls him- 
self “ educated,” and then calls out for a Christian who considers it 
a dnt^ to befriend adverse circumstances, he suggests to us to ask 
what is understood, in Liverpool, by education. 

Here is another ; — 

C oachman and groom. — ^F irst-class testimonials of ten years’ 
service from SrR William Macarthur ; none but a respectable family 
need apply ; is open for a fortnight.— Apply, &c. 

TMs haughty Menial (yes, a coachman dwells within your “walls,” 
the word is rightly used) hails from a colony. We rather admire 
Ms firmness of manner. He seems a person to be trusted to control 
fiery steeds. But we do not understand about the fortnight. Pro- 
bably, if within that time he does not obtain a coach-box to Ms 
liking, he means to enter the Legislative Council of IJew South 
Wales. 

Lastly, here is a gem, set in silver : — 

CHRISTIANS. — A Young Man, never had the blessing of the use 
of his limbs tbrongh being set on wet grass, earnestly solicits 4:2 postage 
stamps. In return he will send, free, six best Rickel Silver Tea Spoons and 
Tongs to^any part of London. — ^Please address, &c. 

After remaxMag that we were unaware that being “ set on wet 
grass ” gave a person the use of Ms limbs, we demand why the 
advantages offered by tMs advertisement are restricted to Christians. 
Hath not a Jew teacups ? Hath not a Jew sugar ? Hath not a Jew a 


milk-jug? If his tea be not sweet enough, doth he not put in more 
saccharine matter ? If it be too hot, doth he not stir it until it 
cools ? Why, also, may not a Turk buy spoons and tongs ? Is he 
not addicted to coffee (not that he stirs it, by the way), and is he 
not always wanting tongs to lift the charcoM to Ms pipe ? Infidels 
and heretics, too, may be very sad persons, but it is a persecuting 
spirit that would deny them tea-spoons and tongs, a imirit akin to 
Nick rather than to Nickel. However, we hope the advertiser will . 
sell the Spoons. 


REBELLIOUS RITUALISTS. 

Some fi.ve thousand clergymen of the Church of England, includ- 
ing Dr. Puset, have addressed an appeal to the Archbishop of 
Cajnterbury, entreatii^ him and the other Bishops to set the late 
judgment of the Priyy Council in the Purchas case at naught. His 
Grace has y&rj judiciously replied by pointing out to them, that 
they are askmg the rulers of the Cliuroh to break the law. But 
most likely they know that as well as he does, being most of them 
Ritualists, whose subordination to ecclesiastical authority has very 
nearly resembled that of the Clerkenwell democrats to the civu 
government. Imitating the gentlemen of the pavement, the gentle- 
men of the suiplice, .peculiarly addicted as they are to processions, 
will perhaps get up one of their own Romanesque sort, and march 
with banners above their heads, and acolytes at their heels, to hold 
a demonstration before Lambem Palace. 


More from Mre. Malaprop. 

Our esteemed friend has been spending a few days’ in the country, 
wMch she says is looking dutiful. Spring flowers are springing up 
iu most luxurious confusion. Banaylions 'are abundant in the 
meadows at the back, and her front garden is fall of scarlet 
agapemones. 



vox. IX* 
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FROM JOAN’S GHOST. 

rxcH, Cher Cois'treee,-- It has 
been a sad year for me ! With 
the Prussians at Yancoulenrs, 
the Uhlans making: requisitions 
[ in my own Domremy, and the 
chassepdts of a French garrison 
broken and burned by PniifCE 
Freeerice Charles’s soldiers 
at the foot of my statue, in the 
Place du JMartroy, you may well 
imagine I have passed a mauvais 
quart dheure in this other 
world of mine. 

But, for all that, my motto is 
now, as it was of old, 
ranceP'' France was as low 
when I came to raise her up , 
and I hope she may still have 
in her the stuff out of which I 
was made, though it may have 
to be worked up after another 
fashion. 

But if I have not been allowed 
to appear in France in her year 
of humiliation, 1870, I have 
^peared, you see, in London, 
Your Bosbifs, I am told, have 
been treating me in 1871 as you 
did in 1431,— burning me alive. 
But when your Warwick and 
WmcHESTER did it in the old 

- market-place of Eouen, Joest 

^ Bull a^lauded them to the 

^ echo. Now, that your Tom 
^ . Tatloe and your Q,ueen’s 

v^uncillors bum me, I learn, if I may believe your Daily Telegraphy 
that Jom Bull hisses, and will not have it. It is true that, on 
making inquiries of some of my good-natured friends who attended 
me ceremony on Easter Monday, and since— for you know one always 
has some good-natured Mends who can make a pleasure of one^s 
roas^g— I cannot learn' that John- Bull did or does hiss, andibly, 
on the occasion, or if he did or does, I am assured that the hiss was 
and IS drowned in applause, and that my burning seemed, on the 
whole, as might be expected, to give great satisfaction to my 
hereditary enemies. 

But however this may be, I am anxious to assure you, and my old 
stout enemies, the Eoshifs, through you, that I bear no grudge 
to me dramatist, or managers-, who nave thought proper again to 
sente^e me to the stake. In fact, I am obliged to mem. I am 
not ashamed of my martyrdom, but proud of it. The pile was my 
^ppmg-stone to eternal bliss, and undying fame— if I cared for 
mat. No, my real enemies are those who have questioned if I ever 
re^y wa^ burnt, headed hy the impostor who took my name, and 
lam olaun to my doings some seven years after my death, and I am 
ashamed to say took in my king, and even some of my own family, 
mough she afterwards owned to her imposture, and so set me right 
TOth my time and all time to come. The iE-turn she did me, has 
gnee been renewed hy the poets and dramatists, who have thought 
nt, among many other gross and offensive Eberties, taken with my 
career, to end it, otherwise than on the pile, some hy marrying me, 

grad^r^ Cem^y ^ France, I owe the bitterest 


PLAT-HOUSE CHAEGES. 

The Correspondence about the extra charges, or as honest persons 
eaU them, the Extortions at theatres is renewed, and there is a 
miserable exposure of official greed. But we are happy to know 
that the question is about to be set at rest, A Tariff of Charges has 



n* •' ” T" -la/jjo juj,«wLL JL Biivtuu nave thought 

Ox lailmg m love had I been capable of such a womanlv weak- 
ness— but by depriving me of my martyr’s crown, and shuffling me 
igmonumously out of tl® wotld in tijo muddie of a melSe, a 
common sworder ! 

I feel deeply grateful to my latest dramatist for at least presenting 
the leatog events of my life as they happened ; for not saddling 

me with a lover, and not sparing me the stake. 


to ^his Waewioks, lus WmcHEsms, and in spite of the hard 
torment your S:^sPEAnE has given me, I always owned a nohle 
enemy ; and 1 teel I have no reason to complain of his treatment of 
me in this the latest ohroniole of the Life and Death of 


what an evening at the play will cost them. Mr, Punch has been 
favoured with an early copy of the tariff, and he subjoins it : — 

£ s, d. 

Booking places . 0 

Play-bul at box-office 0 


Envelope for box-ticket 0 

Badged Porter who opens Carriage-door at night . . 0 

His fee, if Visitor walks 0 

Deposit on leaving Great-coat 0 

Ditto on leaving Umbrella 0 

Deposit by Lady, whatever she leaves . . . . 0' 

If she have nothing to leave O' 

Box-keeper, for each Visitor 0 

Play-bill from him (each Visitor to take one) each . 0 

Book of the Words 0 

Fee if Visitor’s own Book brought .... 0 

Footstools, each 0 

Eefreshments as per tariff. B ut for each visit of woman 

to say “ any refreshments ? ” . . ..006 

Fee for information as to when the performances will 

be over 0 0 3 

Fee on resuming Great-coat, Cloak, &c. (deposit to be 

retained by official) each article . . ..003 

Fee for walking about Lobby between Acts . .006 

Deposit on borrowing Opera-glass 10 0 

Hire of same 0 5 0 

Fee on returning same 0 0 6 

For peeping through glass in Box-door . . .003 

For reading Play-bUls on Lobby wall . . .,002 

A Glass of Water, in box 0 10 

Fee to Attendant brmging it 0 0 6 

For Visitor’s retummg to see whether any article has 

been left in box 0 10 

Fee on any article so regained 0 2 6 

Box of Cigar-lights 0 10 

Badged Porter who calls Carriage 0 10 

His fee if he doesn’t call it 0 0 6 

His fee for opening Carriage-door 0 0 6 

His fee for shutting Carriage-door . . . .003 

Has fee if Visitors’ Servant does both . . .,006 

Fee for waiting till Carriage arrives (each Visitor^ .003 
For- waiting, if no carriage, and because it rains (each 

Visitor) . 006 

There may be a few trifling additions to this list, hut it is correct in 
the main, and las soon as it has received the signatures of such 
3H^^ers as approve the system, it wiU be hung upj as above said. 

N.B. It is wished to meet a generous public in aliberal spirit, and 
therefore the fee for reading the above tariff, when stuck up, will be 
optional. 

LITEEATUEE. 

The Brighton Review, 1871. Geaht & Co. 

Public opinion on the last Review acknowledges the goodness of 
the material, hut holds that the new Editors lack the facultv of 

Ownnn Ai/\w% riTl. “L.l Ifi v n “ 


too mu^ appealed to throughout.^ We do not know that "there 
s^uid he congratulation on the singular absence of horsiness, as 
there are times for all things. StiU, the Number may he called 
satisiaetory, though needing many corrections 


A Grrind for Examination. 

r«for. In your account of the Fathers of the Church, Sir, yon 
don’t mention PoiTCAUP. 

Pupil. No, Sir. 

Tidor. No, Sir ! Why not, Sir ? 

P«m7, Not Father of the Church, Sir, Polltcaep. Mother of the 
Church, Sir. 


Tours ever, 


Joae" op Arc. 




Pluck. 


HE RIDES THE WHIELWIlirD, HOT DIRECTS THE STORM.” 

The head of the Eomanist party in the German Parliament is 
anpropnately named Here Wihdhobst. Name and function toge- 
,tner, we are reminded of the Sterjfholi) and Hopkims’s famous 

« On thawings of mighty winds 
Came flying all ahroadP 
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PEG OF PEGWELL PAY. 

I HAD got the gout, 

Went to get my leg well ; 
Found a village out, 

On the bay of Pegwell. 

Who knows not that bay ? 

Ignorance besotted ! 

Shrimps within it play, 

Then are caught and potted. 

Shrimps the morning meal 
Finish, after egg, well — 

Lor ! how full I feel, 
Breakfasting at Pegwell. 
Shrimping go the maids, 

Kate, Poll, Loo, and Meggy, 
Through the water w’ades, 
Pretty Pegwell Peggy. 

Neither short nor tall, 

Nor a whit too leggy, 

Is the girl they call 
Pretty Pegwell Peggy. 

While 1 am asleep, 

When the day is dawning, 

She is in the deep 
Shrimping, may be prawning. 

fO’er the rocks she goes, 

Treading fhm, no limping, 
Nothing on her toes 
Or her legs for shrimping. 
Bocks beyond the sands, 

She has got to get to, 

Baskets in her hands, 

And, of course, a net too. 

Shrimps she treats like char, 
And when she has got ’em, i 
Peg ’s the one to ar- 
-tistioaUy pot ’em. 

Some I bite and munch, 

And with pleasure suck some ; 
Waited on at lunch, 

By sweet Peg so buxom. 

Peg, of Pegwell Bay, 

Is so bright and comely,' 
Beats each cory'j^Me 
Of the time of Ltoley. 

Bless us ! how she smiles I 
See the sly-boots simper, 

She my heart beguiles — 

Modest Maiden Shrimper ! 

Yes ! whene’er I feel 
That I shan’t cry, 0 ! toe !” 
Groutless, I wid kneel, 

Beggiag for her photo. 

But 1 know I ’m shy, 

And I cannot beg well, 

Never mind, I ’ll try — 
fetty PBG'of Pegwell ! 

Shrimps come daily, I 
Have my share -dotted, 
H^py shrimps you ’re by 
Pegwell Peggy potted ! 
Shrimps create a drought — 
Broach a cask or keg ! well 
Mixed ’twill be, no doubt, 

By my Peg of Pegwell ! 

Ah I I wake one morn, 

Miss her pretty eurtse; 




“ Sir, she ’s gone to Chertsey. 
“ She ’s eng^ed to wed 
Ahdeew James Cahneggie^ 
I could punch his head I 
So farewell to Peggy ! 





crmioi^ OUD mmm icosmc 


EECEHTLY EXCAVATED OH AH ESTATE IH^TEE POSSESSIOH OE, , 
-ME. PUNCH. 

TO ALL «DEAE BOYS.^' 

A TESinroHiAx” usually proves that the recipient has had suffi- 
cient self-esteem to perceive Ms own merits, and sufficient popu- 
larity to induce Ms friends to understand Ms hint that those merits 
ought to be formally recognised. But there are exceptions to tMs 
rulej and we are going to mention a marked exception. Pooh, we 
decline to pursue Sie topic in a didactic spirit. That there should 
be proposal for a Testimonial to and that Mr. Punch 

should be out of the busiaess, would bp perfectly inconceivable. 
Why, has not Mr. Punch been privately enjoying Me. Geeeh’s 
pleasantries and hospitalities, and publicly alludmg to them in the 
most familiar and genial matter, for years? Have not some of 
Mr. Punches meritorious young men witten, iu the most charming 
manner, upon the wholesome festivities over wMch Me. Geeeh has 

P Te nA-f: ** A oar* « InAncoTinl/l TirAT*/^ Tl'/i* T^/mnWh 


Go to,” then, that is, go to Me. JohhHollihgshead at the Gaiety 
Theatre, and then, standing up in a gentlemanly attitude, address 
that gentleman in an lamble and megant style, to tMs effect. 
“Me. Hollihgshead, Sir, I learn from our irieud Mr. Punch 
that it is proposed to present Me. Geeeh with a Memorial of 
the general approbation of Ms management at Etahs’s, and 
specially of Ms honourable and successful resolve to exclude 
:&om the entertainments anything of a vulgar or otherwise 
objectionable sort. Sic, as one who enjoys rational and unvitiated 
amusement, and as one who cherishes a hundred agreeable recol- 
lections of a place, where, thanks to Me. Geeeh, no gentleman 
is ashamed to be seen, I beg leave to make tMs {here take outporie- 
monnaie or chei^ue) addition to the * Paddy ’ Green Fund.” If you 
prefer doing tMs by correspondence, you have the address above. To 
flavour tMs appeal with a bit of literature, Mr. Punch “reminds” 
you tibat there was a British poet called .Matthew Geeeh, who 
wrote in the last century. His memoir^ states that “he was a man 
of great probity and sweetness of disposition, aind that Ms conversa- 
tion abounded with wit, hut of the most inoffensive kind.” Me. 
P. Geeeh might have sat for that portrait, and there is even an 
additional likeness, for M. GeeEh wrote a capital poem against what 
P. Geeeh has so often helped to cure — ^the spleen. Matthew wrote — 
« Fling but a stone, the giant dies." 

He has often died in “those cool halls” by the Piazza, and Me. 
Geeeh has for years officiated at the sacrifice. Come, dear public, 
remember many a pleasant evening, and help to make Me. Geeeh’s 
evening pleasant. 

Aet Dogma,— An Artist’s Wife never admires her husband’s work 
so much as when he is Drawing her a Cheque. 





A FLATTERING REQUEST! 

Lady of the Souse. “0, SiGiroK B4iik-olski, I ax so Glad tod’ve romr i ww ’ dt. att -r^ 

A^ „ ..A, A,„A, wa C.’iS 


THE CEOWlSr K BULL. 

{In re The JSmhanhment,) 

‘ nullioiis on yonr coal, 

My patient London donkey, 
xhat embankments Tnames may roll, 
Or at least boast bis one quay. 


Emake the foul old river’s bed, 
Tuck Him in clean and i^ann ; 
Biver-side slum and long-sbore sbed, 
^ xo pleasure grounds transform ; 


^ sof t-slndge to stable ground, 

^ees and flowers may show, 
Xm loul miasmas floating round, 

To garden odonrs grow. 


Then all the acres you ’ve reclaimed, 
Out 01 your hard-won guineas, 
Because the fore-shore they are named, 
tiive up to the Crown, like ninnies ! 


THE &REAT EEVELATIOH! 

The Morning Post has made the following statement 

“Twenty years ago, upon the 1st of May, 1851, on the occasion of fho 
gening of the International Exhibition in Hyde Park the Duke ot 
TV^elhnotok pr^ented to his Uttle godson, Hii ^nisor 

majority The 1st S till fte Prince attained his 

1871, IS rapidly approaching, when the casket 
should be opened. It wiU be mterestiug to learn its contents.’* 

yyhy^' « no reason 

toH^ mi 0^ f entrusted 

^hjch he has resolutely preserved ever since 
He therefore informs Pedstce Aethtje and the Universe that- 
contents of tiae casket are tkese. A ring, wt t^h aS di^ond 

SeL'^of lif^.® mystically told to seek counsel on aU the 


And let the Crown build up a wall 
About the ground you/ve made— 
Xrom Charmg Cross unto Whitehall, 
Let the Crown’s claw be laid ! 


Or add unto your millions two. 
One-fourth as many more, 
the Crown for giving you 
The mud your cash made shore I 


Disciples for Mr, Darwin. 

Da^wot, is Man, who looks to the meridian, 
from the La^, form that means 
lato mto Grab, of a Marine Aseidian ? 

ManneP ’Tisapt. TeU that to the Marines. 


?ood JoHK Brat, 
®^sio3rai or for Lowe, 


Tir*xir vj- J.VX juv TT jji, 

VTOb two long ears on your thick skull, 
“ Henceforth for ever go ! , 


CEHEIXr. 

tte other day Beating a Retreat 
tt H “ excuse for his conduet*^at 

ithadstrockW suddenly. The matter is stffl under 


SwEEPSiAEES.-ShaTe 8 in the " Patent Eamoneur Company.” 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 


MY HEALTH. 

— might alter my con- 

dnet towards her. 

Eor instaneei^when she frightened, on meeting me suddenly on 
the stairs (we almost live on the stairs, as I ampernetnalLy returning 
from going to fetch my Aunt’s pooket-handkerclbief, and she is as 
often coming-up after me to tell me that she ’s foundit<m the pi^o), 
I can-laughpoisterously, and pretend it ’s good'fun. Laugh‘her out 
of her “ nerves ” as it were. When she cries, instead of being too 


after it, telling you how not to give way on the cheapest plan. 

Sudden Shock to Nervous /S'ysifem.— There are no railings or posts 
along the cM between Broadstairs and Eamsgate. A meditative 


tne very verge, and nave iucloLy pulled up short. What pulled'me. 
up short ? Instinct ? 

Mem, Write to Me. Darwin on this subject. What I want to 
draw his attention to is that my mind was occupied with one line of 
thought— far away from cliffs and precipiees—but that suddenly 


evidently thinking of his dinner. He moves on quietly and fear- 
lessly^ vegetating. He doesn’t even give a side glance at his danger. 
He IS dining, like Damocles, with the sword over him. Change 
“ 0 .” mto.“ a,” [and say sward under him— which suggestion tarns 
the current of- my thoughts. I rise (having seated myself to write 
this note for Darwin oefore I forget it), and leave Damocles the 
donkey. 

Mem, Before I move on again. People say that when at a dizzy 
height one feels an irresistible inclination to throw oneself over. I 
don’t. Hothing hke it. But approaolung a tride too near, I do feel 
a sort of vibration somewhere about the knees, something like the 
sensation in a nightmares when you ’re fall in g down-stairs without 
your legs. Used I to experience this '.before living with my Aunt, 
DoBDEinaE, Charlie, and the Turtle Dove ? Don’t think so. 

Hot a soul to be met. Peacefully quiet. This' is Bamsgate-cum- 
Broadstairs out of season. Sit down again, and think. This process 
will restore nerves. But is sitting down good for exercise ? Yes ; 
and go on affain, fresher. 

Mdaneholy is marking me' for its own. I will sit and write 
Thoughts on Waves, Fancy there ’s some sort of poetic feeliag in 
me — \Mem, Write to Mr. Darwin again. Think I could support 
hds theory with an argument. Work it outO”-latent, and to be 
developed by solitade. 

Thoughts on Waves {in Note-look, to he developed). — ^The hold, 
blustering wave which froths and foams .... [Wonder how 
Teisnyson would express this? Can one take lessons in poetry? 
Mght vmte and ask him. How much a lesson ? Mem tor 
Darwust and Tennyson. Hot had idea to ask them both to dinner. 
Litelrary party with Bunn, and a sporting dash in it, to “ commit the 
enormity'^’ of taking a glass of wine, ■with pleasure, &c., &e. Think 
it ont.] .... and foams like a raving maniac, and being vrithont 
a strait-waistcoat .... [^‘Wave in a strait-waistcoat’’ — Query 
for Tennyson, ,postioal idea, or not?] .... dashes itself upon the 
rocks and .... and .... there ’s an end of it. {Mem, This 
wants finish.) 


Another Thought on jinother W'ave. — A. feminine wave coming 
up vsath a slight rustle like the sound of a lady’s dress— (materi^ 
u^aterial ; never know what ladies’ dresses are made of, except 
silk). It curtseys, makes a slight advance, then bashfully retreats, 
and ... IS seen no more. 

Wave Nmnher Three,— TkQ cautious wave, which, knowing how 
thoroughly out of its element it will be on shore, foins two speeula- 
who are ma^g the expedition. The firm (unlimited 
liability) reaches the sands, and breaks. 

Names for Waves— The Barber Waves. They get up a great 
lather, then leave the sand clear as a fresh-shaven face. 

leapfrog Waves— -which rush after one another, jump on to each 
other’s backs, fall together^ and roll over and over on the shore. 

Hotes finished. Pdse : with diOBLCulty. Bheumatism ? Or obesity? 
Horrid word, “ obesity.” Perhaps rheumatism and obesity. Take 
sharp walk on to Broadstairs. Yery dull. Wish there was some- 
body to talk to. ^ A walking-stick would be a companion. Will get 
one at 'Broadstairs. Begin to feel hungry. Mustn’t eat anything 
between breakfast and dinner, if I want to get into good condition. 
Yet I should Hke to commit the enormity (can’t help quoting Budi) 
wLdle I am alone — ^it seems sociable) oi taking a ntue bread and 
cheese and a glass of beer. It ought to^ he water, not beer ; but it 
won’t matter just for once, as to-moiTOW I begin Bunn’s plan, and 
take Turkish Baths. 

jBroadstairs,—Yiewe5. from cliff. Hot a soul visible anywhere. 
Broadstairs probably at luncheon, or taking a siesta. I feel almost 
afraid of stepping in, and disturbing it. Sit on bench, and. watch 
for signs of Hie. . . Two figures emerge from somewhere in the 
town. ... I am interested. . . . They disappear above . . . they 
re-appear below, on the sands, where they at once He at full length. 
One is in a bright blue blouse, and the other in a whitish coat. 
Who? . . . On further inspection .... there is no doubt of ib. . . 
they are the Butcher and the Baker, of Broadstairs, and this is ^ 
they’ve got to do. 

I walk on. To the hotel. From the coffee-room -window I have a 
full view of the parade {?), and on the coffee-room walls I can amuse 
myself with i^riuts of Hogarth’s Marriage d la Mode, Children 
and nurses appear on parade ; also two Bath chairs -with invaHds. 

Plenty of invaHds here, probably. Bantingising or Yegetarian- 
ising : which would account for the idleness of the Butcher and 
Baker, still lying at full length on the sands, where I view them 
again while luncheon is being prepared. 

It is quite refreshing to talk to anyone. To the Barmaid, for 
example, after the silent walk. I say, “ Hood day.” So does she. 
I ask what there is for luncheon, as a sort of fagon de parler. She 
shows me a glass-case with curiosities in beef, mutton, chicken, and 
something bony, with a good deal of fat. also a faded ham. I feel 
incHned to. say, “ Ah ! very interesting I ” as if I was examiniag a 
museum. “ Any fish ? ” Ho ; of course no fish, being at the sea- 
side. Well, then, I will commit the enormity ox bread, and cheese. 
She retires, sulkily, I think, as much as to say, Is that all you’ve 
come for ? ” Eeally to obHge her, and get her to be chatty (merely 
for sociability’s sake) I would -wfilingly commit other enormities, 
such as chicken, salad, soup, and a bottle of the Best. Ho : VTill 
restrain myself: remember, a Constitutional is my object, not 
luncheon. I ask her, pleasantly^ “Many people here?” She 
repHes, unpleasantly, “ Yes,” and 1 don’t believe uer. I say, more 


luncheon. I ask her, pleasantly^ “Many people here?” She 
repHes, unpleasantly, “ Yes,” and.l don’t believe uer. I say, more 
pleasantly . . . {Mem, Conversation is quite an art. Wasn’t there 
some one called “Conversation Tommy’’? — ^friend of George tttp. 
Fourth’s. Think so. . . . But you must have -^o to a conversa- 
tion as to a quarrel.)^ You can’t be doing much business now, out 
of the season?” which is intended to veil a complimentary allusion 
to their vast business in the season. She repHes, purtly, “ Q,uite as 
much as we want ; ” and resumes some knitting* or stitmiing. Ah ! 
Well . . . will go and buy a walking-stick. 

Noticeable features at Broadstairs.-r^KiX the shops do eaQh other’s 
business.- An unsettled trade, as much as to say “ We’ll see what 
sells best, and then stick to that.” For instance, the -tobaccumst sells 
walking-sticks. At the photographer’s you. can.: get booi^ ^ At the 
boot-maker’s there is, a. fine collection of photographs^, oHefly- of 
people celebrated at Broadstairs, or celebrated /or being at. Broad- 
stairs. Perhaps they ’d be glad of mine as^“A Yisitor to -Broadstairs.” 
At the hatter’s they deal in petticoats and crinolines. At the 
draper’s there are vJentines, mnsic, and I think cheap toys. 

Tne only shop which appears to be doing a fixed husmess is a small 
sweet-shop, in a passage leading to and from the Parade. Passing 
on to the Parade, I look over on to the sands. Butcher and Baker 
stiH at foH length. Children, are coming, out in great numbers. 
This accounts for the tbriving state of the sweet trade, and the ; 
indolence of the Butcher and Baker ; though, by the way, one can- ! 
not arrive at any definite conelnsion from this, as it is probUbly, ! 
from their mode of doiag things at Broadstairs, that when they’re 
at home, the Baker is -a fishmonger, and the Butcher deals in 
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amicable interchange of goods (on a Mutual Subsistence Company 
principle) until the return of the season. 

XmwcA.— B read and cheese is simple and enticing. More children 
out. Three more Bath-chairs. Finished. Walk out. Look over cliff. 
Butcher and Baker still there. Walk out of Broadstairs. Same sort 
of country as it was when walking into Broadstairs. 

Througn Broadstairs once more. Children and invalids disappeared. 
Tea-time probably. Take same seat as before : a bench commanding 
the town. Look on the sands. Butcher and Baker there, still at 
full length, ^ey came at two, it is now 4*30. I Ve got two hours 
before me to dinner-time. Wonder how long they (the Butcher and 
Baker) will stop on the sands. 

The Butcher and Baker were two pretty men, 

They lay on the sands till the clock struck ten. 

Up jumps the Baker, and looks at the sky, 

*‘0 brother Butcher, the moon’s very high.” 

^ o’ C%?cX;.---Baker sitting up. Butcher sitting up, too, stretch- 

mg. Both stretch: rise, and lounge off. Evidently tea-time. 
Perhaps (on the Mutual Subsistence Co. idea) the Baker gives the 
Butcher tea, finding muffins, crumpets, and toast, the Grocer bring- 
ing m tea and sugar, and the Milkm an milk, as their share of the 
ri^ Dinner arrangement would be Butcher gives dinner (that is, 
meati to the company, the Greengrocer finding potatoes, the Baker 
bread, the Publican beer, and the Confectioner would come in with 
I fancy that the Greengrocer would get the best of it. 

I follow their example, and disappear. I return to Bamsgate. 

Epicurean Economy. 

Fon yonr food and drink give payment 
More than for your house and raiment. 

If your means are narrow, hoys. 

Short of money, I, to spare it 
For my mutton and my claret, 

Would ascend into a garret ; 

Wear a blouse, and corduroys. 


A TEMPTATIOIS*. 

A BOOK, by a delightful American writer, is announced, with the 
title of “ My Study Windows.” Has the author well considered 
what he is doing ? Has he reflected on the consequences of such a 
provocative title, on the number of imitations it is sure to engender, 
such as “ My Parlour Fireplace,” “ My Drawing Boom Ceiling,” 
“ My.Eitchen Chimney,” “ My Front Door Enocker,” “ My Nursery 
Cupboard,” ** My Library Wainscot,” &c. ? 


THE BETUBN OF THE BACES. 

0 RAPID anniversaries ! 

Boat-race of Learning’s Nurseries, 
l^som, Ascot, Hampton races, 

Make us sigh, ** Eheufugaces I ” 

Ye who live at ease m clover ; 

You whose life is all vexation, 
Disappointment, irritation, 

Bad iucl^ blight, mortification, 

Cry “ it soon will be all oyer I ” 


Tlie Grey Mare. 

CoTJiD not some man write a counterpart to Florence Ma.rrya.x’s- 
clever new novel, Her Lord and Master? There are a few 
strong-minded women who have husbands. At least one of these 


** THE RULING PA.SSION STRONG IN SLEEP 

Bad habits are hard to overcome. How true this is, is shown in 
the case of those who Hve too rapidly, for even when they go to rest 
they are often known to be fast asleep. 
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PURPLE RATHER THAK RED. 

Kma Mob ’s tEe despot worst hj far 
Beneatli wliose gOYernmeiit to fall ; 

Tyrant more gross than any Czab, 

Hebo, or Boisiba of them all. 

The manyheaded Monster’s Yote, 

With liberty thereby down-trod, 

From rule supreme be more remote, 

Than even the self-willed Monarch’s nod I 

Should e’er the People, so miscalled, 

The People’s Dregs named truly, reign, 

’Twin matter not how soon enthi*alled 
We are by C^saes o’er the main. 






"I 


in Ji;ngiand get tne upper nana, 
Where is the Freeman who will care 
One doit to fight for such a land ? 


BALLAD MADE IH BED. 

Oft on my i)illow with my head, 

I think, ere I fall off to sleep, 

How glad I am that I ’m a-b^, 

While other people Tigil keep 
Up dancing until three or four. 

And, in the Commons, dull debate 
Those whom it causes not to snore, 

Compels to stay awake as late. 

At midnight’s hour I ’d rather rest 
My weary limbs where they are laid. 

Than sit and listen to the heA 
Speech that a Member ever made. 

Here I would rather lie than whirl 
Around in Fashion’s brightest scene 
With any, the most charming girl, 

In these dominions of the Q,tjee]S’. 

Bad Advice. 

How hostile to Temperance and Teetotalism Pope 
seems to have been 1 Hot content (as we have before 
pointed, out with the finger of scorn) to urge his readers 
to ** drink deep,” he must needs go on to inculcate the 
pernicious doctrine that “ drinkmg largely^sobers us 
agam.” Monstrous ! 





















FRIENDLY CONSOLATION. 

Artist. “ This Wobk, Sie, the Aoauemt has been Pleased to Reject.” 
Friend * ‘ Well, well, you must Make Allowances foe them. It is 
oeetainly not much Woese than the One they Hung in Teafalgae 
Squaee. But eecollect that Pictuebs can be Seejx' in theie Hew Shop.’* 


THE HIND PAPA, 

A CEETAiN noble Lord is said to have declared himself “an 
Englishman, it you please, but first of ^ a CathoHe.” tTMs descrip- 
tion may also be ap^cahle to the English noblemen and gentlemen 
of the Roman Obedience, who lately went to visit the Pope at Rome, 
and offer him condolence and. Peter’s Pence. StiR, though no doubt 
they are ardent Catholics, perhaps their Catholicism is very mainly 
an idea connected with Crusaders and coats of arms. But the Fost^s 
Own Correspondent at the Capital of Italy, writing on the fiSh 
instant, in makmg the subjoined statement respecting those devotees, 
probably confounded them with others : — 

But I must return to the Catholic deputies of Old England, with the 
dolorons confession that on Monday morning instead of going on a pilgrimage 
to the Seven Churches, or ascending the iSeala Santa on their knees, the 
majority of the gentlemen, hearty sportsmen at home no doubt, attended the 
last meet for this season of the Roman hounds at Cento Celle, three miles 
beyond the Porta Maggiore.” 

‘ ‘ May it please your Holiness,” those Hobility and Gentry, whoever 
they were, might have said, in a maimer reversing the speech of the 
Peer above-quoted, “we are Catholics if you like, but first of aH Fox- 
hunters.” We in England have no.racing in Passion Week; but 
they at Rome had their Meet— even in deepest Lent. Haturally 


ing the Pope in his daily promenade round the gardens, and I am informed 
that he even caused some excellent cigars to be presented to them.” 

Even Protestants who cannot admit the Pope Id he precisely what 
St. Peter was as to the Sacred Edifice, will not, if themselves of the 
ri^ht sort, deny him to he at least a Brick. To provide cigars for 
Ms visitors was unquestionably to act in a way meritorious of that 
title ; behaviour worthy of a truly venerable old Pontiff and Gentle- 
man. It is not every Father that wiR encourage his sons to smoke. 
Ho donht the cigars he gave them were first-rafe, although, reading 
on, we learn that : — 

“ The Pope himself only smokes the little paglietta cigars.” 

nevertheless, it may weR he supposed that he knows how to 
choose a cigar, and is a good judge of tobacco at least, R not abso- 


choose a cigar, and is a good judge of tobacco at least, if not abso- 
lutely infaRible. You have seen, perhaps, in tobacconists’ shops, 
canisters labeRed “ Pacha’s Mixture.” Would it not be a good idea 
for a Tobacconist, being also a Papist, to advertise a “Papa’s 


•could be surprised by the further information, that 

“ The defection of his British sympathisers afflicted Pio Hono, who observed 
sadly to Monsignoee Haedi, when that prelate attended for his usual early 
audience yesterday morning, ' These blessed English are incomprehensible.' ” 

The Holy Father does, however, appear to have understood how 
to make Mmself agreeable to Englishmen. We trust there is no 
mistake in what follows 

At 11*30 A-M. yesterday his Holiuess received the members of the Briti^ 
deputation of Catholics . . , These gentlemen had the honour of aceompany- 


As an aid to refiection, Ms smoke may assist him to see that the loss 
of Ms Temporal Power has rendered the British PubRo indifferent to 
the repeal of the Ecclesiastical Titles’ Act. Bra Geoege Bowyee 
may trust that he makes himself very comfortable. But note a fact 
for the Anti-Tobacco Society. The Pope smokes. “Ho wonder!” 
scream aR the parocMal old women, who would shriek for the ex- 
pulsion of a Curate supposed to smoke. YoUj who are not of their 
mind, would like to see Pio Hono hebind a pipe. EspeciaRy would 
you admire Mm in that position, if that Pipe were the Pipe oi Peace, 
and Ms vi$’-d->vis Yictoe-Eioiantol. 


Railway UmNT3raiGENdE.---Hations have their Emblems. That 
of Canada ^ould be a mammoth Elephant. Canada has a Grand i 
Trunk. 
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A.PASS-OTEE A LENPEE D’AEGENT. 

A PAETT of nice yotmg Jews 
. . "Were eaii^lit this Easter day, 

In the “ Lamh and Flag,” (a pnhlic-honse,) 

’ Sweet Hebrew lambs— at play I ' 

They ^d a wicket in the panel, 

' - ■ And a bar across the door ; 

' ■ And cards and dice on the table — 

"4 - What conld they have been there for ? 

They told their innocent sto^ 

When brought before the Beak— 

;That they the room had taken, 

Their rassover to keep. 

Ho doubt, the story was true 
, That>;as told by the pious troop— 

But I, think the name of their PasS-oyer 
In French is Sauter’-la-^coupe, 


TO COEEESPOHBEHTS. 

It is with, the utmost reluctance that Mr, JPunch ever admits 
into his* 'columns' a reference to merely vulgar crime. There are 
other tribunals to deal with that. “Will a great number of corre- 
spondents • forgive him for 'not complying with the desire they 

n-rrwnAaei •rrrI+'Vi mrtnrtili rwrt MTwQ Til la rtiTao+T An +!VlQ+. T»<a -rnnll ** tfftAm»cra 


WTESTMEATH IH SOUTHTAHKEELAHD, 

Ceetaie American papers have been lecturing England, lately, 
upon the amount of crime in these islands, especially Ireland, and 
upon the inefficiency of our old-fashioned laws, which prevent high- 
handed dealing, with scoundrfeHsm. We are advised to adapt our 
legislation to . the necessities of the age. For which good advice 
we are as grateful as 'all 'rational people .should be, and as some 
rational people -are, for. wise. counsel. Also for, wise, example, as 
the way m which an atrocious brigand, named G^utcche, was lately 
snared and polished offiin Italy by Carabinieri disguised as peasants. 
This was a neat operation, and might afford a hmt to any Govern- 
ment that really wished to put down agrarian assassination in West- 
meath. But we chiefly desire to express our warmest acknowledg- 
ments to our Yankee 6iends for their advice, which they are all .the 
better entitled to give, their own dealings with criminals being so 
prompt and satisfactory. From a late nnmber of the Mew York 
'Tribune^ a most worthy journal, we extract these lines, and then 
we make our bow: — 

“That men are daily Mlled throughout most of the Southern States 
because they are Eepuhhcans, is just as sure as the fact that those States Were 
lately the arena of a great civil war. There have been not less than 
Five TaousAmo Neoboes killed, because of their colour and their politics, 
in those States since GtENERAL Gkant’s eleotibn; and not onb white 
Southron has been pxnrisHED roR such murder.” 


of aU decent persons, hii 
to the recent sorrow of tJ 


dghly or lowly placed, hy a hmtal reference 
the Peincess of Waxes. He would not have 


Ecclesiastical Epigram. 

SiNO, High Church Ass, 
Hey for Pxteohas ! , 


hut it IS not a desirable subject for close investigation. 


j ----- ’AFTEIllsm. CANNING. 

' Seience^[to TToman).— ** I have called a Hew Sewing Machine 
into existence to re-dress the Old.” 


Pitotedljy JosepU Smitli, of No. 24, Holford Square, in the Parish of St. Tames, ClerkenweU, in the Couuty of Middlesex, at 
Street, in the Precinct cf Whitefnais, inthe Oitr ot LoudoiK, and Pnblished by him at No. 85, Fleet Street, in the Paxil 


X, at the Prlnttoff Offices of Messrs. Bradburv, Evans. A Co., Lombard 
Parish of St. Bride, City of London.— SaruanaT , April 22, 1871. 
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“bon VOYAGE!” 

Bus^Conductor (to Portly Brniale, w?io was indignant at having bmx carried a littU 
beyond her destination), “ Well, there T’AnE, Mum, Fust to yer Left. Y’ain’t 
GOT so vert Far to Go, and the Wim 's at ter BaqkU ” 


ODE Oisr AE APEIL DAY. 

Lawson, my TVilfrid, from tke sky 
Descend the vernal showers ; 

0 welcome change from East winds dry ! 

To bring ont leaves and dowers. 

They take their drink ; let yon and I 
Tipple ours. 

Their own is liquor good for them ; 

For us of small avail. 

They, that are fixed on stalk and stem, 
Need none but Adam’s ale, 

'Which, whilst yon ’ve Burton, to contemn 
Never fail. 

Tis Sunday mom ; these copious rains, 

So timely though a boon, 

"Will steamboats and excursion trains 
Not fill this afternoon, 

And Publicans will bar of gains 
Stopped how soon 1 

Sweet is this moisture after drought ; 

Yet, Wilfrid, we must fear 
That it will hinder many an “out ” 

Of folk in humble sphere ; 

And much enjoyment spoil of stout, 

And strong beer. 

Meanwhile, what happy souls are we ! 

What if the face of Sol 
With a wet blanket shrouded be ? 

We have our Alcohol. 

Sing “ Toddy hey ho, perish tea,; 

Tol de rol ! ” 


Sport on a Grand Scale. 

A CORRESPONDENT of the Indian Daily News at Cara- 
golah, in a description of some wild-beast shooting, says 
of the sportsmen who did it, that 

“ Besides the four tigers, they had a good bag of buffaloes, deer, 
and pigs.” 

What a very large bag it must have been ! Apparently 
there are giants on the earth again in these days. 


A GOOD SPEED TO A GOOD SPEECH. 

“Eecent events in Europe should teach us to rely— not on treaties, for they 
were often scattered to the winds ; not on alliances, for they were occasionally 
faithless in times of trouble; not on the word of statesmen, for secret treaties 
were produced which shook the confidence of every honest politician, but 
upon ourselves. We should take measure of ourselves, we should know what 
we could do, and that we would do it if we were called on, and hold every man 
to the duty of maintaining the honour and glory of England at the same neight 
at which it had been held through many generations.” — M e. Goschen's 
BasieT’-Monday Discourse at the Mansion Mouse Dinner. 

Now, bravo, my Goschen ! IJpou your promotion. 

From ratiiig our paupers to ruling our navy, 

I told you, when once you were used to the notion— 

Pound your sea4egs— you ^d show, though not bred to the ocean, 

' Your right to hear arms which tne heralds call “ wavy.” 

Though some said “ The fact is, his Gwydir House practice 
Will mislead at the naval shop over the way,” 

Seeing one works by Union, the other distract is 

All through with ^?^Vunion ; yet temper and tact is 
The best chart to sail hy, and these you obey. 

You handled with vigour the massed fact and fi^e— 

Green-hand as you were— of your nautical budget ; 

Poured oil, ’tother night, on Gladstoniau rig^our ; 

Touched the Bobinson row without making it bigger : 

And so a^ed for excuse that the House didn’t grudge it. 

You don’t take for lee-hoard a high or low free-board ; 

A Eeed care no rush for ; have no call to lean on one ; 

You don’t raise a storm in each cnp on the tea-board. 

Find, or put, out of tune every note on the key-hoard. 

In fact, have ne’er split up a Board since you’ve been on one. 

And better and better, in spirit^ not Utter, 

You ’ve roared that old roar cf the old British Lion’s, 


I Whose soimd in old times could cow wrong’s arm’d abettor, 

■ And nerve the slave’s heart ’neath the weight of his fetter, 

In defence of the right, and ill-doers’ defiance. 

For all that inherit Old England’s old spirit, 

As Nelson and Wellinoton felt you have spoken ; 

Bade us hear the old hearty and, if need he, so stir it, — 

As behind oaken topsides, mside iron turret, — 

That its shot shall be feared, and its bulwarks unbroken. 

There’s “buncombe,” there’s boasting, —stale butter with toasting, — 
But this, by Lord Hatherley’s leave, we hold neither; 

Not all England yet is on Mammon’s road posting, 

Some still think mr prestige no fit subject for roasting 
Of hucksters, small wits, or Lord Chancellors'^ either. 

The word may he French-bred, the thing ship and trench-bred, 
Spring of esprit de corps in the soldier and sailor ; 

But not less in the mart, in the shop, on the bench, bred, 

Of the pride to dishonour that never would blench bred, 

It may keep the judge straight, hold from cabbage the Jailor. 

Yes— spite of Lord Hatherley, and all his fatherly 
Remmiscence, and rev’rencq, and all it has taught *Mm — 

England has a prestige, and to steer by ’t is weatherly. 

With a hand that’s not hasty, a head that ’s not featherly, 

Though John Bull knows of old to what such steering brought him. 

To debt— not a doubt on ’t he ’ll never he out on ’t— 

But to strength and respect that no money can, measure : 

The Manchester school he will face, stand' the flout on’t, — 

The first blast in a good cause weU-blown, is the rout on ’t— 

And prove he obtained treasure’s worth for his treasure. 

♦ See Lord Hatheelet's rather egotistical reminiscences of his father, 
the Alderman, and his own one-sided tirade against^m^^e^ and confusion 
of it with “ buncombe/* at the Fishmongers* dinnk; 
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comfort of millions ? Mr. Punch is not gfoingr to argue 
the matter, but affirms distinctly that he means to pro- 
tect the nation from a recurrence of the calamities and 
annoyances of the y;ear 1850, when a similar agitation 
against Sunday delivery was made, and Lord John 
Etjssell determined to give us a taste of what Sabba- 
tarianism really meant. Was there not confusion and 
dismay all over the land, was not Martha Stritoq-les 
nearly divorced, was not the Q-overnment compelled by 
nearly one unanimous Howl to replace things as they 
were before the change ? The question has been sent to 
a Committee, which we hope means that it is shelved, 
but, anyhow, the Sunday Delivery in the country must 
not be stopped. 

We then had disquisitions on the reason why Sir 
Spencer Eobinson ceased to control the Havy. Every- 
thmg desirable was said in regard to that gentleman’s 
ability and intentions, and Mr. Punch will only remark 
that when Falexand led his dear Serena through her 
new domain, With fond surprise that lady soon descried, 
A temple raised to her -^therial guide (not Falkland), 
And saw two meeting arms a tablet raise, Decked with 
these lines, the moral of Mr. William: Haxlet’s lays 

Virtue’s an ingot of Peruvian gold,j 
Sense the bright ore Potosi’s mines unfold ; 

But Temper’s image must their use create. 

And give these precious metals sterling weight.’* 

The discussion, however, took a form which induced Mr. 
Gtladstone to consider that the House ought to express 
itself, in form, against any further inquiry, and, insisting 
on a division, G-overnment triumphed by 153 to 104. 

Wednesday. Game Laws debate, and Mr. P. Taylor’s 
Bill for the abolition of those laws rejected by 172 to 49. 


Monday, April 17. The Commons met again after the Easter recess, and | 
such Membep as came were saddened by the thought that they should have 
no more holidays, except all Wednesday evenings, all Saturdays, and all Sun- 
days, for six whole weeks. But the idea of such an awful and protracted 
slavery was too much for most of the House, and tibe attendance was very thin. 

debate was on Ar^ Reorganisation, and about putting the Tolunteers 
under the Mutiny Act. Imere seems some idea that they will dislike this, hut 
girely only those who wish to pliw at soldiers will object to it. The real 
Braves will say with Lord Childe Harold Byron, 

“ Britons rarely swerve 

From law, however stem, that tends their strength to nerve.” 

On proceeding to the Estimates, becoming reference was made by the Minister 
w the sudden and lamented death of the lately appointed Judge- Advocate- 
General, MA. John Robert Davison, M.P. for Durham. He was an able man, i 
ypQ worked bm way to success, aud must have deserved it, for it estranged n6 
friends from him. 

The Trades’ BlU^ (the cr imin al moiety of the new enactment), was 

passed, vnth the delicate titular alteration which seems to have given satisfac- 
parries concerned. Himself a perfect master of language, Mr. 
PumhMs no objection to any verbal refinements, and ii it be more aOTeeable 


sj^rting lot.” This was meant as a sneer, and, Sguire 
Western would, have approved it. But a man neea not 
be efifeminate, or a muff, because he has but moderate 
Measure in murdering poultry. Mr. Gladstone went to 
Hawarden for bis holidays, and he amused himself with 
his favourite hatchet, and, according to a correspondent, 
felled a large tree without assistance. To fell a large tree 
requires strength, skill, courage, and perseverance ; and 
Mr. Gladstone, having all these, can also read and 
understand a book, conduct a logical argument, and 
quote the classics ; feats which would puzzle a good many 
constituents of the “sporting lot.’’ But on the main 
question of the Game Laws, there is a good deal to be 
said which is not going to be said here. Mr. Punch 
sees small force m the argument .that the Game Laws 


ac-euittuger ui property unan lo oe swieu jtfur.. 
^^Punch would concede the phrase, provided the Beaks understand it. 

There was also discussion on the Bills of Exchange Bill (well, we can’t help 
FarJiamentoy clumsmess of ej^ression), audit was suggested that all Days of 
OTaee shomd be done away. These days were origmalTy a mere favour, but 
they have beco^ a right. There are none in France, where there used to be 10, 
hut the Code Napoleon cleared all that away. In Lisbon there are 15, and the 
same is the rule in Rio de Janeiro; in fact, we suppose that in such places 
people take up hills or not, mst as it may happen, and scorn to be bo&ered 
about dates. The matter does not seem of much consequence; perhaps it 
would be a graceM concession to Sabbatarianism to jrovide that, if a bill fell 
^® ^<^ss this out as an 

^^^^stmeath Report been made, and it reveals a terrible 
organised murder, into which, however, enters the odd element caUed 
^tness tells ns of a gentleman who was marked out to be shot, 
+bA had obhged gave him warning. “ Let me prosecute 

murderer. ho, yo^ honour, I couldn’t give evidence agin 
^ifaysbeen kmdto me and mine, and I ’ll shoot Mmte 

SSld ^ consider what measiire 

snaaltt be adopted to put an end to the system. He is a great friend of Italv 

TiCTOE-ltaAirSi’s CMef of PoliS 

. Mid extirpated. 


inammg eer^ee sfc- <dmre^ or ehapel, is that nracib nl aisaoriftoe to tiie 


indefinite improvement, and what Mr. Punch desires 
in them is Justice and no Sentimentality. 

Thursday. The Lords returned to their Legislative 
duties, and Lord Redesdale, who has, we are happy 
to say, recovered from the hite of the shepherd’s dog, 
resumed his work as Shepherd of Committees, and was 
warmly received by his Hock. 

Ptea^g infonnation having arrived as to the results 
of the Him Joint Commission in America (it was said 
that Mr. Fish had settled the Fisheries), Lord Gran- 
vUiLB declined to confirm an unofficial report. "We 
are happy to state that he looked very cheerful, and 
not as if a Black Ox had trodden on bis mouth, or a 
Brown Horse had trodden on his foot. By the way, 
this was a singularly ungracious act on the part of the 
latter beast, for Lord Granville never treads on any- 
body s corns. However, perhaps he has none himsefi. 
The corn crop has been very scant of late years, since 
men left off wearing tight boots, and perhms to this 
fact IS due the general good temper observable in the 
men of the period. 

^ In the (Commons, the Chancellor m the ExcHEaxTBR 
mtrodnced bis SBtthgrt 

^'^^oh needs no tight boot to make him speak of 
tins Budget in the way it deserves. , His difficully is to 
restrain his just and noble auger. 

*^9 show a Deficiency of 
£2,713,000. This is not his fault. It is nobody’s fault, i 
Money has' been well laid out on our Defences. J 

But how dees he^ raise the sum wanted ? *Wlty, of 
^eom$e^;,fe: , 2 |ie;i?easmg the Income-tax. Ho rai^s it I 
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from £1 13^. id. in tlie £100 to £2 4s. And thus he ^ets nearly all 
the required amount out of the real Working Class, the people who 
pay an unjustiy regulated tax. He takes £1,950,000 from us. 

As for the compaxatiTely small sum left, he obtains that by alter- 
ing the Probate, Legacy, and Succession Duties. 

I And — ^it is not a joke — he imposes a Tax on Lucifer Matches ! It 

! is true. Every box of 100 common matches is to bear a HaUbenny 
Stamp, and every box of 100 wax matches, or fusees, is to bear a 
Penny Stamp. He believes that he shall get £550,000 in this way. 
And he earned this proposition, after a long debate, in which he 
was considerably chafied. Mr. Dixoisr, Member for Birmingham, 
divided the House on the Match Box question, and was defeated by 
201 to 44. 

We were far too much displeased with Mm about the Two 
Millions of Income-tax to be sportive over Ms Match Box, until we 
recollected that on it he proposes to print the motto, Ex luce luceU 
him. “ Show me cMldjen, and do what you like with me,^^ said 
Mr. Bucret. Show me Latin, and you put me in a good temper,” 
says Mr. Punch. The literal translation of the words is, “ A small 

g ain out of light.” Mr. Lowe has made but a small gain out of the 
ght he has Md on political economy ; but let that pass. 

Friday. The Lords read a Dover Harbour BiU. It includes, we 
believe, a valuable clause, prohibiting Mayors, and the like, from 
going down to the harbour, and showing Dover taste by reminding 
royal exiles of happier days. 

MR. White gave notice of War on the Budget. So did Mr. 
Fawcett, in a inilder way. So did Mr. Liddell, in opposition to 
the Purenase-purehase scheme. Argal^ fighting at hand. Hooray ! 

HexHy, Mr. Cavekdish Bee-tiej-ck got up a debate on the Decla- 
raiion of Paris, 1856, He wishes us to withdraw from the articles 


THE DRAMA OF THE FUTURE. 









remarked ihat, at the recent Conference, Government had registered 
their disgrace, and recorded the humiliation of tMs country. Mr. 
GLADSTOisrE indignantly denied it, and asked whether that was 
Mnguage to he used about ‘those who had made Eussia eat her own 
words. , ^ _ 

We finished with a row over the Match-boxes, the most creditable 
part whereof was the manifestation of feeling on behalf of the very 
poor, who make matches. Do readers know that babies of two 
years old work at the boxes ? It is asserted that the tax will 
operate even to tbe discouragement of these mites. ’Nobody, of 
course, believed that who voted in the majority that carried 
Mr. Lowe’s resolution 

MORE RED FINANCE. 

The Income-tax payers have not been disappointed in the expec- 
tation that they would have the honour of aefraying the by far 
greater portion of the increased estimates. As £2,250,000 direct 
taxation is to £550,000 indirect, so is their share of that honour to 
the proportion enjoyed by the community at large, with the addi- 
tion, on the part of many of them, of increased Succession and 
Legacy Duty levied on their inheritance. People say that the finan- 
cial prospects of the nation are gloomy ; hut Mr. Lowe’s Budget, as 
an earnest of future taxation, is ah couleur de rose., that is to say, 
the red rose. Indeed, i£ Mr. Lowe pleased to make himself so 

■. -1 . n T TT -X* n 


irxcH, Sir, we are presented 
! with one more instance of 
■■ ^ a good tragedy, wherein 
there is no love. May we 
i ' not hope for a good comedy 
also, in wMch that passion 
wih be conspicuous by its 
absence ? If the stage is 
really to hold the mirror 
up to Nature, as Nature 
; is, and indeed to show the 
1 very age and body of the 
i tune, its form and pres- 
sure, yes. 

In the week next to 
: I Easter, tMs year, the fiood 

I of marriages, pent up j 

during Lent, aid not rush ' 
JJ ^ down the Times in any- | 
thing like its usual cata- ! 
ract. On one day the 
hirthswereforty-twoonly, 
the deaths as many as 
fifty-three, the marriages 
not more than twenty. 
The- connection wMch ypu have pointed out between tMs sort of 
ratio and the Married Women’s Property Act doubtless exists. But 
a concurrent cause of the declining marriage-rate I believe to be the 
cessation of love among the generality of at least the Mgher and 
middle classes. There are exception^ lovers, by their associates 
commonly called spooney, whence we see that they are exceptions 
that prove a rule. . , 

Several causes have combined to abolish love. One of them I 
believe to be the immense prevalence of smoking amongst young 
i men. If love does not put a man’s pipe out, Ms pipe puts out love ; 
and a cigar has the same effect. For smoking not only calms passion, 
hut also aids thought; hence, perhaps, the habit of deep reflection 
for which most men are now-a-days remarkahle. 

Another cause is, probably, the air of indifference to the regard of 
men wMch girls generally anect, if they feel it not, in their manners 
and style ol dress ; the former being characterised by levity, and 
the latter by ostentation. Female attire, moreover, although showy, 
is little decorative, and very costly indeed ; helps, therefore, to ex- 
tinguish any spark of love which a youth may contract. “ What is 
the use,” he thinks, “ of loving her whom I can’t afford to mar^ ?” 

Now, then, that love has become an anachronism, it should he 
exhibited on the stage 'only in dramas wMch reflect ,the state of 
Society in past ages, or in burlesques aild pantomimes wherein all 
the performers make fools of themselves. As an element in a comedy 
or a farce, if employed at all, it ought to be treated as simply absurd, 
and the piece which inclndes it should terminate with the joke of a 
broken-off engagement: the lovers agreeing to shake hands and 
part, whilst a light father says, “ Be happy.” TMs improvement 
of the Drama would gratify men of a certain age, who, under cir- 
cumstances, occasionally find themselves at a theatre, and whom 
experience has taught that maiximony, at best, is very temporary 
beatitude. They are disgusted at seing youth of^ either sex, 
eg>eoially their own, invited to believe a delusion wMch aH those 


Love,” What can he Redder than the imposition of taxes mainly 
on a single class, except the confiscation of that one set of people’s 
entire property? “There’s a good time coming, hoys.” If you 
don’tiwant your incomes exceptionally taxed, don’t make uioney 
otiierwise than by manual labour ; and if you don’t wish your chil- 
dren, or brothers and sisters, to he fined for the public benefit, on 
the amount you may leave them, don’t put by any. 

Epigram on the Budget. 

(Py a Scot.*) 

“Nae wonder that oor Budgets still should grow, 

When at sic sma’ sma’ game the Exchequer snatches ; 

By matches we ’ve been used to raise a lowe,t 
But, noo, ’tis by a Lowe that we raise matches ! ” 

* N.B. B!s flxst pie6e of tout or rhyme — Facit indignaiio versrnn.** 
f Scoitie^., a blaze. 

Memorandum for Managers. 

The Managers of Playhouses are wont to announce that their 
theatres are mghtly crowded. This information makes aU who hate 
to be stifled, and will go to see only a probably good performance, 
stop away. HnmtBlligent audiences, and pieces to suit than, are 
thus perpetuated. . \ 


e^eoially their own, invited to believe a delusion which aU those 
who do live to be undeceived ; except in the case of a person always 
remaining, Cosxebs, 

P.S. The diminution in the Times marriage-list may suggest some 
hope that a stop will be put to the destruction of woods, and the 
enclosure of commons, which have [been caused by the spread of 
population. But it is to he feared the lower orders go on as usual. 

“MIST, MIST, 0 MISTI” 

It having heeii announced that the Emperor N^oleoh and Ms 
family, desiring to effect an escape from the impertinence of British 
vulgarians, were about to reside at Whitby, the Situation^ a French 
journal published here, observes : — 

“ We do not doubt that CMselhnrst will soon be deserted ; but we do not 
think its guests will leave it in order to retire still further into the mists of 
Albion.*' 

We compliment the French scribe upon Ms admimble acquaint- - 
anee with geography. CMselhurst he evidently knows to he a place * 
on the edge of the sea, while Whitby is, he is equally aware, in the ^ 
heart of a woody region. The “ mists ” are in the French Gockney’s 
brain. ^ i 

TTtt wtt.tty ItseIiE — CoETSiDERiHa.— “ None ought to .to he 
wiser than the laws.” 
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INJURED INNOCENCE. 

** Hulloa! You* vs ito call to be ik here I You eaten*t got a Fust-Class Ticket, I kn-ow.’“ 
1^0 1 I hain't ! 

“ Weil, come out ! This Ain't a Third-Class Carriage ! ” 

‘‘ Bain^t it ? Lor ? Well I Thought it tfos, by tee Look of the Passihgers / ” 


BUNG AND BARON. 

To a Baron so proud, quotli a Bung red and loud, 

“ Of my westay I ’m one of the head fellers, 

And a Radical chap, tQl they touches the tap^ 

But sich hills malces one chum with queer hed-fellers ! 

“ Here ’s you and here ’s me, who ’d a thought us to see, 

In the s^e boat a puUin’ together— 

Wich I think I can pull a good score to your stun^ 

Though it may he you ’re neater in, feather. 

“ Feller-feeling:, I find, makes men wonderful kind : 

And our feelmgs on these pints is feller : 

That ’ere Goschen, no douht, you would like to sarre out, 

As I’d like to ketch Bruce on the smeller. 

For the same cause we fights — your and my wested rights — 
Wich these here hless^d hills walks atop off— 

Brucge’s Licence Bill, ours, Goschen’s Eatihg BO!, yours, 

And comfort in neither a drop of ! 

** You ’re to pay arf the rates ; I ’m to shnt up my gates, 

Lord knows when,^ upon week-day and Sunday ; 
Ihmectoring fellers is to walk- through my cellars— 

They ’U walk into yours, my Lord, one day. 

They’re for rating your game ; and they treats me the same, 
"Which my game ’s them that empties my bottles ; 

"When a chap’s had enough I ’m to know — ^pack o’ stuff I — 
And to sarre drink by flurst, not by throttles. 

Then let ’s make common cause ’gainst such blackguards o’ 
lawi^ 

As puts England in sich a commotion ; 

You ’elp me to the juice to send this here H. Bruce, 

And — so ’elp me I ’ll ’elp you with Goschen ! ” 


I THE GREAT HEVELATIOH. 

This announcement was ofldcially made last week 

“ A paragraph has lately appeared in several journals giving the description 
of a casket, vrhich it is supposed that the late Duke op Wellington left 
Prince Arthur, with directions tliat it should be opened when His Eoyal 
Highness came of age. We have been assured that tins story has no founda- 
tion whatever, but is the creation of some imaginative brain.” 

Notwithstanding this ’contradiction, Mr, Punch adheres (like a 
limpet on a rock) to the statement which he had the honour of 
making. There is such a casket, and the contents are what he de- 
scribed. This will he proved in proper time. The contradiction was 
suddenly and rather unadvisedly put out on the appearance of Mr. 
Lowe’s Budget, and the announcement of his artful device in regard 
to inherited property. But all this will he made smooth, and Mr, 
Punch merely adds, ‘‘Wait and see.” The Court Circular will tell 
a very different story, at no remote date. 


The Way to Cheat Him. 

Ip Lowe will not from tax our matches spare, 
Though makers, sellers, buyers shriek crescendo ,v 
Let ’s burn one-haH we burn now, and so pare 
To one-half his “ lucelhm,^'* a non luc&mo, / / 


Bravo, Bishop! 

No better thing has been said than one by B/shop oe Peter- 
borough on the Church Millinery question;^ ^ 

“Shame that such an Amy as has to fi^t ‘-The Enemy’ should be 
quarrelling over its uniforms ! ” ^ 

He who gives nanie to the borough^W^ hardly have (spoken more 
apostolicaBy. 










April 29, 1871.] 


PUNCi' OE THE LONDON CHAEIVAEL 


MY HEALTH. 


Misajiee_ a 

some. ^First idea 
j I seems to Be tiiat a 

WU. I'V * row ^ GrotMc pn- 

I BOX J ^ t^y ’d knoeW^n 

Se^(f^idea^s£ems 
make it a hotel.” 

Eespoase, “ Let^s.” Other snhseqiieiit ideas appear to have been, 
impulsively, . “ Let 's build a smoMiig-room on the roof I Let ’s put 
up a flag!!” Then, rushing down-stairs again, “Let’s make a 
croquet-ground!!!” Then, when out of doors, “Let’s h^e a 
refreshment-room, to save going into the hotel again 1 ! ! ! ” Jmen, 
“ Let ’s have a tunnel under the cliff to the sands. 0 let ’s ! ! ! ! I 
And, magiflflcent conception, “Let’s pull down the cliff ! I ! J J /” 
ApparenUy, carried nem, con. Then, being on the sands, What a 
bore to go up to the hotel again, just when one ’s getting comfort- 
ableJl Let ’shave a Restaurant on the sands, led up to by tunnel, 
and by carriage-road made in the cliff when they ’venemy puILed 
down the cliff and built up a strong wall ! ” 

Next Somebody who didn’t play croquet and didn’t o^e 

aboutlwaMng, exclaims, “ Let’s have a Eotten Eow! ! ” Eesolu- 
tion, with amendment, of “With trees on either side, as on the 
Boulevards.” Carried again, nem. con. Then somebody, an invaM, 
who didn’t want to cross the sea, suggested sulphur baths. So they 
all said * ‘ Let’s ” again ; and Btjdd teUs me that here are the Turkish, 
and the sulphurs (not yet finished), and the Secreta^ to explain 
everxdjhing generaUy, to whom and a friend, he (Budd) is talkmg as 
they come up towards me, while I am standing surveying the mighty 
' whole, adiwTmsly. j™ 


stock still, and, haying nothing better to do, stare at the verandah 
for about three minutes. ^ ^ ^ „ 

Then Budd observes decisively, that “ It ’s a great improyemenV’ 
and the Secretary, really pleased, says, “ Yes, isn t it ; only ^ miv 
night.” To which Joslyn, by way of variation, retims, But, 

I suppose you made ’em stick to it.” This cau^s the ^cretary to 
shake his head knowmgly, as much as to say, “ Didn’t I r I should 
rather say I did,'^ when Budi) throws in, as if sMedm these 
matters, “ Sharp work, a fortnight,” and nods fiercely. The Se^e- 
tary answers interrogatively, ‘^Yes, wasn’t it?” And I (feehng 
bound to join in, or he might think I differed with him, and wasn t 
pleased with his efforts) answer positively, and as summing np 
the whole case, “ Yes, it was.” ^ 

We spend about half an hour surveying the verandah, and play- 
ing this sort of languid conversational battledore and shuttlecock 
always with the same shuttlecock, when I conclnde that it ist^e 
to write to my Aunt. Daren’t return home and say cheerfully, 
i “ Going to dine out to-night,” as I know she ’d shed fioo^ 
i and I riiould be npset for a we^. Eo, in the int^sts of My H^lth, 
1 wiE diTip with fresh companions and write (after some considera- 
tion) to my Aunt. 

Letter {carefully considered) to my Aunt : — 

‘ ‘ Dear Aunt,— I am very sorry was very nemy puttmg deuced 
sorry.” hut “ sorry ” won’t do in any case. Begin agaii^not scratch- 
ing out, but on aaofber sheet. “ Dear Aunf’—‘‘ My ” is more 

affectionate — “ J am very much grieved^ — no, tmt E frighten 
and she ’ll thi-nk there ’s been an accident. Eeeommenco-- My 
dearest AunV^—\ have two other annts, sothat the sup^lativeis 
correct and complimentary, besides being conciliaioryj 1 am very 

much afraid that I shall not he ahle to return in time ^or din n^ 
to-night she’E naturally ask why I stopped on my ro^ to ymU ? 
Can’t help it, wiE send it at last moment just as we We sittmg dovm, 
and risk it, — ** fls JT have met a man whom I have not seen for 
years f — dash “years” underneath strongly. If it meams JogOTSr, 
1 ’ve never seen him before — “ and a very oM friend — m e au i rt g Budd 
— “ and, as they may he going away for good to-morrow-^ perruips to 
India ^^ — of course, they rrwy he, and my object bang explanatory 
and concHiatory — “L could not refuse to spend an hour 
vague “ or so, but leaves a margin for after diimfflP—“ 

Moping I am just gomg to add “ that you are quite weE,’; better 
Tioi^^^that this will cause you wo inconvenience, I remam, your 
very Affectionate N&phew, Gmor&bA^ 
fiunn comes in anil says “ Wittdes,” and finding letter finished, 

sends it by Hunt, the Porter, to whom I give a Mhng, and we are 

^iS^^Auother peculiarity about Botb. He is a capital fellow 

J! 1 AT— a-TrovTrl-inH TT IS artn D-lVftS VOU their 


tens me ipriyaTieiy anuerwaiua, vn ™ 

friend, whom Itmnk I know by sight) that he” (his fnend Joslyn) 
“is down there to keep quiet a bit, having blistered his fortune 
severely,” 'from which (assisted by details in ordmary language) I 
gather that Joslyn’s course of “ blistering ” has drawn pretty weE 
all his money out of him, ^ ^ ^ 

Bunn informs me that they, he and Joslyn, are gomg to coi^t 
the enormity of dining at the CramviEe. Just what I should Eke. 
But the fact is— my Aunt 

“ 0 ! ” exclaims Budd, as E he ’d known her for years, she won t 
nimd.i Say it ’s to meet Banuno.” 

JosLYN seconds the invitation, and the Secretary (of comse quite 

J .A4.n4il.vAU cnvn.A.AO'fo iYi an n-fFTiflUll •wra.'T'. 9.a IT no was 


pauroiuoiug UJUICS Oi5U«<WJLLiaJUUJJ.^ii.u VM.U V... . . .... T v LT-L 1 

Wse. I make one difficulty hesitatingly, i.e. I must let them Jmow 
I ’m not coming. ‘ ‘ Send a boy,” says Budd. The Secretanr is of 
opinion, doubtfiiEy, and stiE only in. the character of a casual vi^or 
“andTunconnected with the interior economy of the hotel, timt 
“ Yes— oh— there ’s some one you can send,” and then resumes an 


which* they’d never have done without him, the Seore^, wko 
kept ’um at it. We congratulate him on the verandah. Btod 

ob^rv^ that it “ gives quite a ” and fimshes tos.sentonoe mth a 

fioS^ of . his stick, to which the Secretary replies, Yes, doesn t 
it?” and Joani.wtohMMver set eyes 


anCL to snow mac x nave jLiiwit 5 s>ucu. au. v ^ * ^ - 

Secretary and inquireij ** Only a fortnight ? To which he retran^ 
“ Oul^fortnight,” whereupon I say^‘ Indeed! and we aE stand 


i swie, Dixie, anaocuupawuii, ajj. j. ~ 

that?” meaning the Secretary of Verandah fame. That Bunn in- 
forms me, is “ Me, Davati, the Secretary.” The luan at the door 
who has gone with my letter is ^ Hunt, the Po^er.” T^ cr^ md 
most ohEging young gentleman in the bar is WlNiE^ toe Ctork, 
Then there ’s, when we go to wash our hands, hto. Peyioiee, toe 
Housekeeper,” and “ Jane, the Chambermaad.’’ A man comes wito 
the Secretary into the Coffee-room — “Who ’stoat? . , , 4 * 

Mem. You get, out of season at Eamsgate, m a chrome state 01 
asking, “ Who ’& that ? ” arrivals being mteresting. 

“That?” says Bunn, then after looking round, he teEs “^con- 
fidentiaEy, and as something that’s not to go any farther. That s 

Cozens, toe Contractor.” i xi. 

A very pretty girl passes before our window, along toe new Eotten 
Eow. Who is she ? Bunn thinks (he doesn’t know) that s one 
of toe PuEEHAHS, toe Pastrycook’s. An f 
hows. He (therefore) interests ns deeply— Who is her He ? 

says Bunn, “Why,” here he takes another look at torn, and either 

recognises birn or ;mvents the name on the spur of toe moment 
“ That ’sHooeee, toe Chemist.” t 

Here we arrive at our second glass of sherry afte toe nan, ana J. 
to repress Joslyn, who is incEned towards a Hhertmeton^ observe 
that “ toe young lady who has just passed has, it ^ threw 

this in to show mat I ’m only speaking from a merely artistic pomt 
of -view, “ very beantiM e^s.” . 

“ Ham’t she ! ” exclaims Bunn. “ I say, you mu^ go m tor toe 
Turkish Bath, and cut out old Pill-box.” By which he means that j 
when I have reduced my tendency to stoutness, I can take toe 
earHest opportunily of getting an iatrodnotion to toe young iady 
wito the beautiful eyes, and establitog myseE as a successful 
rival to old PiE-Box^ i.e. Eooxee, the Chemst, who, ^er asf ar 

as we ’ve seen from our windbw, has only taken his hat on to her 

, most respectfuEy. , , v 1 -x • 

1 We continue our dinner, Everythmg very good, when it arrives. 
We have to wait some time between toe courses, owing, it appears, 
to its being the fest night of the MU d'hoM-hj my of expra- 
> ment-rand more people have patronised it than they had expected. 

, This distracts toe waa^TS. ^ . . -ui ji- ‘ 

There are two gentlemen at separate tables^ djnmg m toe Oonee- 
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^ „• ASCETICISM! 

urace . Bur how Duli, in London in Lent ! ” 

YOU Know.” vhxjeoh Seevices in the Mornings, and again in the Evenings, before Dinner, 


room. One in ttie co^, the other hy the fire. The one in the i 
corner IS planitiye, t^e other, by the fire, is peremptory, and 
evidently not to be trifled mth. He is trifled with, however. It 
ordered his favourite dish, a veal cutlet, and 
^ sandwich. .On his 
dis^pears with the hain, and 
after another enters with a dish of feh, which he places before 

is this ? ” says the man by the fire. 
extiS^n ^ ^ ^<^st polite waiter of Irish 

fin^^Z^^A^ we (out p^) have had that party 
and the waiter whisks it away from the Merv 
man by the fire to place it before the famished sufferer. ^ 

P A ®^«e of something, 

®5*> J ®Ay, waiter, I ordered 

andvanishM. replies the Irish attendant soothingly, 

BTatch-Makers to the Rescue ! 

“ luce lucellum ! ” 

How if makers mis-tell um ? 

And boys cease to seU um ? 

And buyers expel um ? 

Fer^ liucifer^ helium ! 

Bob JLowii ocellum 
Confodi tenellum I 


;l SNOBS AND SOYEREIGNS. 

’ I HAM a jolly British Snob, and I glory in the name,’" 

I know 1 ain't got no self-respect, nor I ain't no sense of shame. 
And a crowned, or hex-crowned 'ed I 'll own I do delight to mob. 
For I 'm a reglar out-and-out rampagious British Snob, 

I don't regard no privatecy, for no feelins I don't care, 

^t me shove but close enoup^h to/em for to 'ave a good full stare. 

I ham that blessed habject, it would gratify me so, 

To get a touch from Majesty, if honly with the toe ! 

Them gates, to watch.when they goes ont, I constantly besets, 
in them walks and drives waylays 'em — ^in their way 'oorayin ^ets- 
when I can t run arter 'em, because at 'ome they keeps, 
i tries to hoverlook their walls, and through their palins peeps. 

There 's relicks, 0 'ow 'appy I should be if sitch was mine ! 

^ I keep ’em in a shrine. 

T j T ^ which vunce alHemp'ror wore, 

I do think I should set 'em up for a Idol to.ador^ “ 

Derby Donkeys, 

? “^T^t-itude of simpletons at Derby united 
m ^ ^ti-Yaccmation demonstration to celebrate the release from 


r — ■ ™***«,u*v«. to ceieorare xne release irom 

' Beri Zuctfir, helium J gaol ot a tobaccomst named Clarke, ‘Vhose devotion to anti- 

Bob Zown ocellum vacomation,'' says the report of this tomfoolery, had resulted in 

Lonfodt tenellum ! Lis incarceration for fourteen days in the county jraoL” Thev formed 

aprocessionheaded by a Scotch piper playmg a national air: and 

^‘‘Knowing men” are usually known men— in fact ttvATm, the Red EepubH<m Do 

than trusted. ^ donfeys of Iterby want the Scarlet Fever as weU as thelmall- 

" poK r Are they not contented with the breaking-out they have gtil f 
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THE BLESSI2sa OE EAIX 

Bjp, Mp, hooray !] 

A rainy day ! 

The drops, incessant, fall. 
How hard it poiirs ! 

Whilst I ’m in-doors, 

Kot any one will call. 

When I go out, 

And walk about, 

In waterproof array, 

There none will be, 

To trouble me. 

By getting in my way. 

Peter tjee Hermh. 


AMEBICAhT ENdLISH. 

Speakbtg of the Americans (H.S.) the Times very 
justly says,— We must learn wherein we offend our 
neighbours.’’ There are at least two particulars wherein 
it is likely that the higher portion of the English Press 
highly offends them. One is that of never, using the ! 
Americanism “ reliable.” Another point is avoidance | 
of the other Americanism, to “ claim,” in the sense of to | 
allege. But they should consider how very common both ' 
these Americanisms are in all those numerous English j 
newspapers, the level of whose style is adapted to that ! 
of the intelligence and refinement of the mighty masses. I 


On a Palse Rumour. 

The .^ch of Triumph Down I ” E’ot so. 
Half is the truth, which we deplore : 
France’s proud Arch is still a show ; 

’Tis France’s Triumph that ’s no more. 


A LITTLE SXTGGESTIOH. 

Thebe is a beverage, not certainly in much request at ' 
the tables of the high and haughty, known as Spruce | 
Beer. It will only be a proper compliment to the author I 
of the new Licensing Bill, to call the improved liquor ' 
we are to have when that measure becomes law — ^B ruce ! 
Beer. I 



BRIGANDAGE 


THE THEATRE. 


‘"Hat, Sir?”— “Coat, Sir Cloak, Ma’am Programme ? 
“Opera-Class?” — “Want a Seat, Sir?” &c., &c., &c. 


OBSEEVATIONS BY A COCKNEY NATURALIST. : 

A Kighthtgale has been heard singing in Kensington Grardens 
(Vide Times, April 19.) A salmon has been seen swimming close to 
London Bridge. A trout has been observed (reposing on a marble 
slab) near to Charing Cross. Sticklebacks have been captured in 
the waters of the Serpentine. Plovers’ eggs have been discovered 
in the middle of Covent Garden : I myself have found there as 
many as two dozen in a single walk. There is a rookery in St. 
Giles’s, well known to the police. I have seen a pigeon shot not far 
from Shepherd’s Bush, and!" I have heard one has been plucked by a 
member of the hawk tribe at another West-End haunt. Black- 
beetles are common in the hack-kitchens of Belgravia, and blue- 
bottles abound among the butchers of Whitechapel during the warm 
months. There is another kind of fiy, which is said to be indigenous 
to the stables of the jobmasters, and which also n^ he seen by ob- 
servant Cockney natoalists, but less seldom in Whitechapel than 
near the Regent’s Park. Sparrow-dubs have not been established 
yet in London, hut pea-shooters are common in many of its streets. 

I am told that early risers may hear a male canary singing in the 
neighbourhood of Islington at four o’clock, a.m:., and may dso hear 
a cock crow any morning, except Sunday, between five and six 
o’clock. The thrush has been observed among sundry of the children, 
under medical inspection, in the nurseries and infant hospitals of 
town. Little ducks are plentiful in the salons of Tyhurnia, and in 
Bayswater and Brompton there are numbers of great geese. Welsh 
rabbits may be seen close to Covent Garden, and wild turkeys have 
been noticed even in the Strand, hanging by the beak. In the pur- 
lieus of St. Stephen’s, where are the sacred haunts of the CoHeetive 
Wisdom of the kingdom, I have heard the bootings of many an old 
owl. From information which I have received from members of the ! 
Metropolitan Police, I may assert that larks are common in the 
Haymarket, and that on the shores of the silver Thames, at Wap- 
pmg, Ihere is frequently observable a goodly flock of mudlarks. 
From similar information, I may add that there are careful observers 
in the streets who rarely pass a day without their setting their eyes 


upon a robhin’. WTio shall say that in the very midst of the metro- 
polis there^s not abundant evidence of a truly rural, and a tooral- 
loorallife? 

POLYSYLLABLE MADE EASY. 

The Parisian Commune desired ‘*a Synallagmatic Amnesty.” 
Long words are dear to low people. This long word need not bother 
anybody. If Mr. and Mrs. Kaggleton should ever quarrel ag^ 
(which is impossible), and on making peace, Mr. N. should promise 
I her a trip to Brussels, and Mrs. K. should promise him to give up 

friendship with Mrs. (anybody he dislikes), that arrangement 

would be Synallagmatic ; that is, it would imply reciprocal obliga- 
tions. How charming is instruction given .in a silverea pill ! 

LATEST BULLETIN. 

Oiir Thursday, April the 20th, the Royal Society were so indiscreet 
as to allow a pa;per to he read before them entitled “Note^qn the 
Circumstances of the Transits of Yenus over the Sun’s Disk »in the 
Tears 2004 and 2012.” The public will not be surqrised in hear that 
we have since thought it our duty to make daily inquiries as to the 
state of Dr. Cummikg, who, we regret to add, has h^n totally pro- 
strate, and utterly unable to attend to his affairs, in consequence of 
this audacious anticipation of events. The isst accounts, however, 
were more cheering, the Doctor had roused bimself, and was busy 
meparing another work for the press, destined to annihilate Mr. 
HrSn and aU other such wicked astronomers. 

Honourable Mention. 

“ Munich, April 19 .— De. Bollinger vas eReommxmxeated yesterday by 
the Archbishop OP Munich.”— 

I We congratulate Dm DdLLurc^EB. ; , 

i Choice OE FBE3srcH Colours.— M agenta or Red. 






DONT MENTION IT!” 


Itmermt Hawker {to the wfortunaU Ariists who are taking away thdr Pictwres rejected ly the Royal Academy), But a Razor Gents- 

But a good Razor 111” ' ’ ’ 


THE YATICAN PILGEIM^S PEOGEESS. 


is Prpi^ress and Progress in nation and nation ; 
There is CiTilisation and Ciyilisation. 

The Liberal movement which tends to put down, 

I^st a Protestant Church, then a Protestant Crown, 
^at is Progress indeed in the proper direction, 

To that Progress we have not the slightest objection. 


COBBLER^S POTCH. 


This is a lianor composed of gin and cider. ’ It is one in which 
yon might aptly drink^* Success to the Commune.”' ' 

At the tremendous Red Republican Demonstration in Hyde Park, 
the Chair, on one of the platforms formed of a costermonger’s bar- 
row, was, according to a reporter, occupied by “a person named 
J . Murray, a shoemaker ; ” and : — 


But another thing, quite, in a Catholic state, 

E the nberal Movement— that Progress we hate. 

Eor that disestablishes, disendows, too, 

Our own Church, the one, don’t you know, only true, 
And sets a Republic up, or, a worse thing. 

The firm Constitutional throne of a ]^g. 


** The Chainnan opened the meeting at the costermonger^s barrow plat- 
form by declaring that, this was ’one of the most important gatherings ever 
held in this park, for it was a demonstration in aid of the emancipation of the 
down-trodden in the whole human race.” 


We ’ve lost in France, Austria, Italy, Spain, 

By Progress. At home have gained— more have to gain. 
An heretical Church in our England still stands, 

The law still n heretic Sovereign demands. 

Th^efore Process abroad is, &om Progress at home, 

As far as asunder are London and Rome. 


^at a principle here is a principle there, 

what ’s fair for ourselves is for others as fair, 
^at whate er we demand we must also concede, 

I others may claim to be freed. 

Don t tell us ; don’t argue as though we ’d hear reason, 
J.0 which, from the Pope, all appeal is high treason. 


This statement may perhaps be considered to explain the notorious , 
and smgular circumstance that a very large proportion, if not the , 
neater part, of extreme Democrats are shoemakers. Mr. Odgbr, ! 
for instance, is a shoemaker, and if Mr. Odger goes beyond his last, ; 
Me. Murray, seemingly, goes beyond Mr. Odger. Both of those’ s 
gentlemen are operative shoemakers, and both have doubtless had ! 
experience in the repair, as well as in the making, of shoes. They i 
have been accustomed to contemplate the effects of wear and pres- J 
sure upon soles, and hence have learned to sympathise with the ' 
down-trodden, ^ 


Odor Lucri. 

Non olet,^^ quoth Yespasiah Imperator-- 
SnijSSbag a match, so says Bob Lowe Taxator. 

nPrt.-.rt'U X ‘ L- 3i 


• XateUigence for Inns of Coixrt. 

A is a^d^ted in le^ eostame. The Law Times 

D^eves that tto tnne is not far off -when silt gowns and coifs 'wiU 
diaapp^, and aU .advocates stand on an eqnal footing.” T}»»n no 
^ oi them mU wish that he was in any other one’s shoes ; moreover 
Uono and MAncos Own will wear a civil as well as a military nniform. 


Touch match-making at all, ’tis dangerous dalliance, 
But couple Zowe with match^ md ’t£ mimlliance. 


To a Uillion and a Half Conrespondents. 


No wpre jokes upon the subject of Mr, Lowe's tax on matches wiW 
he received after this notice. The Police have strict orders to keep 
the pathway in front of the office clear of obstructions. 


tornty att^ OMeet of Meisw. Bradbury, Bvaiu, * Oo.,L(miHxi 

oxaAOiiaoa,andPul)li«li€4by luiaatHo.85,Il«rtBtceet,IatilieP«mliof St. Bi!de,Oity of Loadon—SATOMAx, April », iwiT 
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AN OLD STUPID. 

ISTOW, WHAT DO YOD THINK THAT THIS PlOTHEE EBPHESENTS ? YOTT WILL 
NOT EASILY GXTESS. ThIS IS AN UnOLE, TRAVELLING WITH HIS NiECB. A 
“ Happy Thought ” has struck that Imposing-looking Guard, and he is 
PUTTING THEM INTO AN EmPTY COMPARTMENT, WITH THE REMARK THAT “ YoUNG 

Couples on their Yielding Tour like to avoid Observation.” That Old 
Goose is so pleased that he is furtively giving the wily Official Half- 
a-Crown. But he will have to give his Niece something much hand- 
somer IF HE EXPECTS HER NOT TO TELL HER AuNT AND CoUSINS. 


HARD LITRES ! 

{^The I^laint of a Poor ClerK) 

When the Exchequer’s till is low, 

And revenue returns are slow, 

Whence chiefly do the millions flow ? 

Erom Income-tax. 

When we our fleet, or army, raise, 

Or in sham fights our powder blaze, 

What is ’t that most the piper pays ? 

Out Income-tax. 

What mates me grumble, grieve, and growl, 
Changes my smile into a scowl, 

And turns my “ Ha ! ha ! ” to a howl ? 

My Income-tax. 

What makes me stingy, close, and mean, 
Grow anxious-eyed, and pale, and lean. 

And by my friends he rarely seen ?, 

My Income-tax. 

What bids me cheaper lodgings'seek, 

Taste pndding only once a week, 

And ’stead of calf’s head buy ox cheek ? 

My Income-tax. 

What makes my wife a sempstress grow. 
Aside her songs and music throw, 

And darn my shirts and stockings so? 

My Income-tax. 

What forces me to let her pout. 

Her promised new dress go without, 
And_seldom get a Sunday out ? 

My Income-tax. 

Why is my hat so rarely new, 

Napless my coat, my elbows through, 

My hands imgloved ?—’ tis owing to 
My Income-tax. 

Why, when a friend to dine I ’ve brought, 
Must I give elder wine for port, 

For Cheshire, Dutch?— all this I ’m taught 
By Income-tax, 

What hearty thanks I therefore owe 
To all who vote with Mr. Lowe, 

And on me heavier burthens throw 
By Income-tax I 


A CONFUTATION OF MUEPHT, 

The ** Anti-Popery ” lecturer, Murphy, has received a signal 
confutation at Whitehaven from a number of pious Roman Catholic 
miners. They effectually silenced him for the time— nearly for ever. 
According to a contemporary, three hundred of those faithful fellows, 
employed at Clator Moor, “ marching ten abreast,” proceeded to tiie 
Oddfellows* Lodge, and set upon Murphy as he was issuing from the 
ante-room, to enter the lecture-hall. This is how they taught Mr. 
Mxtohy to keep his alleged extracts from their devotional manuals 
to hiTTiRfilf ; — 

<< Catching sight of Mm, a number of them rushed upon Mm, dragged him 
down the stairs, and struck and kicked him till he was insensible. In that 
condition he was rescued by the police, who pulled him within a door, and 
closed it on the rioters. It was a considerable time before animation could 
be restored, and Mr. Murphy remained in a critical state all night.” 

It may, however, he questioned whether an over-zealous laity, 
Bke the miners who thus confuted Murphy, should not, if possible, 
he restrained by theic spiritual guides from taking the Syllabus into 
their own hands. Not that the subjoined statement, in continuation 
of the above, is not, in so far as it concerns Murphy alone, most 
edifying:— 

** A correspondent, who visited him next morning, says that the lecturer 
then lay npon a bed, unable to move ; his head was swathed in bandages, and 
his face bruised, cut, and swollen. There was a dioeking wonnd across Ms 
left eye, and Ms body was dreadfully discoloured.” 

In this countary an offender such as Murphy cannot be legally 
handed over to the/seeulax power for condign punishment. Murphy, 
therefore, met with it tho; hands of the miners who constituted 


the power of a secular Judge Lynch. They executed judgment 
upon the heretic by an Act of Faith as complete as circumstances 
and the Police allowed. 

The religious zeal evinced by the Roman Catholic miners of Clator 
Moor in their chastisement of Murphy, inflicted on him mainly for 
his abuse of their revered Priesthood, is remarkable considered in 
contrast with the contemptuous indifference which miners, as a 
hodyj too commonly exhibit towards Anglican Curates and Clergy- 
men in general. There appears to he a field among them for certain 
Missionary enterprise. 


NEAPOLITAN INTELLIGENCE. 

Writing from Naples, a newspaper correspondent states that 
Yesuvius. “ offers unusual attractions.” “ It remains,” he proceeds 
to say, “precisely as it was, sending up two columns of ashes and 
smoke.” But tiiese are the usual attractions of Yesuvius, one would 
think ; especially since Yesuvius remains precisely as it was. A pos- 
sible misprint, however, need not be set down for a hull. In send- 
ing up only two columns of ashes and smoke, Yesuvius is very 
much more reasonable than a good many of our contemporaries have 
shown themselves during the late War. 


Bapid Travelling:. 

The science of aerostation is farther advanced than is commonly 
supposed; hut at present, the expenses attending this mode of 
transit are so great, as to make it availahle only for Boyal per- 
sonages. This will explain the announcement that “ The Duke of 
Genoa is paymg flying visits to the most interesting, Engljysh towns 
previous to Ids return to Italy.” 
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PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 


[Mat 6, 1871, 


PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 



24 Said not Mr. Punch, extdtmgly, tiat 
lighting -was at Hand, tooray? * 

^^look at the aboye ont. Live there many vrho 
remember GtjiEAT and VnxiAit Pixi P We hope so.] 

qll fiT* ewAT.^ Budget is Down ! Matches, Successions, Percentage, 

stormy, and our dear Sy 
mend, Eobeei Lotve, whom we hereby raise to the Peerage as Lom Maui. 

^ poorly paid matcE-maldnff trade 
l)emg made yet more iiiiiortiiiiate by Mr ^owr’s 

Wet&stei I^oSeded toSs 

to present tliem petition aa-ainst the new imposition. Tbe 

stamp, though neat, had not charm enough to inducl 
smile at the fought of probable starvation. The Home Secretary 

|iej 



® lA *• iJAJSDSBER'S JLions, applaud the Ereneb ncm 

taxation. There w£ a soirited^pWa^^ ^®^®5®itates the new 

we not forgottem *^® Mateh-peoule 

m the fray, and ttie Ser nf “-.^^x^stouie, aU mingled 


above mentioned Mr. Addison’s Cato, the "Whigs applauded 
every bit in favour of liberty, and the Tories echoed the 
plaudit to show that the satire was unfelt. But 27 for the 
Budget of a Ministry that revels in ‘‘ overwhelming major- 
ities,” meant that the situation must be re-considered. 

I Tuesday. Mr. Lowe had re-considered it to the extent of 
perceiving that, at all events, the Match-tax must go. So 
he surrendered it, and promised to let us know on Thursday 
what [substitute he could find. That night there was as 
much rejoicing among the poor hearts [in the ISast as they 
are capable of manifesting. There may not have been so 
much m the gilded saloons of Downing Street, if they are 
?? ^ A never goes there ,* but are not all priests 

bloated, all aristocrats haughty, and all saloons gilded? 
the inferior press must be sadly misinformed. 

Mr. Disraeli, desirous to chain Tictory to his brougham- 
wheels, gave a hostile notice for Thursday, and the Whin 
sent circulars calhng on the [Liberals to be in their places. 

Wedne^ay there was a luU. Me. Thomas Hubhes’s 
S unday Trading B:^ was discussed, and described as calcu- 
lated to pps harshly upon a large class who are compelled 
to buy md sell on the Sunday. Had it been a Bill with 
better chances, the events of the week would liave tnate- 
by 80 them. As it was, [the Bill was thrown out 

a ^ creating Publio Prosecutors was at last read a 

^eond Tune. Certain lawyws stood up and opposed it, hut 
the feeliug of the heads of their profession is strongly in its 
fayonr. The majority was 129 to 80. Mr. Bhttce wants to 
.T>™® te has at least enough to do, 

Md Me. Huss^Ii Gpeubt will do well to mind his own 
business, which nobody can cnind more wisely. Hut 

7%«rs*y was the night of the Great Event. The House 
TOs mamme^i, .^r some questions, and a declaration bv 
^Mond^^*’* ^® '^®^®® ^ forbearance 

dehvered.a somewhat long speech on tho 
Bndpt. This it had <hean necessary to re-oonsider as a 

n^° fair By their Estimates, would 

not tax artaoles of great consumption, would not borrow 

fa.®“«®^'A 1^® proposals as to the Succession Duties would 

be abandoned, and so would the proposal to change the 
Sntage^ leyyfag the Income-tax from poundage to per- 

But how is the money to he obtained ? 

Heed you ask? 

The Income-tax ? 

Of course. What else? The extra Twopence is +n bn 

SpSi.^ttoPolS' “• •” >*>' 

ba8^®nl®AA^*+'^® very am^ing. Mi. Diseabm, of course, 
+w+v“ hostde motion, but he remarked 

aat this y^ dmect taxation had been increased by Throe 
^ons. The Budget he described as now one of Sweot 
Simplicity, to. Lowe (it was rumoured that he had added 

lie eayt 


ZT 1 * aal cvwi'y man xnero was a wise 

bfld person, and now that Mr. Lowe’s fool had 

had his fimg, it was to be hoped the sage would got his in- 
^^^Tb®^\“ie;de a very sensible speeT^St 
&e paying everytogbythe Income-tax, to wKoh thelo^S 

m Its extavagant ideas : a bold and honest word from a 

to“Ara^0HHv^®uv°f^^7b^ e'n^'«?sansw6redby 
Herbert with much less good manners timn 
might have been ejected fa an Aristofrat ^Tbboom 

to“Euon^T“®w*^b‘^“T“®'®?®’^- ■ off our h^^ 

&Sg M^daJ postponed until the 

A T.—.- to nw understands ‘the great situation of 

at llnfiTTV trt Tf*Ao»ov»/^ >1+ At j 


faediS W ohsS7& iTira^SVfaTM 

tais not to he laid on the pocir Matol-mates Sdso 
^ very good^giLf the SuooesSI^™ 

nWnrfn lia^e tended further to 
OTppfa .those who, , by .the death of the head d th« fsmifa 
are dsparodof. a great part of their inoom7 It y^dSve 
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been bad indeed that tbe Life Assurance money, perhaps their o^y 
provision, should have been pillaged. But it is not a good ttog 
that the Income-tax should be raised to Sixpence ; and if we look 
at this course merely from an eesthetic point of view, we are struck 
with the utter absence of inventive genius in the Cabinet. Mr, 
launch could have shown Mn. Lowte a dozen better ways of raising 
the money. 

JFriday, Disorganisation went on with its work. Losn Palmee- 
ston’s step-son, Me. Cowpee Temple, gave the Mimsters a most 
tremendous beating. And, moreover, he was in the right, and they 




were in the wrong. He demanded the preservation of Epping ‘ 

Forest, which is in a fair, or rather a foul way to ruin. Both Me. ri iV' ’ ' ^ 
Lowe and the Peemiee put forth their strength against him, but 
the House backed him up, and Grovernment were beaten by the 
huge majority of 197 to 96— a salute of 101 guns in honour of the 
Forest. If Members would only go and look at it (as Mr. FuncJi 7 A 

did the other day), they would be ashamed to redect that they had 
left it in danger so long. Censure of the Martini-Henry ride was 
attempted, but it was stamped out by common-sense, evidence, and 
a majority of 137 to 72. 

The Lords’ Week has not been interesting, but a good'BiU has 
been brought in f or gettiug rid of the scandal of Bankrupt Peers, 

An Anti- Westmeath Outrage Bill has also been brought in, but 
it has not been expounded. Everything Irish must^ be done m 
I some inverted fashion— we wonder that the Minister did not begin 
by getting the Eoyal Assent, and then hark back. 


THE OTPICIAL. CUT-ME-DOmTS. 

Aee there not certain fox-hunting districts called, anaong the men 
of Mmrod, “ cut-me-down?” At all events that epithet is appli- 


U.:', rrv.-^r|. 
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TESTS OF TENSION- j 

{Xot to say Tightness.) i 

S for this Licensing Bill, 

/iPrilf fiome- 

yHi Secretary Bettce, impos- 
ing heavy penalties on 
di*!!/ ■'*1 drunkenness in person, and 

on publicans for serving 
customers abeady drunk. 

pj^oper; but, Sir, 
ought there not to be laid 
‘ ^ down by enactment some 

definition of w'hat consti- | 
tutes drunkenness ? Is a 
J man, for instance, to be 
"') deemed drunk, and liable 
to a tine of twenty shil- 
f ■ lings, as soon as his 

^ ■' mI ' ^ ^ M * * tongue begins to double ?’ ’ 

' 'll) i )\ What would you say to a 
/ / J clause iu Ms. Beuce's Bill 

//‘/A' effect? — “Be it 

iJtt''* /ir and it is hereby 
/jBKL.I ' enacted, that any person 

/ Kv/ ■ r %''^ ^ ' "^^bosoeyer shall be held 

M considered^ to he 

Drnnk, who, not labour- 
under any natural 
impediment of Speech, or 
^ ^ temporary loss, or impair- 

ment thereof otherwise 


UX X^XJJLUUU, UUU-XUC-UU Wii 1 XJlU OJX C¥CXi.liS> KJJJMU * .... . , * *1 T T n."K X.1 

caWe to some departments of the PubHo Service which the Govern- than from dimkmg wme^eer, or spmtuoim h(iuors,ahaahe^mable, 
ment has snbieeted to a very close-shaving economy. One of these when_ sn^oned by la;^ Authority, distmetly to say Bnnsb 
is the Post Ofaee, about which the Standard’s very able Dublin Constitution’.” _ It would he hard to be pronomcM drank for de- 


correspondent thus writes:— fective pronunciation very posably ovtog only to mi^^M and 

, , Av - -ui +/, v¥nc+ uervous distuTbance caused by a small quantity ot bad* liquor. 

“If thepubhc only knew the miserable salaries paid to the rural post- rpx remark is annlieahle to inability to walk straight. In 

?o7“ "e Stog some rural ^stricts a clown is often met going l^ome zigzag, in con- 

valuables or money orders to its custody.’’ , . 

People, even the scrupulous Irish, are apt, no less than cats and g^ggeg-t^(i a test of intoxication or sobriety. As such you can 

dogs, to steal rather than starve. Accordingly : oidy judge of it subjectively. Personal reminiscence enables me to 

“At Galway, yesterday, a woman named Kino, late post-mistress at Bound- assure you that a man* may see double, because he has dined, and 
stone, was convicted on her own confession of having opened a letter contain- jq^ be in a state of complete mental sobriety. I had, myself, some 
ing a post-bill for £44, forged the name of the person in whose' favour years ago, dined, and after dinner found myself in a theatre. Each 
drawn, and obtained the money, of which when detected she returned £^. performers I saw as two. Thereupon I began to think 

She was sentenced to twelve months’ ^imprisonment, which of comse she v observe, not whence, tor I knew that well 


oSy judge of it subjectively. Personal reminiscence enables me to 
assure you that a man* may see double, because he has dined, and 

.. . .. n II _ TX_J3 


stone, was convicted on her own confession of having opened a letter contain- jq^ he in a state of complete mental sobriety. I had, myself, some 
ing a post-hill for £44, forged the name of the person in whose' favour years ago, dined, and after dinner found myself in a theatre. Each 
drawn, and obtained the money, of which when detected she returned £^. performers I saw as two. Thereupon I began to think 

She was sentenced to twelve months’ impnsoiment, which yrhy this was: why, observe, not whence, for I knew that well 

deserved : hnt as it was proved on the trial that her salary for the mseh^ge ^ x-uif t Vin'-na/l Tn o-TQ-miTiP tTiat miAs+in'n 'h'sr 


greater share of culpahility does not rest with the heads of the postal admuns- ioo^g au an pmeoD mm one eye ao cx 

tration who expose ill-paid officials to such great temptations.” double only with both eyes open. Hence I n^ened that the c^se 

J .in X 3 n xu T • 1 . 4 ! which occasions objects to be seen double after dining (as I had 

dmed)probablyvrasdmplyaderangemei.tofthea^^^^^ 


wins popularity, and popularity insures office, 


make a person look at things, and see them, with each eye by itself 


economy wins popularity, ana popularity insures omce. ^ person look at things, and see them, with each eye by itselt 

Dockyard labourers may say they must live. Ministers do not see l^oth eyes at once. Push one eye out of relation to the 

the necessity of that, unless the men are to remain dockyard finger, and you will immediately see double with- 

lahourers. But if so, then the necessity must be evid^t, even to having dined. Duplicity of vision would, surely, be no criterion 
Ministers ; and so in the case of post-masters, post^stresses, and drunkenness, even if it could be detected by a detective, 

letter-carriers. For dead men and women sort no letters, neitner do ^ merely, that a common policeman swore to it. Did 

thgf deliver any. , « , j • -konn it not in my own person coexist with a philosophy worthy of 

The halfpenny postage of cards and newspapers is a great boon to a Symposium, when he had seen all his disciples under 

the British Public, and also the Irish. ^ ^ the postal reductions are ? However, I do not mean to compare myself with Soceates, 

great boons. Wbilst it makes a vast d^erence to everybody in easy features perhaps,! and figure, in which particulars I 

ciccumstances whether he pays a halfpemy or a pe^y postage, it honour to resemble that Sage, and am also quaHfied to say 

would, we aU feel, signify notWg to him if he Imew the saving had am yours truly, SnOTUS. 

been effected, through cutting down P.S. When, late of an evening after dinner, men begin to talk 

rottive%ho[e p^^^^^^^ But then, 

unfortoately. it &es. We, the Public, therefore, have to consider by the Licensing Bill? I feai you will say, yes. 
whether or no we had rather continue to insist on the cheapest ]^s- 

sihle postage at the risk of occasioning au individual now and then ^ Painful Thought. . 

let Sy fiSfeddtf It ie said to kaye beeu expected that the Irish -rodd haye jomed 

^reWaTe^^Tr their oto places and pay hj raisiuj the &ossdown, it mSeS 

estimates to an amount sufficient for such payment of Post officials have mmgled 'wi^ it thev ietest a severe 

denmed to penal serritode, he kept in prison ; which costs money, mention that no Inah need attend. . 


whether or no we had rather continue to insist on the cheapest -ms- 
sihle postage at the risk of occasioning au individual now and then 
to he plundered for the advantage of the community-or con^nt to 
let the Government pay the underpaid of ^ the Post Office sufficient 
wages to place them above the temptation to steal» ^ Of coiirse, 

.1 ® 1 I . ‘I-T - J — .--.-.X X^U/V rt'K4/5/iX «nXh /\T TIC 





V yA ^\- V 


A CAUTION TO NURSEMAIDS. 

BEWARE OF THE IMITATIVE TENDENCY OF YOUNG CHILDREN. 


xhe Habit or RKAj>im when yoh Vheeb the Peeahbitlatoe ? ” 
jane. Ms, Mitm ? LOE Mini ! I shotcdn’t imim: of sice a Thins, Mem ! ” [Oy 


CHECK TO KIHG MOB. 

Thbke are to be no more seditious demonstrations in Trafalgar 
Sju^ and Hyde Park. Ho longer win dissatisfied, stiU less wiU 
oisalteotgd leaguers and TTmonists be suffered to parade London in 

S session. A strong Gpyernment has shaken off its lethargy at 
’iS ^3 diowmg itself as it were fi roused Lion, lashing his tail, 
un Mpntoy last week, the notous match-makers, “ prinoipallT,” 
w . ^orkmg mrb and working boys, a year or two in 

- marclii^ hi the Bow E.oad, were encoxuitered by a line 
^ P^ce, abreast. Having dodged the Police, and marched on to 
Westanmster, these juvenile malecontents, fain to intimidate the 

KsaasSrffif 

^“Pletely. According to the J>os#, the Police 
drawn.steyes; drew cordons against them 
Tnth a yigour amounting to “no little 
^?^^®y®^PP«^%prooessioninBow-Eoad, "they 
H playing, and seizing a oons^derahle 
%*'j’ i?” ^®y ®l®o s^ed the petition 

S,^ “ P®1®’ 1?'® 1* “ pieces.” How, then, 

“AniSf^wiT ■ 5®’^8’1 »s know what they have to expect if they 
P ®°^® “• tlieir thonsMds,” attemptmg to dictate to a powerfiQ 
Govam^nt, which wiU no longer affect to treat thrardiS^ 
pEysicd force with contempt since it has shown itself canable 
re^ssmg the nMerahle match-makers’ demcSS -ffi 

■«‘® ^-®nd to harSe to 
ndnd what they are abo^twitii 

Beauty in Years. 

i® l>lp??®d. and Kgure bent, 

Xnen Mind, de$rs, is most excellent. 


AIL HAIL TO ASPAJLAGUS ! 

1 ;^^^^®ns, by_ sweet St. George, thou art a toothsome thing ! 

, rnt comest ^th the cuckoo and the swallow in the Spring. 

L 4n®n comest mto season on the going out of kail — 

'' As soon as then art cheap enough, Asparagus, all hail ! 

Asparagus, the sight of thee doth many a thought suggest, 

I Lambs^^Youry fore-quarter, leg, chops, ^ofilder, and dainty 

• ^d the fragrance of ihe mint-sauce, whose perfume we nose above 

• cage and. onions, and the mingled steams of the various mea,ts we love. 

■ Commend me to_.^aragus, which should, aright to taste, 

, Be green weU-mgh from end to end, for all the white is waste. 

More profit to the gardener than good for the guest, I ween. 

An the stalk be some six inches long and the tip thereof o3y green. 

Hiereto some molten butter do take-eaeh one to what he list, 

Astoe^ good man said npon a time his heifer when he kissed. 

tWiFT® “T ?. ■’^tieh another’s dish doth spoil— 

I had liefer a dash of ymegar with a dressiag of salad oil. 

,^aragns, thou dost recall full many a day’s delight. 

' were.ont in bloom, and hawthorns green 

“IP®* “®®^ fall to an they 

^ crowned when thouwentest round, as did also the 

The Onit Ebuhex eos Me. Lowe.— M iatohless. 

[We assure every <me of 798 contributors that he alone sent as the 
above epigram. Please, no more.] sero; as me 
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HEALTH. 


— butwon^t ye take some — some cold bam, or” — ^vaguely — “acnt 
" * the jomt, with” — another inducement — “potatoes?” The in- 

^ dinner is going anything or anybody except 

li 'iV cSl^^talSMiSv re^etaW^a^ respectM and attentive. The waiters 

V'-r.ia arranged: room 



arranged: room vvno s Tnat.''" i5Ta>D is ready— " Mebks, the 

oharm^- Gothic Mpss ^ a talent evidently for taming violent 

fninS; 6v^! gTiests, like Eabet’s with ohstreperons horses. He hows, he is 
thing so nice, clem deeply interested : he attempts no explanation except 

and comfortable ’ regrets to say, unprepared for such 

“Now ”savsJoq ^ sudden infiux of business, and is positive that nothing of the sort 
TYv f+ « shaU occur again. 

pears, understands • “ is,” he adds, “most unfortunate,” and while he isyettalk- 


“Now,”saysJos- 
XT2T, who, it ap- 
pears, understands 


a compote of pisreon of claret. His complaints subside into an explanation (almost 

coming* wbm^ I harag had a long walk, and being peculiarly 

flii-nTr vou’ll like ” so he IS gradually soothed, and his equilibrium — 

T» *_ *^s to what becomes of the unfortunate ffeutleTnaTi in fh. 


sug<>-ests filling* uu fishfirst” and “ sngar to follow,” he has disappeared 

the^’time with the conversation, having perhaps retaliated upon the 

/I i , enormity of a o-l^s 5^^®^ % treatoent, by ta^g this opportunity, for executing 

I i ! , of We Ia i^eP^actieal joke of leavmg without paying his bill. 

m W \ iiit 1 L it. A waiter rouite ^9 billiard-room, where we smoke and take coffee, 

ffl \ Sf ^ ' new to ns) rashes certainly, as a hotel, unique. A-G*othic hotel. 

\Syr \ K y ■'• in\i^ a c^lrel vanations. The bmiard-room, a cheerful 

J jrfr ' i 1 dish and plates 5 — ^ ^ apanese Gotke, as if the Mikado (or whatever the 

N*! QrTat ^LiteS is) Jia^ suddenly exhibited High Church tendencies, but, 

^ <t^\ on the part of Man a converted, had ended in building a billiard-room. 

bvthe Pire “ Hat pleasamt; and so we sit and take our coffee, 

hat ” hear him ^ bihiard-table. I look at my watch to see about 

exclaim, “At last^!” and he begins to flourish a kniS and f S to my Aunt. 

Waiter smiles, and plumps dish down on table before him, plate Subject— 11 she’s up, I shan’t want to see her. 

also. Irate Man audibly smacks his lips and draws in his breath as perhaps. If she’s in bed I caii’t see her (and 

if in for a good thing. Now then. Waiter whisks off cover. Angry ^ frighten me, perhaps). If they ’re all gone to bed I needn’t 
and hungry man ready to plunge his knife and fork in, pauses, ^ r peculiarities of Bamsgate is, firom what I have 
as if struck electrically, “Why, dash (dash is not liie word) joticed, open house all day and mght. Confiding, but foolish. Useful, 
“ it ’s Fudding ! ! ” They ’ve brought him apple-pudding ^ however,^ on occasion, but not now. 

“ Confound it ! Why, M— ” he can hardly speak, he ’^80 angrv ^ for one 

I haven’t had any meatjet. Take it away, and— and— ” in a vmce ^ ^ P^®- 

of thunder, “ Dash it Will you bring my^ Yeal Cutlet ! ! ” committing the enormfy of B & S s.,’’ adding that 

Mad ^ plamtively m comer, I lire hecrd. He Raises his = 

voice and arrests the waiter’s attention, “ J’Z? take the puddiag,” ^ i>am-co morrow. AJimaras. 

which, as he ’s only just done his fish, proves him to be of an aecom- =.— - - 

modating disposition. -rTx,-r, 

The waiter is about to comply with his request when another LIBERTY AND LICENCE. 

The Licensing System is pushed a long way. 

^ vanish m a flash of excitement, before On how many things there ’s a Licence to pay ! 

the Angry Man, now fu m i ng , can take advantage of a new waiter s Imposed on Armorial Bearings we’ve one • 

OTpeaianw to demand his nghte m veal cutlets. Ifcter ttod waite A 5 og-Uceuce too, and the m a ’ 

•with our Compote of Rgeou. [Our dimCT goes on pl^sratly enough : The Licence on Dogs, that guard house and kill rats, 

Gii fiS -n^ TO*''^ 7 ’ + Mot followed be, soon, hy a Licence on Cats, 

me first mght of a new pi^ {t.e. of The T<me d Hbfo ^oially at A Licence for sale nee^L Wine, Spirits, and Beer, 

tbs ^asonahle tim^, and we M up om mter^ with the ^e, A yet more strict Licence the PuMcais fear. 

wbA JostTO has craMy ord»ed beforehand. Compote excellent. By Liberal Eulers so governed are we, 

Ibst-rate cUf at the CramviEe.] , On appantion of third vmiter, That year after year we get less and l4s3 free 

angryandsterrag pemn byfire isat him, “^ok here, wmter, Andfeel, though we try hard the feeling to siotha-, 

I can’t stand tbs.’ Wmte rephes, en^pmmt, ‘^n one ^ute. That Hberty ’s one thing, and licence mother. 

Sir, I ’ll attend to you,” which causes him to rise firom table, take ° 

his hat, hesitate, put it dowm again irritably, reseat himself, and — ~ — ■.'ir-:," ; 

then he finds Waiter Number Three opposite him, asking placidly, wTQ-nn-vr ttpaxt wTnyw o 

“ Have you ordered anything. Sir ? ” & sends iim up again ; he WISDOM UPON WHEELS. 

nearly kicks^over the table. Ordered ! ” he exclaims, then restraia- Whatever Educationists may say upon the matter, there is little 


to what becomes of the unfortunate gentleman in the corner, 


enormity of a o-kss i® by ta^g this opportunity, for executing 

of Wa Ia ^eP^actieal joke of leavmg without paying his bill, 

it. A waiter (Quite ^9 billiard-room, where we smoke and take coffee, 

new to us) rashS as a hotel, unique. A Gothic hotel, 

in with a covered variations. The billiard-room, a cheerful 

dislT and ulates. 


“Confouudit! Why, I-I—” he can haidly apeak, he’s so anerv is yatog my way,” he says, " so if I stop just for one 

I haven’t had any meatjet. Takeitaway, and^-and— ” ina vmce MsS’tpre- 

of thunder, “ Dash it Wmi you hrmg my^ Teal Cutlet ! ! ” f< ® & S s.,’’ addu^ that 


LIBIETT iJH) LICENCE. 

The Licensing System is pushed a long way. 

On how many tmngs there ’s a Licence to pay ! 
luraosed on Armorial Bearings we’ve one ; 

A Dog-licence too, and the lie on a Gun. 

The Licence on Dogs, that gnaxd house and kill rats, 
followed be, soon, by a Licence on Cats. 

A Licence for sale need Wine, Spirits, and Beer, 

A yet more strict Licence the Publicans fear. 

By Liberal Rulers so governed are we, 

That year after year we get less and less free f 
And feel, thongh we t^ nard the feeling to smother, 
That Liberty’s one thing, and Licence another. 


JUUL» JACBltttUC, pU.L AU UUWJU dgOlJU JJLllLetUiy, ICHtjaL nimS tjlT, anu. 
then he finds Waiter Number Three opposite him, asking placidly, 
“ Have you ordered anything. Sir ? ” This sends him up again ; he 
nearly kicks^over the table. “ Ordered ! ” he exdaims, then restrain- 


WISDOM UPON WHEELS. 

Whatever Educationists may say upon the matter, there is little 

4!« J- - J! 1.*a’ j 


ing hitttselE hy a great effort for a second, he bangs bis fist on the doubt, we fancy, that there is a growing taste for literature among 
table, and iu a tone of what the opera librettists call “ suppressed onr humbler classes. Look at the crowd daily gathered round the 
fury,” exclaiins, “Where’s My YEAL CUTLET!” Pmch^ window! See the clusters stndying tiie placards of the 

The waiter is perfectly calm, and indeed sympathetic— but eon- new^apers! Why, you hardly find a cabman vdmout his penny 
foundedly irritating (we agree to that) when he asks, in a tone of journal to amuse as he sits upon his stand in waiting for a fare, 
interest, “ JffavenH you had Sir ^ ^ Conadering the time that cabmen have upon their hands, it would 

This IS tnA nmich tor the Man bv the Eire. “ Had it 1 1 ” he shmits. he an aet at ehfl.ritv f.A fA^Tn^l fnr tTi e-m a -nlAacfl-n-f; MVATtTa+i'no- liLT.av.TT 


savage under much provocation that he orders the Manager as beginning, we observe one which we think appropriate. This novel 
) were a dish, and he intended dining off him instead of veal is entitled, A'\Castfor a Crown : and it might be not inaptly sue- 
ts. . eeeded by a sequel, which might hear .the titie of A Set Down for a \ 


IS so savage under muon provocation tnat ne orders xne manager as 
if he were a dish, and he intended dining off him instead of veal 
cutlets. 

The mild voice from the corner here addresses the waiter. “HI 
can’t get anything^ else, Pll take some sugar , Poor man ! Sugar 
is hardly a substitute, even to the happiest disposition, for three 
courses, entries, rSti, and dessert. Will he, the mild man in the 
Comer, take some cold beef ? Certainly ; whatever he can get ; and 
he has it. Not so the Man by the Eire, who will have the manager, 


IS hardly a ^Dsutute, even to me nappiest ^sposmon, lor wee Ancestral Osteology, 

courses, entrees, roU, and dessert. Will he, the mild man in the 

Comer, take some cold beef ? Certainly ; whatever he can get ; and A coRRESPOHDEin: of the Times, referring to the usejby authority, 
he has it. Not so the Man by the Eire, who will have the manager, “ of churchyard mould, hones, and fragments of coffins, as a new 
and nothing hut the Manager. He refuses such blandishments road material^’ speaks of those materials as “strange substitutes for 
(chiefly offered by the paoideating Irish vmter) as “ Would ye take Macadam.” Mb. DiRwisr would perhaps suggest mat, as far as the 
some cold beef, ^rr, and” (as an additional inducement) “pickles?” bones are concerned, that ^eeies of M^Abaai:, shomd 1^ called 
He dashes pickles. No, where ’s the Manager ? “ He ’s cornin’, Sorr M^Are. 






NEVER SAY DIE! 


OU Morse-'brmher, Wtjll, Sik, my Adwice is, Never give a ^ Screw" Time to get Lamb. Don’t you Theow that Hoese 

UP AT ALL, BUT KiDE HIM ALL SUMMEE. He WON’T BE NO ’WoRSB FOE IT.” 

[Gratifying for Joms, who has given three hundredj and thinks he possesses perfectim f 


MATRIMONIAL INTELLIGENCE. 

Directly after Easter tlie fasMonable newsp^ers are full of 
fashionable details about fashionable marriages. The matrimonial 
alliances which have been upon the tapis for several weeks past are, 
as soon as Lent is over, brought to the solemnity of the nuptial cere- 
mony. Hence, we see long columns full of elegant description of 
the dresses of the bridesmaids and the trousseau of the bride, and 
* the wedding-gifts presented by her noble friends and kinsfolk. 

Such histories, no doubt, are most delightful reading ; but, after 
the fhst score or so, there is certainly about them a slight flavour of 
monotony. Even the long list of titled wedding-guests is apt to 
paU upon the palate, and one reads with some fatigue, not unmixed, 
perhaps, with envy, the catalogue of bracelets and other costly 
articles which they have “donated,” as our Yankee friends would 
say. to the causes of their coming. Interesting as it may be to read 
a growing record of the nuptials of the great, the philosophic mind 
might find, by way of contrast, some pleasure in a chronicle of 
humbler happy coupling. Variety is chiming; and, just by way 
of change &om the faSuonable ceremonies winch are just now so 
much solemnised, it might be a relief to skim over the details of a 
record of the wedding of Miss Jones with Mr. Brown, or of Miss 
Robinson with Mr. Smith:. Indeed, descending even lower in the 
social scale, we rather fancy a philosopher would turn with some 
alacrity from* an elegant description of a fashionable marriage to a 
simple and straightforward account of the proceedings at the wedding 
of a chimney-sweep. 

We are most of us acquainted with the social forms and cere- 
monies of a marriage in high life, but an accurate description of a 
marriage in low life would be novel and instructive. We should be 
doubtless entertained, as well as much enlightened, if some adven- 
turous chronicler would describe a nuptial ceremony performed, say, 
in "Whitechapel, and tell us how the fair bride was attired on the 
occasion, and what wedding gifts were given her, and what articles 
of finery were comprised in her trousseau. We should be also deeply 
interested to hear whether the bridegroom wore a tulip, or a dahlia, ^ 


or a sunflower in his button-hole, and if he had his shoes blacked on 
arriving at the church. We should vastly like to know, too, what 
delicacies of the season, including shrimps and periwinkles, were 
provided for the breakfast, and what amount of beer was imbibed 
on the occasion of drinking the bride’s health. We should likewise 
be rejoiced to read a word-for-word report of the speeches that were 
made (omitting expletives esteemed too strong for publication) ; and 
we should be greatly interested to know whether the bridegroom, 
supposing him a Costermongerj gave his moke a feed of corn before 
starting m his carriage, with hislovely bride beside him, in a shower 
of satin slippers, upon Ids wedding trip. 


LINES TO ROBERT LOWE. 

Liberal Bob, with Budget Red, 
Evenly taxation spread. 

Partially laid on, it galls 
Those on whom alone it falls 
With an incidence unfair. 

Tax you but those whom you dare,l 
Currying favour with the Mob ? 
Nay ! To do that were, sweet Bob, 
For the sake of Place, to rob. 


The Politics of Monsieur. 

The signature of this placard, posted on the closed "door of the 
Church of St. Pierre, Montmartre, is significant : — 

“Whereas priests are Meves, and churches haunts where they have 
morally assassinated the masses, in dragging Prance under the talons of the 
scoundrels Bonataetb, Paveb, and Teocbu, the delegate of Les Carrii^rcsi 
at the ex-Prefeoture of Police orders the Church of St. Pierre to be closed, 
and decrees the arrest of the ecclesiastics and Ignorantins. a Moussu/* 

Has Red Republicanism in France become national ? 
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RHYME WITHOUT REASON. 

“ Sirioais Futeitos,” one of CiAjaiBEL’s latest songs, 
is adyertised Tvith an illustrative stanza (on tte same 
principle as the man who had a house to let carried abont 
a brioK as a specimen) thus : — 

Vhere are thy summer friends, 

Friends of thy youth ? 

Gone with the summer birds, 

‘ Back to the South. 

This leaves' it uncertain whether, in order to rhyme, 

youth” should be sung or “ south” “ swiA.” 

We shall be told, of course, that the rhyme is addressed 
to the eye, not to the ear. By such a canon the following 
lines may possibly be deemed melodious 

Peasant Arcadian, 

G-uiding the plough ; 

Coarse are your garments. 

Your aspect is rough. 

Peasant imprudent, 

I hear you Ve a cough ; 

Bo you feel sure 
You ’re clad warmly enough ? 

Bibulous peasant, 

Your voice it is rough ; 

You ’re no disciple 
Of temperate Gough. 

Home to your cottage, 

You hear the wind ’s sough. 

Even the birdies, 

Sing hoarse on the bough. 

Home to your cottage. 

And bend o’er the trough, 

Kneading in loaves 
The digestible dough. 

Though the bread ’s heavy, 

Unyielding and tough ; 

Chawbacon’s teeth. 

Will get easily through. 

Mr,Funch commends these stanzas to any French 
ladies or gentlemen at present resident in England, who 
may be desirous of mastering the peculiarities of English 
pronunciation. 



EQUAL TO THE SITUATION. 

TJie Patsm. Wbli., Lizzie, toub MomBR ’s oosib out op Peisok, I heae. 

How IS SHE NOW ? ” 

Zkzie , THANKY^ SiE, she’s ev' somuch Bettee. She’ve had capital 
Times in thebe. Fathee's out o* Woek, and eathee Pooelt, so he got 
Took up Last Hight ! I ” 


NOBLE SACEIFICES TO PEINCIPLE. 

A HAPPY thought, suggested to the United Kingdom ABiancej and 
all other persons desirous of supi)ressmg or restricting the Liquor 
Trade, will doubtless be hailed with acclamation by those philan- 
thropists, and they will immediately proceed to carry it out. That 
is to say, they will forthwith institute a subscription amongst them- 
selves, with such aid as others may be disposed to render them, in 
order to iademidfy Publicans for the injury or ruin of their trade by 
legislation. An addition to the felicity of this idea is furnished by 
tne further proposal that they should make pecuniary arrangements 
for supplying, out of their own resources, the deficiency which, 
if they succeed iu preventing the consumption of generous, not to 
say intoxicating liquors, they must create in the revenue. No doubt 
they will eagerly adopt this too, and so preclude the necessity of an 
increased Income-tax to defray the cost of their triumphant 
agitation. 

UNIYEESITY AND CANINE. 

An Oxford Statute, “concerning the Delegates of University 
PoHoe,” amended in a “Congregation” the other day, provides 
that: — 

“ Each Proctor shall, if he think fit, appoint one person or more to attend ; 
upon him and the sum of £30 per annum out of the fund hereinafter men- 
tioned shall he placed at the disposal of each Proctor for the payment of such 
attendance,” 

The f<w%onig ' paragraph of University InteBigence is headed 
“ Proctors’' Brants.” - Out of the £30 allowed for the maintenance 
of these the Proctors probably have to pay taxes on them as 
male servants. The “Proctors’ Servants” being ^ewise named 
Bulldogs, are the Ptootors also obliged to take out a licence on those 
followers in their canihe capacitip' ? 


ME. CEABAPPLE’S CONTENT. 

Heee I am, now, pretty nearly, at the end of my career ; 

Life must less and less worth living get for me, year after year, 
Being, although far from well-off, not yet absolutely poor, 

I ’ve a great deal to complain of, but might have a .great deal more. 

I might now, if I had married in my young days, have a wife 
Who would be, witbin a year or so_, at my oim time of life, 
Probably infirm and ailing ; very likely peevish grown : 

Load of flesh to he supported— in addirion to my own. 

Then I might have sons and daughters; sons who nought eould find 
to do, 

Eunning me perpetual bills up ; daughters as expensive too, 

Such as some of my acquaintance have ; of whom they can’t get rid ; 
Girls whom no f eHows will marry— -would be asses i£ they did. 

Do I wish, as I hear some, again I could my time have o’er ? 

No, I douT ; did to get money what I could do : could no more. 

For, suppose I now before me had the race which I have run, 

As I had no fortune left me, so I should have hope of none. 


All in Good Time. 

Shut up the Pubs I 
Why not the Clubs ? 

Can’t, all at once— that’s why. 
But now get thin 
End of wedge in*— • 

Drive it home by-and-by. 


Height oe Eudeness.— Asking a Minister if'he.Iik^s Epping 
Sausages. 




CONSIDERATE CRITICISM. 

Sustie (to his Friend). “ Va— al, tha ’s Bbttek than boiit’ o’ Nawth’n’, I is’poos’, Gbaimje ! ! ” 


ST. PAUL’S 8EEMON PEOM ST. PATEICK’S TEXT. 


Uh, .^ndoa is a big place, and Dublm is a little one, 

And St. Pa^’s on fame has a fast bold, wbere St. Patrick’s bas a 
^ brittle one. 

And if Dublin could boast a big brewer of stout in tbe late Sm 
PENJAiOair G-13TNinESS, , 

0xir»BAJ8.CLAY and Peeexn’s is to bim as a first-rate to a pinnace. 

But Sra G'TJIN’ijess be put down his tbousand a hundred 

’ and thirty, < . - 

To cleanse and restore' St. Patrick’s, dilapidated and dirty, 

itoNET Poe, another stout Dublin citizen, 
yt ys-thedral restoration an equally hot fit is in. 

And all to th^onour of his Mgb-prized, but no longer, alas, higb- 
pnced Church, 

Dnder^es to raise from its ruins Dublin’s sister-cathedral Christ- 
church. 

for .the ousted Establishment that he was bom and bred in, 
:To build a handsome Synod-House, to lay its eTicted old head in. 

Ah me^ when will London’s citizen-roll show us its Roe and its 
Cr Ji JtsSS) 

jfe aU so big as is London’s talk, and abundant as London tin is ! 
Where wm she find,- ’mong the city-mice who to fatness have fed 
on her fat ribks 

One to do for'Sti Paul’s,' what Ounonsss and Roe have for Christ- 
church done and St. Patrick’s ? 

Come enter my gates, you money-grubs, from your courts, and 
alleys, and slums* busy, 

And look upon me, to your shame — “ si opprobrium qucBraB — cer- 

cuimpiGe!^\ . 

masterpiece, in your midst, all naked and 


Rich enough among the lot of you with sovereigns tortile my 
dome in, 

Hor feel a penny the poorer each civic millionnaire’s home in, 

Yet Dublin can find two citizens ; when London in ram may seek 


To do more.' for her two poor churches, ^ than you for your 
unique one ! . . 

So no wonder disgust has waked to speech the tongue in my bricks 
and mortar, 

And that St. Paul’s face blushes to look, at St. Patrick’s""across 
the water ! 


, CADTIOH TO CLERaYMEH. 


(c afternoon, last week, the first of a series of lectures 

designed to counteract the progress of unbelief among the educated 
classes of society,” was given in St. G-eorge’s Hall, Langham Place, 
by the Aechbishop oe YoEk. It was specially directed against the 
theory of Deyelbpment of Species, and appears, by a report of it, to 
have consisted mainly of general observations, which had been made 
before. Towards the achievement of the desirable end which is that 
of these lectures, here is the contribution of a little doggerel 


Would you win Latitude ? 
Wni you by Platitude ? 


To which may be added the suggestion, that your discourse should 
never be as long as it is usually wide. 


Ex Luce Lucellum.’^ 


^miis^d , blank and bare, and my fair proportions 


T O WA:STE-PAPER DEALERS.~To bo Disposed of * An immense 
quantity of unmatched Classical Literature,' the '■vrriter having no further 
use for it, and the authorities of the House copipelling immediate clearance. 
T^^ders to be sent to “L. L.?\ Brjbnstone Budget Office, Somerset House# 
R.B. Thu is an opportim^ that’ will never occur again, as Mb, L. L. has 
resolved in future to get his Tax first, and consult the Classics afterwards# 


For TOnt'of the coW to warn me,, and the gold for their defining, 
<5old, while at my feet you are in yonr Guildhsdi 
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
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.IN THE' PC UNbrA 
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ADI lAMCMX Blaeitey (an Irisli lady ?) says, “there is a form in these things, 

f\KUi/\ivi tiN I ■ Madam, there is a form.” 

OND AT Mau 1 hpft'fl-n Several topics came up in the Commons, and notices of hostility to 
/aParHamLtaryWeek for dealing with our fat friend Bung were given. He is 

* of some excitement shouting out mightily, and there is a memorial against the measure 
and some amusement. public-house, so an industrious tippler can sign a great 

May is held to set the petitions in the course of his day’s walBng abroad and reeling 

pulses dancing, and Whalley finished the evening by a row with the 

there is no reason why Speaker— anything to put oneself eti evidence. On another night 
the political pulse Honourable Member moved for all the correspondence about 

should not enjoy its ^^^sy, the lecturer, but did not persist in the demand after the 
dance with the ‘best. Souse had been told that the result would be a ponderous and 
In the House of C5om- iiionstrous Blue-Book. Surely the matter may be left to the law, 

xtions which Mr, Punch hopes will be hard upon the ruffians who kicked 

Stop ! This day was whose punishment for coarse assaults on other people’s 

opened' the London faith should have been punished only by moral kicking, such as is 
International Exhi- administered by Mr, Punch, 

bition at Kensington, W idneeday. This was the Great Hay of Fun. This will be known 
This day twenty years as Woman’s Wednesday. One whose voice reminded Me. Glab- 
ago was opened the stone of that of a friend and colleague, the voice was the voice of 
grand old Show which Jacob—Beigtht, brought on his Bill for giving Women votes at 
we shall all remember Parliamentary elections. As every Lady worthy of the beautiful 
while memory holds name reads every word of Mr, Punch's^ he need not ;particularly 
her seat in this His- invite feminine attention to the following excerpts (selections, dears) 
tr acted Orb {points to from the very amusing debate : — 

head), albeit the out- Mb. BniaHT hoped that the Government would leave this an open 
side of the said orb question. 

has been unthatohed Me. Geabstone said “Hear, hear 1 ” which meant open, 
for some, and whitened Mb. Easywick supported. Women are not so turbulent and 
for others, since that revolutionary as men, and all their reforms would he of the mildest 
remarkable May-day character. 

of 1851. The last ^ 3 Mb. Boitvebie resisted change. Women ought not to he forced 
ceremomal was not into the mud of politics. Educated women did not seek the 


'"'rraKx ceremomal was not into tne mua oi politics. JiducatecL women did not seek the 

~ much the &st, franchise, and surely we did not want to give it to the lower class 
^ hut we had a fine day, of women. As for woman needing protection, her true protection 

everythmg would was ip. the fact that there was not a man of forty who did not 
have gone on delight- identify his happiness and his interests with one woman, “or with 
^ ^ luiiybut tor the stxL- more than one woman ” Mind, this was a very shaim and 

aT.T.a-no.^-rv,«-«+« i. -x- speecli, but Mb. Botjyeihe ought not to have caUed Me. 

arrangements. These angered us at the time, but we are pacified a crude sophist 

fumaee of a gallery - Me. Scouepield could not see wliy tie ■wisi of tie Tast majority 
in wtuci Mr. Fumh and aU tie DiplomatastsTTOTe roasted in a vain of women to ie let alone and live quietly siouldie set at nougit 
oU con^atulates tlm Heir- Apparent, and for the sake of a small set of demonstrative talkers. Some of them 

the Exhibition M half believed to be men in women’s clothes. He thought the 


m, and what is in it, Mr, Punch hopes to learn at some future time. 
The police kept the secret very well this Monday. 

In the House of Commons there was a great fight. Mb. W. H. 
M.P, for Westminster, brought on a resolution against 


House should demand the photographs of the women who wanted 
this Bill. 

Mb. Glabstone remarked that the Bill avoided any statement of 


^iTu, m.r, tor Westminster, brought ou a ^solution against reasons for the change it proposed. He saw the greatest obi ection 
He spoke ^cellently. So did several, on to the attendance of women at elections. Then, why were Married 
bothsides, 01^ of the many w^ let themselves off: Women to be disqualified? He was ready to Aiscuss the question 

Heep in the nng Bon Lowe engaged, whether women might not vote by deputy. There was no grievance 

And, neree, Hiseaeli s broadsword raged.” on the part of the “ u;pper ten thousand,” but there was an increase 

Your BABEsra, your Henley, your Lubbock, your Stanspelb, your in. the number of self-dependent women in the lower classes, and 
Ma^oubt, were among the combatants. Your— he shall he our perhaps they obtained less than justice from English law. He 
0, Morgan swke, and happily referred to a famous contribution thought that we struck a serious blow at the law of Marriage when 
made by Mb. Tepys, as part oi His Hiary, to this journal some years we passed the Hiyorce Act. He could not support this Bill, but was 
back, wherein it was shown that men are often very liberal when glad that the activity of thought was directing itself to the adjust- 
ordermg dinner, much less so when the biH comes in— the House ment of the relations between Han and Woman, 
readily voted armanients, but ^pdged taxation. There is a brilliant Lobb J ohn Mannebs supported the Bill. Women ought to have 
mture before Mb. Mobgan, if he continues to study the Great been able to express their feelings on that very Hivorce Act wMoh 
Authority on Everything. Mb. Glabstone spoke with accustomed concerned them so much. 

vigour. S^n we re-produce anybody’s argument? Perish the Mb. Beeesfobb Hope opposed the Bill. He had a high respect 
j • divi^on was the argument, and the Government for the women of this country, hut thought a woman’s tongue, 
obtamed a major^y of 85, 335 to 250. If it be that there are only sharpened by debates and journalism, a very formidable weapon. 

1 ° ^-vailabie Liberals, and there were 14 pairs, the party stood He would certainly keep women out of the Hurly-Burly of politics. 

I io^Uy by its chiefs. ^ He gathered from Mb. Glabstone’s speech that he would soon be 

^ Ine Loras forwarded the Trades Unions Bills — and could get no converted to the Women’s Rights side. If single women were en-* 
information as to an alleged proclamation by the Chinese Govern- francMsed you could not exclude married women. We should have 
ment to the effect that tl^y mean to repress tfie practices of the in the House Emotional and Sentimental, rather than Logical and 
agents of the Missionary TJmons. . Reasoning men. Our legislation would become hysterical and spas- 

Tuesday, In that same august House, the Bill for 'dealiug modieal. 
with the Westmeath Ring of Assassins was ' explained. It gives Be. Lyon Playfair held that real “politics,” separate from 
considerable powers, and 2 acted upon with rapidity and vigour, ps^rty, was the science of governi^, and we had no right to shut out 
the Westmeath Ring will speedily he between four walls, ana the from it half the population. He disapproved of the definition of 
vicious circle will thus he squared. The Lorb Lieutenant seems to woman’s mission as being that of “ matog life endurable.” 
have ample authority to arrest anybody who is in Westmeath, Mr. Henry James strongly assailed the Bill. He denied tfie 
or is suspected of having been there ydthin_ a given time. How, as capacity of woman for politics. Wonia'ds yift of sympathy ‘made 
every member of the Assassins’ Association is stated to he known at logic impossille to her. She was utterly blind to error ou the side 
the Cattle, the moment the Bill passes— we suppose it would be too on which she ranged herself. He ended one of the most effieotive 
dreadf^y irregular to deal a moment sooner with those whom and most applauded speeches that have been made for a long time, 
Lorb S^sbidey very properly ^ called Thugs— there should be a by saying that the arguments against the measure would he under- 
wholesale He declared his belief that ordinary law, suited stood by all who remembered file first words from their first in- 

to law-abiding ^people, ought not to he tried on barbarous people, struotress, and in maturer years had felt the infiuence of a pure | 
and he would give Lord Sanbhurst power to stamp out murder in woman’s love. 

Ireland as Thuggee was stamped out in India. But, as Laby Mr. Waeb Hunt supported the Bill. Women were religious, ; 
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UNPREJUDICED ! 

Bwdl (at the R, J, RxUhiUon). “Haw! *ve tott any Idba~w what Tellaw’s Piotct-ars we’re to Admi-are this Ye-ar !l ! ? 


and reverenced law, and would legislate beneficially. ^ Some women 
were not logical, but how many men were ? It wasSold. prejudice, 
not reason, that opposed the change. 

Me. Newdeoate thought that Catholics who followed Be. Man- 
ning and the Jesuits would support the Bill, in order [to damage 
and render unbecoming political institutions which were free, and 
therefore hateful to Home. (We assure our readers that we sum- 
marise truthfully, as ever, and permit ourselves no larks. G-et the 
Standard for May 4.) 

Me. Bright would have liked Me. Jaijes to be answered by some 
of the women who were listening to that debate. But as no lady 
cried out from the gallery that she was ready, the House divided, 
and there were — 


Por giving Women votes 
Por refusing Women votes 


. 151 
. , 220 


Majority for Refusal .... 69 

My dears, you, the Darlings of England and of Mr, Punchy I 
know that you are all as glad of this decision as possible, whatever 
you may pretend, in your delightful sauciness. There I 

Thursday, As the Lords could not, constitutionally, worry our I 
dear old Lo-Lo in his capacity of Chancellor of Exchequer, they 
got at him as Master of the Mint, and had a debate about the Rew 
Mint (which is to be on the Thames Embankment) and there were 
unkind things said about ofdcials. Loed Lansdowne defended the 
establishment, and introduced a gracefully implied compliment to 
De. John Feecy “ of European reputation,” whose pupil the chemist 
to the Mint had been. 

The^^osTMASTEE-GENEEAi stated that he had dismissed a valuable 
public^servant for having divulged part of some telegraph message 
about a turf matter. It was exceedingly wrong in an official to 
betray^ny secret, and as for this one, remember what is said in Le 
Due Job, “a secret need not be respectable to be respected.” 

Then did we have another Budget fiffht. Me. Toeeens, in a 
capital speech, proposed that Me. Lowe should not be allowed to 
make' the Income-tax more than Pive-pence. There were some vei^ 
smartl things emitted in the debate. Me. Bbenal Osborne said 
that the Income-tax payer would answer Mb. Lowe as the ISfeedy 


Knife-grinder was answered, I give thee sixpence, I will see thee 
&e., first.” Me. Cross called the Government Pools ! But then he 
did so in Greek (n^ttioO, which took away all the rudeness. We 
have not had any Greek in the House for a long time. Me. Cross 
has not forgotten Rugby and Trinity. The two great leaders 
finished with rather a spirited combat, and Me. Toeeens had the 
satisfaction of leading forth 248, the Government having 294 — 
majority for the Sixpenny Income-tax, 46. _ “ We T1 remember at 
Aix” — i, e,, at the very next general election, Gentlemen of the 
Majority. 

Friday, We finished a lively week very dully. The Lords talked 
about Artillery, and the Commons about Paupers. Yet there was 
vice mingled with our dulness, for we read the Income-tax Bill a 
Second Time. 

ANYTHING TO OBLIGE. 

The subjoined announcement in the newspapers has given general 
satisfaction 

“ The Purchase of Postage-Stamps. — ^After the 30tb June next tho 
permission which has been hitherto granted to Officers of the Post-Office to 
purchase postage-stamps from the public will he withdrawn, and such pur- 
chases thenceforward forbidden.” 

This fresh proof of a constant anxiety to afibrd the Public every 
possible accommodation cannot but add very much to the popularity 
of Government. Its kindness really becomes—yes—oppressive. 

Bob and Jerry. 

Me. Lowe has abandoned the principle of constructing a Budget 
so as to make it unpleasant to everybody. He has adopted that of 
concentrating its unpleasantness on one class. This is an advance 
on the famous rule of Jebeimt Bentham. It may he formulated as 
the greatest possible unhappiness of the smallest number. 

“A Low PREEBOAED.”-— The food which is provided for poor 
I people in a workhouse. 














SCIENCE APPLIED TO ART. 


Angelina Squills (the Doctor’s Daughter) by a judicious Use of her Father’s Stethoscope, is able to Detect and Enjoy 

THE DELICATE TeNOR YoICB OP THE INTERESTING YOUNG CURATE WHO LODGES NEXT DoOR. 


PUNCHES PEOTEST 

Against all Wo^nan^s Movements towards the House of 
Commons. 

No—Judy— no— I ’ll yield to none in Imsbandly docility, 

And I own you a jewel of a wife, for sense and amiability, 

But I won’t sign any petition against feminine disability, 

For I don’t want feminine fingers in masculine Parliament-Pie. 

Common sense tlie House of Commons as arena for masculine folly 
ticks ; 

Nor haye Mollies and Pollies a rigkt therein, because its trade is 
polly-ticks : 

If they try to get credit in that house, they may run up some joHy 
ticks, 

But their power to redeem their pledges, spite of Jacob Bright, I 
deny. 

Of the feminine element, as it is, we ’ve enough, and too much, in 
breeches ; 

From both sides, and below the gangway, too many an old woman 
preaches ; 

The only tongue-fence we want is that which serves to bar out long 
speeches — 

And that ’s not the sort of tongue-fence the ladies would supply. 

You drive in the small end of the wedge when you ask votes for the 
spinster ; 

Soon her married sister would claim to send her mouth-piece to 
"Westminster : 

Then, if the wife voted one way, and her husband voted against her, 

A nice life her lord and master would have, till he ate ms humble 
; pie! ^ 

I Words to the WiSE.'—Hever give people wine who are not worth 
I their salt. 


aUESTIOl^’S OF COHSCIEHCE. | 

Isn’t it hi^h time there should be an end of such announcements 
as the following, which appeared the other day in the Times ? — 

“ Conscience Money.— The Chancellor op the Exchequer acknow- 
ledges the i-eceipt of the second halves of two £50 notes from ‘ M. D.’ on 
account of unpaid Income-tax; also of £40 for the public account.” 

Is it possible that “M. D.” means Doctor of Medicine? Can a 
physician be capable of encouraging the confi.soation of fees? 
Whatever “ M. D.” may be, he might have considered if the per- 
verse aggravation of an unjust impost was the occasion whereon to 
send the Chancellor of the Exchequer what is termed “con- 
science” money for unpaid Income-tax. Anybody who keeps an 
enlightened conscience would know better than so to assist in the 
spoliation of himself and others. “ Nobody ought to be wiser than 
the laws.” Corollary : No one need be honester than the Govern- 
ment. 

Suppose “M. D.” had lived in Jack Sheppard’s time. Suppose 
he had been summoned by that tax-gatherer to stand and deliver. 
Suppose he had surrendered aU the property he thought he had 
about him. Suppose Jack Sheppard had made off with it. Sup- 
pose “ M. D.” had then discovered a bantaote left in his i>ocket- 
book. Would he have sent the halves of it as “ conscience money” 
to Jonathan Wild ? 


The Tap and Turf. 

Which is the more ruinous vice, betting or boozing ? Whether 
is a Bacing Stnd or a Public-house the more objectionable ?^ If the 
Publican’s trade is to be diminished because it affords facilities for 
drunkenness, why not the Stud-keeper’s because it affords facilities 
for gambling ? If that generous liquor, beer, is liable to abuse, is 
not occasion for evil likewise afforded by that noble animal the 
horse ? Suppose Bung subjected to a repressive Licensing System, 
ought not similar restrictions to be imposed on racing Noblemen ? 
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LU-LU F. LOW-LO'\VE. 

Lu-Lu she can spring, 

Like a shaft from the string, 

Or a stone from a sling, 

Five-and-twenty feet clean ; 

As, for weeks past, hath keen 
At the Holhorn Cirque seen : 

And as posters display 
To the people who stay 
From the Circus away. 

How she does it, none knows : 

If by spring from her toes ; 

Or by springs in her clothes : 

Or some artifice neat. 

In the boards ’neath her feet ; 

Or some counter- weight cheat — 

Such as Lambeth essays. 

Its shop-profits to raise. 

And win pudding, not praise. 

Cheating counter-weights do 
High a shop-profit screw, 

Then why not a Lu-Lu ? 

But if up Lit-Ltj go, 

Like arrow from bow, 

'WTiat ’s Lu-Lu to Low-Lowe y 

"Who like him, now alive, 

Ever jumped, at a drive,— 

Four times twenty and nve ? 

That first leap showed more vigour : 
And the space cleared was bigger ; 
Eighty-five was its figure. 

But the spring must have slackened : 
For, behold, leap the second 
Forty-six ^ only reckoned ! 


ALL THE DIFFERENCE. 

Mak Little Country Lady, * ‘ How Long can I "VYeae that soet op Hat no 
YOU Think ? * 


Milliner, “'Well, Ma’am, m Town 
THE End op the Season. Op coxjesb, 
Look Well poe a Long Time ! ” 


it will be quite Old-Fashioned by 
IN THE Country a London Hat will 


If a third leap be tried, 

J? might betide 

To fall just the wrong side. 

And, in leaping at pelf. 

Floor not only himself. 

But smash ropes, net, and shelf. 


MOEE OF OUIl CLEYEBHESS. 

will go to the Duke op Welling- 
^ School at f^f^tsbridge, where there is to be a great Fancy 
by half ttie Lady Peers, and will select some exceed- 
object from one of the stalls, of course paying whatever is 
charmmg vendor. The fortunate prachaser will 
W ^ ^ Hansom cab, or otherwise, to 85, Plfet Street, and 

leave it, and a polite message. How you may think that this paragraph is 
exceUent scheme, one for an Hospital at^enlio^ It 
^+1? ranch’s olid purpose is to invite attention to 
belief in the Separate or Cottage Principle of Hospital building. 

®®'i“''tory advances of the ^e, and as fe 
fcte t^Ws isolation, many a time and oft, ife’is paying a 

w™Yd ^ recording the success of his teachmg. Re 

worud like a sught memorial of his wisdom and goodness and therefore he 
again suggests that his admirers should visit the Ducal Bazaar. 


HDRRAH! 


Meanwhile, he ’s all right : 
Still St. Stephen’s delight, 
For his aerial fiight ! — 


^ter which, with complete 
Double summerset, neat, 
He comes down on his feet ! 


Think of this leap unmatched, 
Y^thout ties, unattached. 

Oh an old budget, f patched ! 

That had no spring- or catch-box 
Past the size of a patch-box, 

Or Lucifer match-box. 


Could the force have been hid 
’Heath so tiny a lid, 

This wonder that did, 

Of making Low-Lowe 
Ho light person, we know, 
Such a summerset throw, 


w^oii^nLover, eacn smaoK, one bund. 

^ “®^> succulent variety ( 

A Venture. 


Turn his hack on himself, 

And from match-box— bight elf— 

Bound to Income-tax sh^‘, 

* See the decreasing majorities in fayour of Ministers on 
Me. Smith’s andW. M‘Cuilagh Toeebns’ motions. 

“BtTDGET, (bogette, Fr.) a bag, such as Is easily earned 
[Query]. 

< If tinkers may have leave to live 
And bear the sowskin budget, 

Then my accounts I well may give. 

And in the stocks avouch it/ 

Shakspeaeb’s Winterd Tal% Act iv., so. IHc^ 

tionary, " 
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Yet, dexterous and deep, 
Manage, after that leap, 

His balance to keep ? 

Where ^s the athlete, for go, 
In Saint Stephens’s show, 

To equal Low-Lowe ? 

Drop yotir leaps, Miss Lu-lu, 
And summersets too — 
Low-Lowe’s out-leapt yo%i ! 


MY HEALTH. 


Bpei) asks JosLxiir if he ’ll play a game. JosLYjr will, 
but observes that “ he hasn’t touched a cue for years.” Birni) now 
tries to remember when it was that he last played a game. He 
decides that it was ever so long* ago. 

^ Mem. ^ood plan this ; because, Istly, if you play badly, why, it 
IS evidently because you ’re out of practice. 2naLy, if you astonish 
yourself by making brilliant strokes, it will be clear to your friend 
that you used to be a first-rate player, and haven’t forgotten your 
science. It is arranged that I am to play the winner. I only 
remark that it s getting very late. Budd answers carelessly that we 
shan’t be more than twenty minutes. ^ ^ 

Whether it ’s the dinner of yesterday, or the late hours, or the 
change^ of the weather, I don’t know, hut I am not so well this 
niorning. It ’s true that Budu said, ‘‘ Never mind what you do 
to-day (yesterday) because to-morrow (that ’snow to-day) you’ll 
begin your Turkish Baths ; ” but still it only shows me that I must 
he particidar as to what I do.^ It is evident (if yesterday’s doings 
were the cause of to-day’s^ indisposition) that among the things 
I cannot do with impunity is a dinner given by Josly]v, billiards, 
champagne, sherry, various drinlcs afterwards, and to bed late. 

I symptoms in a diary, so as to be able to refer to 

it afterwards when consulting a doctor. An excellent plan, and as 
the advertisement says of the Cocoa (which I mustn’t touch) highly 
recommended by the Faculty.” 

Sympoms of To-day. Diary of Health.-— 'E.oi nose I 

pause for awhile to tbink what else ! I have got a sort of headache 
hut not a headache. I mean not a headache that makes you 
say, 0 ao— ” I have got it is true to pull down the blinds— “ 0 do go 
away. .... No, I don’t want anything, thank you— ”(“ Thank 
you” being given very politely, and meaning “ May the anathemas,” 
&c., &c.) ‘If you’d only leave me alone .... and (fo ask 
that dove not to coo .... and please shut up that — ^that — dog 
.... if I could only sleep I might ” 

No, it ’s not that sort of thii^. Then there ’s a pain on my eye- 
lids, hut not a definite pain, so 1 can’t put it down. Q-eneral lassi- 
tude, perhaps, and a feeling of increased fatness, that is, what the 
tailors moan when they inform you cheerfully, having shouted out 
to the man in the box, “ Ninety-six and a half ! ” they add, cheer- 
fully, “ A tride stouter. Sir, I think, than last time ; ” and you sud- 
denly pullmg yourself up very upright, expand your chest, and 
partially correct his mistake by explaining, “ and broader,” in order 
h show him that the increase below is, after all, only symmetrically 
in keeping with extension above. Tids is what I experience this 
morning. After this diagnosis I sum up truthfully in my Diary of 
Health, Day of the Month. Time. Hot nose. Greneral tightness. 
Weather. N.E. wind. Appetite^ nothing remarkable, chiefi.y an 
inclination towards dry toast, and a feeling of disgust for butter* 

I do not like this Hot Nose. Suppose it swells. Suppose it gradu- 
ally becomes redder and redder, a consequence of getting hotter and 
hotter. I am sure that a hot nose is a sign of debiuty ; Mtjifer, my 
medical friend, once told me so, and I took to port wine. Port wine, 
everybody is aware, produces this sort of nose ; therefore the remedy 
was, I hope, homoeopathic. I don’t think it has ever gone entirely i 
away, but has been stealing gradually upwards like afternoon' 
shadows on a mountain. Occasions will bring out my Hot Nose 
symptom. The colour seems, as it were, to, be done in a sort of in- 
visible ink in which secret despatches used to be written, and which, 
only show out after a warming before a fire, Joslyit’s dinner, has 
done it. Or, perhaps, to put it more fairly, not being prepared for 
JosLYisr’s dinner by a series of entertainments leading up to JosErsr’s 
dinner, has done it. My Aimt’s and DonpBipo-E’s ideas of feeding 
are of the plainest description ; so, to come (as it were) suddenly 
on a dinner like Ioslyn’s, is really a startler to my Health. 

As to my Nerves this morning, I feel that I can’t bear anything 
or anybody, but that ’s owing to my Aunt, not losnm 

I can’t arrive at the condition of my Nerves, because there ’s a 
shrill voice at the hack of the house, out in the road, vrhich mil go 
on crying out, “ 0EosomA ! ” in three distinct syllables. I try to 
see where the owner of the voice is, but can’t from my •v^indow. 
It’s fearful. Then, after a few seconds’ rest, 

GlEOE-oEE-insB ! ” I ’d tooJEGEENEB her— whatever that might 


be— if I caught her. If I could' see her, I’d tap at the window 
severely, and threaten her. 

The door of the yard is blown open, and I see the little miscreant 
now — a child of about eight or ten, or twelve, perhaps (for I never 
ca7i make out children’s ages by their appearance, and there really 
appears to he no rule as to when a child ought to begin to talk) is 
standing in the middle of the road, calling “ GrEOE-OEE-2<fEE ! ” 
G-eoe&eekeb is somewhere in the distance, and won’t answer. It 
paralyses my dressing. I stand at the window, mesmerised by this 
child. She doesn’t change her key, or her empnasis, or her intona- 
tion. She stands quite still, and does it mechanically. I tap my 
window sharply. She can’t hear. "Wliy can I hear her 9 

“ Geoe-gee-eee I ” for the twentieth time. 

I will ring. I do ring. It takes a good deal of ringing to fetch 
up our enormous Housemaid at the lodgings. She is so big that she 
can’t come up with one pull : three good Ones do it as a rule, and 
then not without a consultation with some one (generally the Cook) 
invisible. The ceremony of ringing the hell for Maey is as 
follows : — 

One puli. No effect whatever. 

Second pull. A louder one; audible as sounding down-stairs 
somewhere. Indistinct murmurs also arise from below, like those 
made by a distant crowd on the stage. Burden of indistinct chorus, 
apparently, (/S'^rop/ie) ‘‘ Where’s Maey {Anti-strophe.) “Don’t 
know. Up-stairs, I tbink.” That ’s another curious thing, she ’s 
always up-stairs. 

Third pull. Much louder, and of a remonstrative character. 

Mem. Subject for something, Bells and Bellringers^ hy One 
of Tlmnselves.'*^ Also, Hoio to JFait, by a Waiter.^’ Think it out. 

“ (xEOE-GEE-JVBE / / 

Third pull is immediately followed by a beH up-stairs. This 
brings out Maey (she is about six feet high, and would have 
made a capital companion to a plough-hoy, as a plough-girl, 
if there is such a person) from somewnere above, She wants to 
know, over the banisters, to save trouble, “What bell’s that?” 
Answer from an invisible’s unrecognisable voice below, “Dining- 
room, I think.” Maey comes down lumpily. She hasn’t heard 
distinctly, “ What hell?” she asks, rather crossly. Cook’s voice 
from below fancies it’s Dining-room. Maey heard murmuring 
something about she wishes as somethmg, &e., &c., and Cook heard 
in answer that she &o., &c., whatever it is; to which Maey 
replies grumpily, that she (Maey) thinks as she (Cook) might, &c., &c., 
and then she ^oes to the Dining-room and inquires, as if out of pure 
curiosity, “ Did you ring, Mum ? ” of my Aunt. 

It takes all this time to get Maey to come to my door. ^ WTien she 
arrives it occurs to me that I have no right to interfere with a child’s 
holloaing G-eoegeeistee out in the road, hut still, if it ’s a nuisance 
(and it is), why not remove it ? 

I tell Maey from my side of the door that there is a child, &o., 
&c., and will she oblige me by stepping out and sending the ^ child 
away. She will. I hear her go to the front door, hut, in the inter- 
val between the first hell-pull and this, Geoegeenee has responded 
to the summons, and the child has disappeared. Maey lumps hack 
again, and says through the door, “ There ain’t none, Sir,” and away 
she goes up-staips to the top of the house, so as to he well out of the 
w^ of the next down-stairs hell. 

I finish my dressing, and join my Aunt at breakfast. 

I knock at the door, in order not to startle her, and enter. Must 
be very conciliatory this morning. The wicker dove-cote is on the 
table, and my Aunt is engaged at the sideboard, getting out some 
seed. She has not heard me. I foresee that will happen when she 
turns round. She ’ll be fearfully startled, and go off into something 
or other jerky — ^not hysterics, hut a sort of spasmodic faint pecu- 
Harlyherown. 

Shall I retire, on tiptoe, and re-enter presently. If she turned 
and caught me stealing out, the consequences might be serious, and 
in my present state I don’t know but that I might have a fit myself. 

Shall I cough ? Shall I speak ? Not too suddenly. She is so 
engaged with her bird-seed that whatever I do she must jtunp. 
i Suddenly it occurs to me to take up the newspaper and say, G-ood 
, morning. Aunt.” . . I say it . . . it’s all over. , . . She has knocked 
; over the bird-seed hag, the tray, and the water, and is clutching 
[ the sideboard with one hand, and plucking at her left side with the 
. other. 

[ I wish I knew what to do in these cases. 

I’ve heard something about “ good things ” to do with hysterical 
^ subjects— one was, 1 think, “ Hold ’em down and stamp on ’em.” 

Another, “ Stuff a poeket-nandlterohief in their mouths.” Another, 
p “ Beat their open palms.” Another, “ Undo the collar ; give them 
air” (what with ? the bellows if at hand ?) 

L; = r 

J Great Eventa in the Family. 

. Mbs. Maeapeop's youngest grandson has just been vaoeinated. 
, She reports to us that the ehild is doing’^well, and the Doctor says he 
b has a beautiful Yersiole on his arm. 
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BADINAGE. 

S. StSS S™ :2 wSwoSSr”” ""*• «»■»' “ 


MOEALS AT THE ACADEMY. 

Beae ]Me. Punch, 

•RattoI aP 7 obHgw enough to request my attendance at the 
Sof 4A° the Wednesday before the Private Yiew, On 

T a^ssion were given to Critics only. Sir, 

+W comphment you paid me, but I hope 

tnat you wiU not send me agam on such a day. I didn’t like it. 

T ^ ^ the Pictures with perfect ease. In fact, 

1 had nothing else to do but to look at them, and I frequentlv had 
myseH. The Academy meant to be very Lur- 

S tto* ti" not“o ^ I 

the Academy, and yon, Sir, how a fellow is 
■^> nohody to rive him 
tote, ad^ hu^amd tell him what other folks think p How can 

nLto ^.Season toess he sees 


ana ger a pamter or two to put 
few blemishes or ments. But to send a man into tte 
^mdeime^, as it were, and sentence bim to solitarv confinempnf 
^Me he finds out things for himseM-Isa^ SteS it te^ltof 
combined editorial tyranny and academical cynicism. 

^ “y «■ Britldi Critic usuaUv does in 

in^tont ® A very 

sffiSwifSaJT&W SSS ™ i 


M^y No IT ^ linagry as Heiut) I ate at 1'30 p.m. in 

i.o?Ti® °i Academicians exhibit, some do not. Me. MTrxATa 
3 has a lantoape, and the moral is that a man of genius can do what- 
' W ^ say^atAU the ptetoes 

> +W, ^V^®’ perhaps I may as weH con&ie myself to pointing 
' everywLre. Me. Cal- 

iW^Jto J°to to her throne, and who is 

' off byher cot^cMr, the moral being that the 

■ h^^if ®5V^®® ?et t>e despised by the exalted. Me. Epmoee 

' Wr ““Tfi ®'Ty ? terrible black horse by a dead 

■ o?I+f’ \®“^ ^ is "iead he should be for- 

I?™! *■ y®ii-5[e"?li.t-iiP lady. Me. Eexth has a great gambling 

^ene, m which the evil passions and suffering produced by that 

Me llm* to ™ an instruotive mwner. 
that +too.h ^piUy-treated, showing mothers 

®Ti.^^“j®® l’e,'wMpped, indisposition should be 
President has a hunting subject, teaching us that 
health, in man and beast, is obtained only by exercise. Me. 
totof benevolent you^ extracting a thorn from the foot of a 

humanity to the brute creation, 
auietlyto those who try to do M 
nTOilr ® iy® p^tings of a hushand and wire, respeo- 

themselves, have a subtler lesson, which is, that if 
“?l«®ts a-rfe, he may suffer for it. Me. Eotoht to 
^toe^W *^® of which is, that no person is so 

where we :^d that the simplest actions may be invested with the 
most exquisite grace. Me. Poole, treating a Sbakspearian subiect 
warns us against hastily yielding to a belief that ^misfortune las 
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occurred. Me. Sant’s diploma picture, a sctoolmaster’s 
daughter (appropriately placed next to a birch- wood), 
sets out how successful even the young can he in instruc- 
tion, if they impart it affectionately. Me. Webstee has 
a patriotic work calculated to stimulate the**’ energies of 
our gallant Yolunteers, and urge them to renewed efforts 
to become efficient, and thus gain the love of then* 
country and of His Eoyal Highness the Ditze oe Cam- 
BEHiGE. Me. Waed presents to ladies who have had the 
reprehensible ambition to secine the affections of the 
husbands of others, a terrible instance of the result of 
such a course, an offender in that way being reduced 
to sitting down on damp steps in the open air. Me. 
Wells teaches us (and it would be well if some public 
writers took the lesson to what they call then* hearts) 
that Me. Seceetaey Beuce is by no means the monster 
he is often called, but, though not precisely an Adonis, 
a gentleman of intelligence and suavity. 

It was not to be expected that the Associates, as 
younger men, who have not had so much experience of 
the wickedness of the world as their superiors, should 
be so earnest and impressive in the enforcement of morals ; 
but I am pleased to be able to state that their teaching 
is all in an excellent direction, that Me. Teost points out 
the inconvenience of an incomplete toilet when one may 
be summoned into society; thatME.MAEZS has a well- 
directed reproof for those who- are slovenly and litter 
floors with papers ; that Me. Heoege Leslie represents 
the propriety of an inferior showing thoughtful attention, 
as evidenced by a charming girl pouring out refreshment 
for her lovely mistress (no such attention was paid to your 
Critic), that Me. Dtjeham has a striking illustration of 
the advisability of sea-bathing ; that Me. Walkee has 
painted a fearful warning^ of the fate which will attend 
a female who perseveres in unlawful courses ; and that 
Me. Poyntee has put m the most attractive light the 
charm conferred upon beauty, when we behold it minis- 
tering kindness to the animal creation. 

Having thus acquitted myself of my duty as your 
critic, in regard to the works of the Academicians and 
Associates, I reserve notices of other productions. I now 
merely remark that our Continental friends have not as 
yet had time to become imbued with the same instincts 
of propriety, and that however desirable it may be to 
warn persons of the female sex not to be carried to Court 
in carpets, such liints might be left to the Loed Cham- 
BEELAIN. It is also to be wished that the Slave Trade • 
could be put down, but visitors to the Eoyal Academy 
can do little in this respect, and it would be better that 
whatever exposure of that system is necessary should 
be made to Sie Samuel Baeee. I forbear to enlarge on 
this topic, for fear of falling into the error which 1 
reprehend in others. 

Now, Sir, as regards Art itself, as illustrated at the 
Academy, I would begin by saying, that if I recm' to 
the times of the ancient Gfreeks, and ask myself what 
was the Grecian Ideal 

[The answer which our Contributor obtained was, as 
might have been expected, idiotic, in the modem sense 
of the word. He wnl,'* therefore, forgive us for omitting 
three columns of particularly instructive disquisition, 
and will accept the assurance that he shall be employed 
on different work in future. We subjoin his conclusion, 
however.] 

Lastly, Sir, I must observe that Eefreshments ought 
to be provided for the Critic. I would also mge that a 
cigar might be permitted to hhn while musing on^ the 
works he is sent to judge. On tMs head I am sustained 
by Academical authority. I cite the following lines 
from a new poem, the ^^Age of Stucco Heney 
O’Neil, A.E.A. Of smoking, that good and wise man 
says, 

think the practice idleness destroys, 

The half unconscious act promotes its joys, 

Yet aids the mind in its attempt to chain 
The thoughts engendered in the busy brain,” 

I have the honour to be, Sir, Your faithful Servant, 
WlNZELMANN FtJSELI DoBBS. 


Progress. 

A EECENT pliilologist states that the word Gbrman’^ 
is derived from Gomee. See how development !^s pro- 
■ ceeded! No one wtild now think of calling a German 
a Gomeril. 





PROMPT AND PRACTICAL. 

Iteverend Stranger. “My good Man, can yott Tell me the Neaeest Way 

TO THE OATHEDEAL ? ” 

Scotch Cably. “ Jist Inside the Cab heeb, Sie.” 


THE DEVELOPMENT OE DRESS. 

Me. Daewin, tell a Tailor, 

How the need for him arose ; 

Did the laws of Nature fail her 
To supply mankind with clothes ? 

She, whilst they were Apes, had clad them, 

Many an age, with copious hair ; 

Stripped when circumstances had them, 

Could she not re-clothe the bare ? 

Gained Giraffe’s neck elongation, 

Through long reaching up to trees ? 

Would not climate’s alteration, 

Have re-dressed us by degrees ? 

Nature, it may be suggested. 

Would the naked race in fur 

Coats and aprons have invested — 

Man and Woman—him and her. 

But the Tailor’s institution, 

Daewin, negatives your plan ; 

We defy all evolution 
To evolve a Suit for Man ! 

Brutes, alone, from tails to noses, 

Are attired in Suits which grow. 

We make ours — no puff of those is 
Meant, of course, in saying so. 

N.B. Directions for Self-measurement, which would have been altogether 
useless to the Marme Ascidian, or even the Antlnopoid Jackanapes, promptly 
forwarded on application to our celebrated Estabhsiinent. 
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YOU’LL MAKE ME VERY ANGRY." 
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< , '’t ^ course Mr. Punch is familiar, 

but he means by no means to be 
} vulgar, when he shouts out to 
' every Bishop, in something like 
words of a once famous 

0, stick your mitre tighter, and roll 

Bor ;£ialij and Old Mono are 
coming, I believe.” 

It is no joking matter. The 
Honourable and iSssenting Mem- 
ber for Bradford is about to 
make an onslaught upon thei 
Church of England. He is stated j 
to suppose that he shall havej 
eighty-five votes. That is not 
much. But if he pours on the 
Church half the fury with which 
he assails the Press, there will 
soon be mitres on the green.” 
The newspapers do not report 
him and the other orators of the 
Liberation Society fully. Edi- 
tors are stupid enough to think 
that it win be time enough to 
give importance to agitators 
when they shall have achieved 
Something, however little. Mean- 
while it is believed that the 
Public is base enough to take 
more interest in th6 siege of 
Paris, Low-Lowe’s Leap,* the 
International Show, and even Chester Paces. Me. Miall thus 
thunders at the newspapers : — 

“■Whenever we say we will bear it no longer, they will do something for 
us. Commercial interest is with them the main interest, Balf-a-dozen 
columns are given on what is going on in Prance, a column and a half is given 
for sporting intelligence, and then they have not room to report the proceed- 
ings of a movement npon which they will have to live for the next six or ten 
years. We, Protestant Dissenters of England, are engaged in a mighty cause, 
and we will not stand it — we worCt endure it at (dl. We, who sustain 
them, and who sustain through them partly the Liberal party—I say, we 
won’t stand this thing much longer ! ” 

“ Away to Heaven, respective lenity, 

And fire-ej^ed Pmy be my conduct Now I ” 

I But, once more, it is no joking matter, either for the Hierarchy or 
the Journalists. This is the terrible enemy who is in arms against 
both, and ready to smite twice, and smite no more,” The Mshops 
may take care of themselves — ’tis work at which some of them are 
not xmapt— -but we scarcely know what the Press is to do, because we 
do not know what Me. Miall is going to do to the Press. Only, it is 
something very dreadful indeed. Could not a Deputation of Editors 
wait upon him, each clad in a penance-sheet made of his own 
journal, and humbly beg for mercy ? Punch is at present unequal 
to saying more, except tbat— 

There was a schismatic called Miall, 

Whose wrath spirted out of its vial, 

Says he to the Press, 

“ You ^11 report me, I guess, 

Or I hang you all up without feial,” 


‘MOPE G-LADIATOES!^ 


(JEommi Cry.) 


[ Mb. Punch reads (with qualided satisfaction) this, among the 
I > literary items,” of the week : — 

[ “A new Beview is in contemplation. It is believed that there is room for 

I ' such a periodical, if conducted upon the old principle of giving Slashing 
i Articles, instead of mere essays, or puffs. We believe the name han not vet 
been fixed upon,” . 

! We have the greatest pleasure in presenting the intending Slasher 
mfch a name. The Gfwenoquarterly Meviei^. But it will come a 
Crasher. The world is weary of the past,” as SsEUEr says. The 
. cry of the Arena bores us. 

The Pair p'nrepre'sen^d* 

Wonien to have the Bufirage ? Because we are 
airaid ot their votes, and not of their violence. 


THE MERRY MONTH OE 

Mat-Month, when the mind runs on fiowers, till even the omnihns- 
cads stick a bud in tbeir button-holes, and a spray of lilac under their 
i horses’ head-stalls ! How it disgusts Punch to hear conceited idiots, 
i members of the Horticultnral Society, crowing over the conserva- 
I tories and suh-tropical gardens, the nower-shows, and acclimatisa- 
1 tion feats of the present day I 

I say, our ancestors were wiser than we are in horticulture, as in 
most thmgs. 

Had not their old-fashioned, fragrant, perennial-planted lush 
and luxuriant gardens a braver show, a better smell, than these 
pretentious, purse-proud, mushroom-lived, pot-plant gardens of the 
present day, when we change onr fiowers wim om’ fashions, and 
bring our “bedding-out” bravery ready made from the forcing- 
house, as the ladies do their spring-bonnets from the milliner’s show- 
room? 

Gardens, indeed ! I say, gardening has gone to pot altogether. 
Scotch gardeners ! Pooh ! ^ Pedants, with a half-edncated itch for 
Latin names, and the experiences of an Arctic climate : all for botany 
and hot water : with more belief in glass than in celestial sun- 
shine. Give Punch an old open-air English garden, with its masses 
of cabbage-roses ; its beds oi fragrant herbs, marjoram and mignon- i 
ette, musk and lavender, southern- wood and sweet basil ; its wall- 
flowers and stocks ; its clove-pinks and carnations. 

T hink of an old English hostelry, with clean sheets, smelling of 
lavender, and sweet herbs stuck in the windows, and then of a new 
English railway hotel, with its faint odour of ready-made soup, and 
its general suggestion of gas-leakage. 

Think of old Izaae Walton, on a May morning, by the side of 
Lea Biver, where now stand gas-works and patent manure manu- 
factories, looking down the meadows, and seeing here a boy gather- 
ing lilies and lady-smocks, and there a girl cropping culver-keys 
and cowslips, all to make garlands suitable to this present month of 
May ; and these and many other field-flowers so perfuming the air 
that he thought “that very meadow like that field in Sicily of 
which Diolobus speaks, where the perfumes arising from the lilace 
make all dogs that hunt on it to fall^ off, and to loso their hottest 
scent.” Think of the smells of Lea river-side now ! 

Think of walking arm-in-arm with Ms Piscator and Venator 
in the cool shade of a honeysuckle hedge witMn a mile of Totten- 
ham High-cross I 

Think of an old English farm-house parloui’, low-roofed and oaken 
raftered, with old English beau-pots in the broad window-seats ! 

Think of . . . anything but what Punch is forced to think of 
here in London now-a-days. 

^ Think of every sight and smell that seems most akin to May, and 
it will be old English all over. 

Old England revelled in flowers, loved them, fresh and dry, sat 
among them, strewed them on its floors, slept in sheets that smelt of 
them, distilled them for drinks, ate them in salads 1 For proof, 
here is an Old English spring salad of 1682. You will find it in the 
Pood JournaVs domestic recipes for May : — 

“ There is a sort of sallet commonly gathered in the spring, consisting of 
divers young buds and sprouts both of trees and shrubs, the which, being 
gathered discreetly, with nothing but what is very young and louder, and so 
that no one thing exceed the other, but there may bo a fine agreement in 
tbeir relish, if so, it will be very acceptable to many. Violets, small sprouts 
of bumet, young leaves of primroses and flowers, mints, sorrel, buds of goose- 
berries, roses, barberries, flowers of burrage, bugloss, cowpangles, and arch- 
angel.” 

There is flowery food with a vengeance I Think of New England’s 
lambs cropping it, as Old England’s hard-a- weathers did, to the 
sweetening of their breaths, the purification of their bloods, and the 
general encouragement of a sweet, green spring-time turn of mind. 

Black Mail and Bed. 

How much hapiiier we are than the French ! We have no Com- 
mune : we Jiaye no Civil War. Our Ministers gratify our populace 
first by allowing them to dictate the national expenditure, and 
secondly by imposing the whole weight of it on the upper and 
middle classes in the Income-tax. Perhaps the French WGuld be as 
much at peace as oui’selves, if the respectable part of them would 
only submit to be plundered. 

Ministerial Irish Melody. 

Guaeded by surrounding Ocean, 
i Britons never will be Saves, 

! For it is the Land of Gosohen ; 

Where Britannia rules the waves. 

Reviews to be Wbittbn.— ^D evelopment theory. Mb. DABWiN 
' and Db. Newman on each otheris books. 
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A POSITIVE FACT. 

Victim {iTi^ecting his Negative). H’m !— vert Good. But d’ ye Think my 

Hair has comb out Well ? ” 


A PUBLIC-HOUSE P^AN. 

( Wittier’ s Licence-^to be continued,) 

Hurrah, hurraJi, for “ Wested Rigrtts,” 

The Flag: that through a thousand iights 
Has braved the battle and the breeze, 

Its legend “ Bo what we dem please ! ” 

The Licence of the Licensed wittier 
Shall be made larger and not littler. 

So bring the biggest hogshead out, 

Of hooussed beer, and salted stout, 

And drink ‘‘ Long live the Wittlers’ licence” — 
(Which words I uses ’em in sense.) 

Why shouldn’t parties mis their liquor, 

Which some likes thin, and some likes thicker ; 
Some likes it smaller, and some stiffer. 

And taps, like tastes, in course must differ ? 
The Truth this here ’s about the size on — 
“What ’s one man’s drink ’s another’s p’ison.” 
Then please your tastes and fill your glasses, 
Amd drink the true ’omes of the^ masses. 

Wich— -ax the ’usbands, not their spouses — 

If Public’s ’omes ain’t Public ’ouses ! 

So draw your liquor with an ’ead — 

The wicked Licence Bill is dead ! 

And toss your tipple o’er your tongue — 

The Bruce knocks under to the Buno ! 


The Bill and the Payers. 

It is not for our feast bespoke 
That we object the cost to bear, 
When, laden with an equal yoke, 
Each has to stand his proper share. 
’Tis when the fare we ordered not, 
But others, and on us you call, 

The lesser number of the lot. 

To pay the bill, and pay it all. 


A CABINET QUESTION. 

Given, Ministers with nothing to live upon but their 
precarious earnings, how lon^ would it be before they 
would discover the possibility of a substitute .for the 
Income-tax ? 


SEYERITY OF THE SESSIOI^-. 

Unsraring retrenchment has reduced numerous clerks aud 
labourers to pauperism. Extraordinary estimates have been met by 
necessarily heavy, hut unnecessarily partial and grievous, taxation. 
The liberfy of individuals is threatened by legislation infiuenced by 
Sabbatarian teetotallers. ^ Anxiety and distress have been inflicted 
on thousands of struggling families, and very large numbers of 
persons are made more or less miserable by accompEsbed or immi- 
nent Acts of Parliament. 

Example may teach people to bear the auctions which they ex- 
perience under the hands of a chastening Government with fortitude. 
The Legislature, which has impoverished them, and menaces their 
comforts and enjoyments, would set them that example by volun- 
tarRy submitting themselves to a certain severity of self-deiiial 
which would be particularly seasonable. Accordingly, perhaps 
Mr. Gladstoioi will invite the House of Commons, with a view to 
the despatch of tmpleasant public business, to forego, for this year, 
their accustomed observance of that special parliamentary holiday, 
the Berhy. Orj should our good Premier feel reluctant thus to 
exhibit bimself m the character of au austere pedagogue, his genial 
Chancellor or the Exchequer will doubtless^ be only too happy 
to deliver his proi)osal of no Berby holiday for biin in the quality of 
Usher. Perhaps, to make it the more gracious, Bob Matchbox will 
point it with a Latin joke. 

ITinnies at Pull Length. 

Let us cease to call the confiscation of Sixpence in the pound out 
of some people’s incomes, the Income-tax. If we call it a tax at all, 
instead of calling it a robbery, let us term it the Nincom-tax. Thus 
we shall characterise, with an elegant abbreviation, the class of 
persons who quietly endure it. 

Sporting Sailors. — “ Epsom Salts.” 


THE PREMIER OH THE BEAUTIFUL, 

On his legs at the Royal Academy Burner, Mr. Gladstone spoke, 
and said : — 

“We live in times when the extraordinary activity of the human mind in 
regard to all material pursuits more and more demands the counterpoise of 
steady and sedulous cultivation of all that pertains to the true culture of the 
human spirit. That study of beauty — I might venture to say, without fear 
of being misunderstood, that worship of beauty — to which your vocation calls 
you, is among the most powerful of those counteracting means to which we 
must look to check the tendency of mankind to become in an increeuiing 
degree the slaves of mere material purposes and enjoyments.” 


IS that 01 surveying beautiiui landscapes witn a studious eye 
in order to paint them. How will this study of beauty be 
possible when the scenery which constitutes beautiful landscapes 
shall have been wholly destroyed^ as it is in course of being by the 
Progress which keeps on improving it ofiP the face of the earth ? 
Hear, our Premier. If scenery is worth painting, much more is it 
worth preserving ; and is not what is true of flora equally true of 
the fauna f Hooray for Gladstone ! The Statesman has spoken 
out, encouraged, evidently, by a late Bivision relative to an open 

t aee, threatened with enclosure by Philistines. He means to check 
e tendency which has been exhibited by Ministers to become in an 
increasing degree the slaves of mere material purposes and enjoy- 
ments. The Hew Forest Bill has been abandoned. All the remain- 
ing beauty of Epping Forest, let us hope, will be spared too. 


Progress and Peace. 

The French, borne back from cutting German throats, 
Forthwith set to at cutting one another’s j 
Indeed all recen^t history denotes 
At what a rate mankind are growing brothers. 


von. LX. 


X 
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PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

ONDAT, May 8. TKe 
UniYersity Tests 
Bill was discussed in 
the Upper Chamber, 
and Lord Saxis- 
BHRY, Chancellor of 
Oxford, moved an 
Amendment creating 
a new Test. His 
great object was, he 
said, to uphold the 
supremacy of Keli- 
gious Belief. This 
very proper object 
he proposed to effect 
by calling upon all 
Tutors and Pro- 
fessors to malce^ a 
solemn declaration 
that they would not 
teach any opinion 
opposed to the teach- 
ing and authority of 
the Bible. He be- 
lieved that the young 
men at the Uni- 
versities would be 
exposed to very ter- 
rible dangers, unless 
this or some such 
security were taken. 

Lord Kimberley 
objected to this new 
Test, because it was 
not wanted, and 
because it was vague. 
The Universities 
must be the reflex of 
national thought. 

The Bishop op Gloitcester and Bristol (Dr. Ellicott) said he 
believed that the Bill, un-amended, would bring a judgment. 

The Archbishop op Yore believed nothing of the kind, and said 
that while the nation valued Religion, it would be taught at the 
Universities. The proposed Test would affect ijone but men of the 
most sensitive conscience. We should rather depend on stirring up 
religious thought, and assisting those who laboured to promote it. 

The Dhee op Somerset reminded the House that Oxford knew 
how to take tests in a non-natural sense. The proposal would spoil 
the Bill, and had no doubt been introduced for that purpose. 
Protect Christianity! That might survive even the House of 
Lords. 

Lord Harrowby supported the Amendment, and the Bishop op 
Lincoln (Dr. Wordsworth) protested against the Bill, partly 
because it would be a great hardship to parents, whom Lord Salis- 
bury had said were considered by the Advanced party at the Uni- 
versities as “very undesirable appendages to Undergraduates,’’ 

The Marquis op Lansdowne said the Test would not apply to 
the Coaches, who did so much of the real work of teaching. 

The Bishop op Oxpord (Dr. Macearess) pointed out the emi- 
nently religious character of the Kehle College, which had neither 
tests nor endowments. 

Lord Carnarvon thought that the Amendment would meet the 
views of the Dissenters, whom he warned against alliance with 
Secularists. 

The Bishop op^ Carlisle (Dr. Harvey Goodwin) said that the 
test would be au insult to some, idle in the case of others, and use- 
less in all cases. 

The Bishop op Salisbury (Dr. Moberley) had, as a Head- 




tORD Westbury said that infidelity in Oxford had not' arisen 
from want of tests or of bigotry. The test would expel the con- 
^leu-tieus and admit the irreligious. He had, however, visited 
Oxford lately, and was inclined to think that the imputations on it 
were slanderous. 

The Bishop op Manchester (Dr. Eraser) described the Amend- 
ment as panic-legislation, and nnstatesmanly. 

Lord Salisbury carried Ms Amendment, on division, by 77 to 
66— majority, 5 only. 

carried j^endments, but by the small majorities of 8 and 
01 2, for excepting Heads of Colleges rrom the Bill, and for prevent- 


ing changes by any but Parliamentary authority in qualifications for 
Headships and ScholarsMps. , _ . . . , , • . . , 

After tMs interesting debate (which involved questions of as much 
gravity as any that could be submitted to Parliament, and which 
can, of course, be recorded only in au appropriate tone), the Tests 
Bill went through Committee. It passed on Friday, after a protest 
from the Lord-Chancellor against the Amendments. 

In the Commons, very different topics came up. Mr. Fimcli is 
honoured, if not happified, in stating that both “ Bung and Baron ” 
have obtained signal victories. The Hohleman has overthrown the 
Local Burdens Bill, and the Publican has overthrown all the 
Licensing part of the Licensing Bill, and will most possibly defeat 
the rest. The Premier announced these facts. 

We then had a debate on going into Committee^ on the Army Bill. 
The fact is that “the Colonels ” mean to crush it if they cau. After 
a defeat by 250 to 187 to-night, they went on dividing on the 
question of adjournment, and after the fifth division Mr. Gladstone 
gave way, saying that he should like to fight it out with them, but 
bad consideration for Members who were being kept up till two in 
the morning. 

Taesday. Government made a revelation of exceeding shahbincss. 
Captain Burgoyne, the gallant officer lost with the Captain^ had 
incurred liabilities of about £500, for the benefit of that ship. His 
widow is asked to pay them, Hie Admiralty referring creditors to the 
poor lady. TMs is felt to be “ too bad ” in the painful circumstances. 
But Eoutiue must be respected. However, Captain Burgoyne 
having had a right to draw for £210 more, for furniture for Mm- 
self, than he did draw for, iu its preternatural liberality, tlio 
Admiralty will let this sum go in aid of Mrs, Burgoyne. Admir^il 
Byng was shot, as Yoltaire said, pour encourager les autres, and 
widows are left to pay debts contracted by their husbands in the 
interest of the Sea-Service. 

In the Commons Mr. Miall made his long-menaced attack upon the 
Church of England. He moved a Eesolution to the effect that it 
was expedient, at the earliest practicable period, to imitate in regard 
to her the course that had been adopted in regard to her Hibernian 
Sister. It is due to Mr. Mtall to say that he was calm, argumen- 
tative, and able. He considers the Church to be a Failure and an 
Injustice, Previously to Ms speech there was presented from Brad- 
ford (for which he sits) a petition in which 21,700 ratepayers prayed 
the House not to do what he asked. According to Mr. Dod, there 
are only 21,471 electors in Bradford. 

Mother Church was gallantly championed. Mr. Bruce, Homo 
Secretary, praised her, and saw no reason for the attack. But Sir 
Roundell Palmer made the speech of the night, and elo(iucntly 
argued that the Church fulfilled her duties, and was working better 
than Dissent. To destroy her would be to prepare the way for 
Revolutions. Mr. Richard complained of her ascendency in Wales, 
where nearly all the lower class are Dissenters. Among tho 
speakers was Dr. Ball, who naturally smarted from the Irish cam- 
paign, and hit out hard at the Ministers for being half-hearted in 
their defence of the Church. Mr. Leatham, supporting the motion, 
objected to Dissenters being led by a Cabinet of Churchmen, and 
intimated that it might be broken up by displeased Liberals. 

The leaders then went in. Mr. Disraeli was historical, and 
showed the dangers of destroying churches. He declared that tho 
majority in the nation were for the Church. How that we were 
educating the people, the more they would desire a learned clergy, 
a refined ritual, and the beautiful offices of the Establishment. I to 
thought there was an end of subversion; the God Terminus had 
been discovered. He called on the Premier to let his trumpet give 
no uncertain sound. 

Me. Gladstone distinctly declared that the Government would 
oppose such a resolution, both then, and in future. For 1300 years 
the Church of England had entwined itself with the hearts of the 
people of England, and could not now be torn away. He admitted 
that a combination of Dissenters might break up the Liberal party, 
but such a consideration should not bo a governing motive with him. 
The motion was at variance with the established convictions of the 
country, and before Me. Miall could convert the House to his 
opinions he must convert to those opimons the majority of the people 
of England. 

Mr. Miall admitted that the House had raised its character as a 
deliberative assembly to the highest pitch by listening with so much 
attention, silence, and good temper to statements repugnant to the 
feelings of a large majority on both sides. [Well said, Mr. Miall. 
If there was tact in this speech, it was gentlema nly tact. And you 
spoke justly. Is there any other Assembly in the World that would 
have so behaved ?] 

On division there were — 

For the Church . , , , . 374 

For Dissent 89 

Majority for the Church , . 285 

; Let the Poets have their due. Oowper and Words worth were 
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Gowmmtft another Kttle defeat of the 

sitaa^l 

to M. Ihen they made a stiU more dreadful noise ^ 

ss-s'Atsr ' 

the’Stic wrt ’ and^o judgment in Epicureanism of 

toQfp^f Itotof 9^ course the taunt did not apnlv) pro- 
tested against such an imputation onhis feUow peers'. ^ ^ 

Saxisbuey then spoke on a matter on 'Rrhieh he is an authn 
fn/o rS §:nevance. Merchants in Calcutta and Madras^4ish 
«oT, Indian finance, the ml S- 

ConnSl constitution of the Legisla^Te 

ounciL. The Duke op Aegyli denied that there was a arievanee 

onmiel at aTlnofime°-ta^‘^ a^te^enV^h oamXf emagen^n^ 

England hid Lte^KSdia^lSt^^ ^ “ 

Nothing liie definitions. Me. Lowe gave a lipfini ti-nr. nf direct 
thif twation. The former he represented to he that which 

oonld not Myhow recover from the community. We nav 
nrftL? <I»eot, md the reirt 

llpknatimr l ucid 

Cohort for private folks who now and then commit a carelessness 
or an oversight. Such serious blundering was made with the 
Income-tax Bill that it had to he withdrawn. Me. GiAnsioim 
Xout“^ sorry. Pooh ! a trifle, when one has several things to S 

« the Army Bill, and Me. Caelwei,! 

^ually roused into givmg it to his antagonists hot. They were 
T^%iPo ^ ’d^®* “ economy, to holster up a rotten system. 
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PARSON, PARADISE LOST, AND PUNCH. 



JS" most eases 3Ir, Punch lets 
Ms Correspondents alone 
with, great severity, and he 
heartily wishes that most of 
them would treat Mm in tke 
same manner. In fact, he 
has very few Correspondents, 
strictly speaking, for the 
word implies that writers get 
: answers, and tMs is by no 
means the state of affairs 
between 3I}\ Punch and 
myriads whose letters pass 
from Ms letter-hox to Ms 
waste -paper basket. 1^‘ow 
and then, however, he makes 
an exception “ to encourage 
the others,” and he is inclined 
to encourage those whom it 
may concern hy making an 
example of the writer of tho 
following letter. That writer 
is, unhappily, a clergyman 
of the Church of England by 
Law E&tahlished, and Mr, 
Punch allows the ‘‘clerk^s 
plea,” burns him in the 
hand, and discharges-, Mm, 
more majorum. 




Friday. The Commons sat in the morning, and discussed the 
Westmeath Outrages Bdl, wMch was expounded by Loed HAETiNa- 
frish Members made speeches against it proformd and 
debate was adjourned. A Colonial Debate foUoweT and’ M e 
atoirable speech, contending that 

KfciSS SS SJd&S?* “““ “• *“ 

and to have murdered them all. The Indian Gov«n- 
ment deposes the Nawab of Tonk, the sovereign in question, as an 
fafriv&- ^“assy to allege 4at heTs Sen^ 

matter stands over until Sm Stafpoed IsToexh- 
COTE returns from America. It is impossible for English persons to 
getting rid of poor relations, and we hope 
Premier Mmself of complicity with Ms energefio 


CIJSTGALESE, 

The women of Ceylon think that the Census was taken there to 
Tv way marriages between Ceylon youths and 
toe widows of Erenchmen who fell m the war. A correspondent,- 
whose youth is no excuse for Ms depravity, suggests that the Ceylon 
maies may be right, as widows can marry none but Single-He's. 
He IS young, and may reform, but tMs is very sad. 


Sm, —I sent you a stamped 
and directed envelope for 

^ TTi^ -Pa-tTrt their reje^on* I am obliged to you for waiving, 
SSt vo^’ courteous, but I protest 

indiffere^^iT^«^t+?in«r«^^^ “composed of 

Do vou P ? a style not now acceptable.” 

a ^eater person than Milton, of whom 
§16 beard? Did you ever read tMs passage from 

c^on^^ Angels ? It comes after the discharge of the 

‘‘Leader, the terms 'we sent were full ot weight 
Of ^rd contents, and full offeree urged home, 

Bu^ as we might perceive amused them all, 

And stumbled many : who receives them right 
Had ne^, from head to foot, well understand : 

^ot understood, this gift they have beside 
ihey show us when our ffiends walk not upright** 

Sir, that AfK Pwnc/i in Ms remarkable fastidiousness, 
Imes out oi Paradise Lost, if he h3en 
asked to revise it. Are not these “ indifferent x^uns,” and yet they 
are consecrated by the genius of Milton ? ^ ^ 

I am not likely to trouble you again, and am, Sir, 

Your obedient Servant, 




Quaker’s Oonundruia, 


from tkee when doth a deaf maa recover 

Whea he goeth to Gravesoad aad JErith. Good day, friead. 

Chaeit.^Xi]S T^ietst AcT.-^Leadiag a hard-up Bdead a sovereiira 
aadexpeetiagtoseeitagaja. A«.ci.BOYereiga, 


Mr. Punch publishes his reply : — 

T, • BY , Fled Street, E.C. 

;i^ 1 muoh grieved by your letter to fence with you. 1 

spcccb which you have very correctly 
transcribed is put by him into the mouth of Belial, You do not see 
a clergyman of the Established Church, ask 
pSho^ 0, dear Sir, go and consult your excellent 

Sadly, but sincerely, tha nkin g you for your implied promise, I am, 
TheEev.**** ^ Beverend Sir, &c. 


Vse Victo! 

<< loNES, pray how goes it ? I hear you Ve a wife.’^ 

sighs poor Jones: “that’s our TYinnTip^ 

OI lire.” 

But, a month or so later^ poor Jones owneth, flat. 

Cat and dog ’tis no longer, for now ’tis all cat ! ” 


A PAnAuox.“"Dn yon wish to get up with the lark?— Then go 
to bed without it. 
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SIMPLE ADDITION. 

New Governess, “Why are yott Starihg so Ii^tently, Blanohb, dear?” 

Blanche, “ I was trying to Count the Freckles on your Face, Miss Sandtpole, but I can’t I ” 


Siam OF TEDS TIMES. 

** It is confidently stated, that a Methodist chapel is about to be erected in 
the City of Eome.”— 

We Hve to hear of the anniversaries of Missionary Societies 
oeing held in the Yatican, Lord Shaptesbury in the chair, and of 
open-^ poaching in the Coliseum by Dr. Cuming, Mr. Spurgeon, 
and other Protestant Divines. Pome will have its May Meetings 
Dmow long“^e fonndations being about to be laid of a building 
which wdl dUBfer only in name from Exeter Hall. It is understood 
that the Pope is employing some of his spare time in making himself 
ae<piamted '^tn the tenets and discipline of the leading Protestant 

^ Sects. He is already famihar with the organisation 

Conference, the members of which hope, at no very 
SS^l ^ assemble for their annual meeting m the Sistine 

SOPS HOPATIAHA. 

[For Messieurs de la Commune.) 

Injubioso ne pede proruas 
Stantem columnam ; neu populus frequens 
jdd arma cessantes^ ad arma 
Concitet, Imperiumque frangat / 

Soratii Carminum^ Lib. I. xxxv. 

Or [Fnglished ly Mr. Ftinch ) — 

Po^earl nor nmdly, vrith injtmons foot, 

;jUie smndiag Column of Yenddme overthrow: 

Citizens of Paris, sheeplike go, 

Panks of Monimartre and BeJleviUe to recruit, 

And broken France sink to worse depths of woe I 

® Srap-TOEBEE.— Iron-bark v, Heart-of-Oak 


ETJBBISH FITTEST SHOT. 

I A HAPPY thought is the notion proposed by Captain Ducane, 
buryeyor-Oeneral of English Convict Prisons, of extending our 
1 JNational Defences by raising Fortifications to be constructed by 
■ means of Convict Labour, This employment of Convicts would be 
an admnable method of utilising our moral sewage. Would wo 
could srill further utilise it by turning convicts into soldiers, and 
compelling them to fight for theii* country. There must be some- 
thing odd rn the nature of things, or some mistake in our idea of the 
pture o± things, seeing that we cannot constitute the most worth- 
less class 01 the community food for powder. 

EaniYOCAL AHHODHCEMEHT. 

OuGm good people to be gratified by the information afforded in 
the lollowing newspaper paragraph ?— 

“ Oxford Quarter Sessions.— For the third time in succession there 
were no prisoners for trial at the City of Oxford Quarter Sessions last week,’* 

T^ may argue tbe morality of the Oxford population. Let ns 
trust that Oxford has an efficient Police. 


An Ower-True Tale. 

Mr. Serjeant Ballantine, in the TicKborneCaso is reported as 
insisting on his cHenPs undoubted right to have his case tried by 
MesmenJ' So have we all, if Darwin^s theory be true, and 
Englishmen may claim trial by their peers* 

not think why Serjeant BAXLANXiirE, In 
the Ttchhome Case^ was so earhest in “ praying for Tales.” There 
IS more romance in the interesting story itself, she says, th a n in h^ 

the rubbigy frictions of the cirerdarHW- 
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MY HEALTH. 

King for 

a\w — C 3-®^%- Same work 'as 

T^^\v 1 oeiore; Maht from up- 

'W , J Cook from below, 

w' Landlady from somewliere 

- — M else inquiring if that was 

\1\\\ Drawing-room bell, 

mv finally, by accident, 

DoddeidGtE comes in and 
f l ) u fi^^^ -^nnt baying 

^ ^ — — L- tell ber, I can’t make out 

V ~ ~^'~>~ wbat ’s tb^^atter witb 

■= DEiDOE off. She exclaims, 

— ‘ ‘ 0 , Masteb G-eoege, how 
\ NV^|| ^ffiBBra |Ej W W A can you say such things I ” 

/nTlGER ^ I b^^^tlf^? afterwards 

about “ no/ knowing 

mmd,^ tha^ my Aunt was 

'fflljlj Aunt recoyers, and 

P F’^ ^ up-stairs for her 

<r^ pocket-handkerchief, sub- 

. s®fiii®^tly found shut in 

£t T 1 « T 1 piano. 

I hope,” I observe, when all is calm again, “that I didn’t cause 
you any inconvenience last night,” meaning by sending my note to 
say I was staying out to dinner. 

“ N’o, Geoege,” she replies, sadly, and sighs. 

Mem^ to Myself , Better drop the conversation. Two words more, 
and tears. Kecommence with an entire change of subject presently. 
I notice that Charlie, the little dog, is limping. I pity him, and sav 
so. (“ Love me, love my,” &o. Politic.) 

My Aunt replies, rather severely, “ 0, there’s nothing the matter 
wiGi him ; it’s 9 nly affectation.” 

My Aunt, I discover, sets down almost all maladies (not her own) 
to affectation. Complaining to her that my nose has become red, 
and is certainly swollen, she replies, “ K’onsense, it’s all affectation.” 
She wishes to laiow, before I go out, if I am coming back to dinner 
: to-day, as she really never was so much frightened as when she 
I received that message yesterday. 

I “Ah, it did indeed I ” chimes in Doddeidge; “ you sAowZe? have 
' more consideration, Mastee Geoege.” 

I feel inclined to say, “ 0, wbat confounded nonsense ! ” but what 
I do say is, that I am very sorry, and I am certainly coming back 
to dinner to-day. 

“ We can’t give you such things as you get at the hotel,” says my 
Axmt, plaintively. 

I reply cheerily that “There’s no dinner I enjoy more than a 
si^le chop.” 

The word “ chop ” does it. My Aunt bursts into tears. Heaven 
only knows why. 

Mem, When with my Aunt avoid all mention'of chops. And 
W. B, Note down while staying with my Aunt at Kamsgate what 
subjects make her cry— in order to avoid them. By the way, as I jot 
this down in my note-diary, it suddenly occurs to me that the other 
day, when we were talking about dancing parties, I remarked to my 
Aunt that I had enjoyed a hop somewhere or other. Scarcely had 
the word “ hop ’’ escaped me, than my Aunt, with eyes gradually 
filling, repeated it once, looked me full in the face, then, turning 
away, burst into tears, just as she has done at the word “chop.” 

Bsychological Query. — Do all words ending in “ 02 ? ” make my Aunt 
cry ? If so, one knows what to avoid. Might try one more to make 
certain. Three would form a sort of quorum and decide it. Mem. 
To try “pop ” on the earliest opportuniiy, and see how she stands it. 

Feeling that I am helpless here, I retire. 1 As I go down the passage 
the dove coos and the dog barks. I feel worried. This sort of thing 
is trying and wearing. 1 must thank my Aunt for her kindness, ana 
get Bomo one to send me a telegram to say — 

“ Come at once. Business of Importance,^ ^ 

Then I can get away. 

Bunn is Just passing the door. “Hallo I ’’says he, “off to the 
bath of the Turk, eh 

1 tell him “ yes,” and add that I don’t feel very weB to-day, and 
I can’t make it out. 


^ young American apple, replies. 

Ah, I thought you were a little ‘on’ last night. Eh?” Here 
he chuckles, and then adds, “I feel a bit chippy myself this 
morning.” ^ 

Is it possible that after all my diagnosis, pain over eyes, aching 
head, unstoung nerves, and Hot Nose, that I must enter myself in my 

Diary of Health thus: The day of 18 . 3formng “A 

hit chippy.’’ 

Budd whistles to Growler (his brown hear of a dog), who sulks 
after us at a heavy pace, and we proceed to the West Cliff to the 
Turkish Baths at the Cramville. 

I ^ “ This,” explains Budp, ‘ ‘ is the time for going to he washed ; ” this 
IS what he calls the Turkish Bath process, and adds that he invariably 
' comes out at this hour. 

Mote in Bamsgate Out of Season.— The few people here are as 
regular in their times as the mechanical figures on a clock, or on 
an old-fashioned organ. I can tell what time it is on the East 
or West Cliff, by observing what people are out, weather per- 
mitting. 

Further Motes on the Out-of-Season Time here. — Observations by 
Budd and self. There are so few residents, or residing lodgers 
{_Amendment proposed to Budp hy me, “ Sojourners,”— which he 
rejects as being a trifle profane. I assure biiri it is not so, hut he 
is positive as to having heard the word somewhere in church, and 
prefers to say “ residing lodgers.” Mote. Better not proceed with dis- 
cussion. Better to feel, interiorly, superior to prejudice, and say 
nothing, \feel superior, and we continue our walk and talk.] 

There are residing lodgers whom one comes to know by sight like 
the dramatis personce in a small play. 

You seldom see a West-Cliffiau on the East Cliff, or an East- 
Cliffian on the West Cliff. I believe he, or she, would be imme- 
diately treated as a trespasser, and, after a few warnings, prose- 
cuted with the utmost rigour of the law. 

The houses of the East-Cliffans on Wellington Terrace (or 
Crescent) are guarded, probably against any incursions of West- 
CMans, by a strong iron railing. Behind this they can breathe 
defiance at the invader from their dining-room windows. They 
have a garden railed in, a promenade also railed in, and a part of 
it, in a corner, so cunningly railed off as to cause a stranger, who 
sees an East-Clifdan si ttin g within its boundary, to wonder how on 
earth he got there. Whether there is a gate to this harbour of 
refuge, or whether there is a sort of gate, or no gate at all, or whether 
the East-Cli6B.ans possess the secret of getting through or over the 
railings, or whether it opens to some secret “ Open Sesame! ” con- 
juration, are problems wbiob a visitor will probably never solve, 
specially if accident of temporary residence identifies him in the least 
with West-Cliffian interests. 

The East Cliff is separated from the West Cliff by a respectable 
square of the early marine-lodging-house style oi architecture, by, 
also, a worse down-hill road than usual from the respectable square to 
the town, by the town itself, by (on the west ascent side) a jumble 
of houses, taken apparently at random from some superfluous lots 
originally intended (but not used) for villas at Brompton, or St. 
John’s Wood, for a hack street at Brighton, or any street, Soho, 
and placed here to he aired, and get a sniff of the sea. 

On the ascent from the town to the West Cliff the visitor (we 
notice) will pass through a pleasing modulation of scents, varying 
with the weather. 

We are now descending from the West and going Eastward Ho I 

The dramatis personce, or clockwork figures on the West Cliff, are, 
first, an old gentleman got up to within an inch of his nose, to resemble 
the late Duke of Wellington. He is never without a stick, which 
he shakes playfully at children, and seems to he on terms with 
everyone, and very good terms too, apparently, with himself. This 
figure is wound up tor an hour and a half’s walk in the momiag, 
and wound in again about luncheon time, to reappear (perhaps re- 
quiriag rather stronger winding this time), at four o’clock m the 
afternoon ; and, the works going down (as it were) with the sun, the 
Shade of the late Duke disappears for good about six, probably to 
wiad himself up with dinner, wiad himself into bed, and wind Mm- 
self np again the next morning in time for his usual walk. 

Secondly, there is the Wild-looking Lady with a fat umbrella— [I 
dare say it has been once thin, but carelessness has brought it to this 
state. Mem. Note that. Moral in umbrellas. Why not extract a 
moral from everything or anything ? Why not? Will try]— and a 
l^ocket full of tracts. She comes out particularly strong on a bright 
Sunday. I have never seen her offer the late Duke oe Wellington’s 
Shade a tract. I think i£ she did, he ’d waive her off with his stick. 
Thirdly, the Young Married Couple, who are always admiring the 
sea, and examining the horizon together, as if they could see their 
future somewhere about ia the distance. Fourthly, the Old Married 
Couple who sit on a bench for an hour or so before dinner, shake 
themselves, rise slowly, as if about to walk a minuet, and then retire. 

Then come regularly in the afternoon two Elderly Gentlemen, one 
a vieux militaire with only his moustache and joanlitary stock (no 
collars) left of his former profession, and the other evidently a 
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LATEST RAILWAY MARVEL. 

Gent, I SAT, Porter, when does the Next Train Start ? ’* 

Irish Porter. ‘‘The I^ext Train! Sure, the Nixt Train has gone Tin 
Minutes ago.” 


THE TAX EOR TRADE. 

Commercial Gent sings 

The Income-tax, in theory, 

Ho doubt, is <iuite unfair. 
Particularly Scnedule D, 

To some that fine who bear. 

Eor instance, to your needy Clerk, 
Whose salary is known ; 

He cannot keep his Income dark, 
Whereas I can my own. 

Investigation I defy, 

As touching my concerns, 

Large profits, therefore, I put by, 
Declaring small returns. 

And were 1 forced to pay, as pays 
A conscientious goose, 

I should but prices need to raise. 
And wages to reduce. 

Ye honest working classes, who 
From Income-tax are free, 

Of course it cannot injure you — 

It little touches me. 

Taxed be mine income, if you like, 
Beneath the load I ’ll bend, 

So long as, whilst you do not strilce, 
The rich their wealth do spend. 


A Sorry Plight. 

The man who would have a finger in the pie thought 
he had got bis hand in, but instead of that he managed 
to put his foot into it. He has now not a leg to stand on, 
and being toown off his balance, has utterly lost Ms 
footing in society. He is out at elbows besides, and all 
respectable members of the community keep him at 
arm’s length. 

A Private Opinion.— Treblehore, who is a great 
enthusiast about WMst, says that in his judgment the 
rules and regulations of that fascinating amusement arc 
The Game Laws. 


The only Substitute eor OoosE-QxnxLS— Sheep-pens* 


civilian. ^ They talk politics loudly and energetically, and, appa- 
rently, mth the invariable result of exeunt quarrelling P 

There is the Handsome Widow, whom the vieux militaire stops to 
salute profoundly in the midst of Ms most animated discussion, and 
who holds Converse sweet and low {in tone, of course, though pro- 
bably on the most elevated themes) with the gentle High Church 
Curate, whose large black wide-awake is the nearest approach he 
can procure to the peculiarly ecclesiastical hat of the Spanish or 
Belgian priests. Then there are the learned Benedictines from the 
Monastery, West Cliff (very unlike “ the monks of old, what a jovial 
raee^ they were ! ”), who come out with their healthy and happy- 
looMng yo^g col^ians at certain hours, and whose church, at 
the extremity of West Cliff, is one of the late Welby Pugin’s 
gems of G-othic design. 

Punctually at tMee o’clock out come another pair of Elderly Gen- 
tlemen (not politicians), who^ stand still the greater part of their 
time, pointing out nothing “in the offing” and disputing as to what 
it isn’t. 

There are plenty of children, nursery-maids, and dogs. Finally, 
there is my Aunt and her dog, with Doddridge in attendance sym- 
pathetically. ^ Charlie gives my Aunt much trouble on account of 
Ms affectation ” of lameness, and (being led with a string) by his 
great affability, and apparent desire to be on the best possible terms 
with other dogs, whether bigger or less than himself. 

Charlie has also taken to shivering lately, which my Aunt denounces 
as really intolerable affectation,’’ but which Doddridge asserts is 
a sort of spasm, wMch to her (Doddridge) is not entirely unknown. 
Attiibuting this in her own case to a want of some mysterious and 
invisible .fiannel, she has set about to make a sort of miniature 
Jersey, to be worn by Charlie when out for an airing, and not uulikfi 
the small horse-cloth used for pet Italian greyhounds. 

It is his first day of wearing it, and the fashion attracts the atten- 
non^ of severM intelligent dogs. My Aunt walks along— Charlie 
jertog, ™wmg, barking^ and starting— pretending to ignore the 
pack at her heels, to which Doddridge nervously acts as the 
whipper-ow^, with her parasol. 


MINISTERIAL MATERIALISM. 

Some physiologists affirm, others deny, the existence of an imma- 
terial vital principle in living organised bodies.^ Mr. Lowe’s Budget 
is an orgamsed body incorporating a vital principle which, according 
to Mr. Gladstone, the Government maintained in amending it by 
rendering increased taxation a simple addition to the burden borne 
solely by the victims of the Income-tax. The Vital Principle of the 
Budget so amended is certainly not immaterial. It is, on the con- 
trary, something very hard, and a most serious matter. The Vital 
Principle of the Ministerial Budget is Confiscation, 


ROMANCE OF THE OCEAN. 

In its late cruise amongst the West India Islands, by the account 
of the Army and Navy Gazette^ the Flying Squadron has been 
getting on swimmingly— like flying fish in the water. The British 
Navv can boast of an officer who must be acknowledged to be a 
much more prodigious one than Vanderdecken. With a Flying 
Squadron imder Ms command, Rear-Admiral Beauchamp Seymour 
eclipses the Flying Dutchman. 


Capable of Further Improvement. 

The new Court Suit is handsome and becoming, especially in 
velvet, but the Sword is still a weapon of offence, and it is high tiine 
that the Cooked Hat was exploded. So Chauncy Peyton thinks, 
who had to be present officially at the opening of the International 
ExMbition on May Day, and Ms wife fully agrees with Mm. 


A disputed text. 

Familiarity doth not breed contempt. The bettor aequaiated 
people in general .are with one another, the more they respect each 
other. 
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FLATTERY. 

JSuS’^ Conductor (to Z/ittle City CUrTc going Westward). ** HiKtEENATiOKAL, OE 
Li. YAL CaDEMY, SiE ? I CAN AL’AYiS TbLL A HaETTS WHEN I SeES HIM, SlE ! ” 
\!pi*e bait is taken / 

THE BATTLE OE DOEKING. 

i^Bee ** IBlackwood^"* for 2£ay^ 

Titeeb ’s a Tory alarmist article in Blackwood^ b Magazine ; 

It’s caUed tlie ‘‘Battle of Dorking/^ and kas made a great sensation ; 

mouth, of a Grandfather, who describes what he has seen, 

When England was invaded, and ceased to be a nation. 

I It tells how a German army landed, somewhere ’twixt Deal and Dover,— 

Gur £eet, at the time, being, most of it, just where it should not have been ; 
How the few ships that were in the Channel were sunk, smashed, and sailed 
over; 

How our Line, Tolunteers, and Militia by the foe were chawed up clean : 

How, about Leith Hill and Dorking, wc got an awful thrashing, 

And a second somewhere near Bichmond ; then further iresistance was idle ; 

roofs and walls the German shells came crashing; 
lill BiSMAiiCK put his hook in our nose, and in our jaws his bridle : 

By our bungling defence on land and sea shows us utter noodles and silly asses ; 
Paints our parlours and pantries made free with by High and Low German 
fellers, 

And harrows up the best feelings of patera and mater-familiases, 

Ly describing British ratepayers snot down in their own cellars, 

air-haired little darlings — which a horror even worser is 
ihan general hnnlvvememont, bombardment, beating, and bobbery— 

Are huTing their dear little brains dashed out at the doors of their own 
nurHiries, 

1111 Old England is given up helpless to organised German robbery. 

Her colonies rent from her, her dependencies independent 
Her youth deserting her stagnant shores, no longer a land of Goshen^ 

Her maiuHaetures gone with the coal, the basis of her ascendant ; 

And BiiiTANNiA a rotten hulk upon an idle ocean. 


So ttw foe to invade tMs MammoE-worship- 

foimdatioiis we tiuld oei topes on, 
^ Ckannel of twenty miles’ sea to dry 
^ Tip Old Engknd-upon 

There in Ison’s days a Man with a 

'^^l^f^tle^daf “ Ebony-where some 

Had ea^ed a Lion on the ground, and a himter trinin- 
pnant astride him : 

Behold, said the Man, “how human brains bring 
brute force under sway.’^ ° 

The Lion smiled— as one that smiles when treated to 

^ pompous platitudes— 

Ah, sai^d frieud, if the sculptor had been 

JLion instead of Man, 

How- easy it would have been for him to have reversed 
the attitudes, 

t?/ made the Lion 

bestride the Man.” 

So Ebony’s Article-writer might have shifted colours and 
ngures — 

Lion’s part and Germany 

that of the mouse, 

Made owr fleet floor their transports, ourEnflelds their 
needle-triggers, 

Had he but hailed from Gladstone’s, ’stead of Dizzy’s, 
side of the House. 

The “ Battle of Dorking” he calls his fight— ’tis clear 
he s no game chicken— 

In fact, I believe, that fighting fowls your Dorkings 
never are — 

Though they take kindly to cramming, and when roasted 
are pretty picking— 

But ^^5 Dorking bird seems to be a cross between 
Dung-hill Cock and Canard. 

■\Yar-Office and Admiralty may have their share of 
bungle and blunder ; 

But John Bull is not yet the brainless ass that Black- 
woQO/B prophet would make him ; 

We may ^udge the cost of our Army’s strength, and of 
our Navy’s thunder, 

But if the British Lion ’s asleep, ’twill prove no joke to 
wake him. 


. NOMENCLATUBE IN NOYELS. 

The Author of the Bight at Dame BJuropa's School 
has produced a Novel, entitled Tom Tippings Wedding. 
The name of Tom Pippin suggests that of the friend of 
our youth, Tom Pipes. That naval hero, had he been 
wedded, might be appropriately said to have been 
liced ; but one would rather des 


wedded, might 
spliced ; hut oi 
case as grafted. 


describe a Pippin in likA 


The Favoured Many. 


I j^oUtaires in this country used to be called “ The 
I Great Unwashed.” That was before the establishment of 
Baths and Wash-houses for the Labouring Classes. Now 
the policy of Direct Taxation announced by Gorern- 
ment, will constitute those Classes the Great Dntaxed. 


Thoughtful Care. 

It should be made known at the May Meetings that 
Government provides for 'aH the wants of those in its 
employment, as is evident from the circumstance that an 
it^ in the accounts of Public offices is a charge for 
Clerical Assistance.” 


BY AN UNGEATEFUL GUEST OF BOODLE’S. 

No ^‘Bootless Study” Boodle’s haMts suits : 
The room he calls his Study holds his Boots. 
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Tffn imn? -pni? frei^ch eepitblicait freedom. 

JNU JUJvXi lUJi JUHUiia. Passpoeis have been re-established by the Versailles Government 

A CEffWOTiD Conrt and an empty Jury-box ! Special Jurors not to in France. The Palace of Versailles onc e the abode of Tyranny, 
be bad for love or money; no, not for a guinea a day: not even Now it is Liberty Hall. Should M. Thiers and ms colleagues be 
compellable to attend by fines for non-attendance of 6om £10 to ousted and replaced by the Comnitine, what further advance is 

JESOO. No wonder, ^ ttely to be made m 

seeing Special Jurors 1 Frencyiberty P If 

‘ these things, that is 

to say, restored Pass- 
ports, are done by 
the Tricoloured Re- 
public, what win be 
done by the RedP 
Perha]^ ultra-demo- 
cratic JFrench Rulers 
will take so forward 
a step in the direc- 
tion of Preedom as 
to close the taverns 
and restaurants 
against excursionists 
on Sundays. 


£600. No wonder, 
seeing Special Jurors 
must be men either 
legally entitled to be 
cauled esquires, bank- 
ers, or merchants, or 
occupymg private 
dwelling - houses 
rated at 100 a-year. 
Suchmen have either 
business or pleasure 
to attend to, worth, 
to many of them, the 
sacrifice ■ of several 
hundred pounds, 
better afibrded than 
a week or a fort- 
night’s time spent in 
tiresome attention to 
other people’s con- 
cerns. To induce 
such men not to 
shirk such' employ- ^ 



ment if they possibly 
can,.itwoula be ne- 
cessary to pay" them 
for it .at, the same., .. 
rate as that of the 
fees received by 
their fellow labour- 
era the Counsel. 

In the meanwhile, 
if Lord Chief Jus- 
tice Bovul, in the 
Court of Common 
Pleas, waiting to try 
Ti<i}iborne v. Tich- 
home, had but held 
up his finger for 
Special Jurors, who 
can doubt that ten 
times as many as 
were wanted would 
have immediately 
offered to rush into ’ 
the box, which can 
contain but twelve ? 

Plenty of people 
having no occupation ' 
of .their own, would 
make love to the eru- 
ployment of Special 
Juror in any case of 
popular interest; in 
any ease whatsoever 
for the consideration 
of a guinea a day. 

Why not open the 
Special Jury list to . 
voluntary appli- 
cants, duly qualified 
for enrolment? They 
could give the case 
: before them their 
' whole attention. Rut 
: how can a juror 
attend to eviaence 

and argument in VANITV m 

Tichlorm y. TVc^- - VAINITY Ul 

lorne, for insianee, Ingenuous Youth {whiners). see 

^ Church. Mat 1 asjc wh,y ? 
though/ of^ his Ingenioi^ Maiden {whispers), **You M. 

affairs in his absence 

going to ruin, or whilst he is desiring with all his heart to be else- 
where, and wishing TieMorne v. Tichhorne at Ihe Head Quarters 
of the ions of Court Yolunteers ? 


VANITIES. 


Ingenuous Youth {whiners), ‘‘I see you constantly stand on One Leg in 
Church. May 1 asjc wh,y ? 

Ingenious Maiden {whispers), ** You mat. It is to Save my Croquet Foot.” 


Dissenters of tlie 
Future. 

The final decision 
of the Privy Council 
in the Purchas Case 
will, if enforced, the 
Ritualists declare, 
occasion them to join 
the Dissenters in 
their demand for the 
disestablishment of 
the National Church. 
In the meantime 
the Mode tells us 
that : — 

‘‘A congregation of 
Dissenters at Wimble- 
don, numbering be- 
tween 400 and 500, are 
about to join the Church 
. of England. The trus- 
tees will open theii* 
chapel as a church, and 
the Bishop op London 
wiU license the same.” 

Now that the 
Church by Law Es- 
tablished has been 
legallypronounced a 
Protestant Church, 
Dissenters, we see, 
begin to walk in. 
Perhaps we shall see 
the Ritualists, on iJie 
other hand, begin to 
walk out, and both 
sides go on till they 
have changed their 
relative positions. 
In that case the Ri- 
tualists will not have 
joined the Dissenters, 
but will simply have 
taken their .place. 
That will ^ffer from 
their ]present. situa- 
tion m this,^ that 
when they are there, 
they will he “just,” 
as " SAWiifET says, 
Dissenters out of the 
Church . instead of 
in’ it. 


where, and wishing TieMorns v. Tichhorne at Ihe Head Quarters Jars, malaprop on the Budg^et. 

Ai. A-u X • Mrs. Malaprop presents her compliments to the Canoellor of 
- " legislature has preferred the method of procuring the Exchequer, and begs to be reformed whether the Surplice he 

unjpilmg Special Jikots by coercion. Behold, small boys, with how will gain by the increase of the Lioome-tax be applied & cover 
little wisdom Acts of Parliament are made. the Natural Debt. 



]VIay 27, 187Lj 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHAEIYAEL 


209 


PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

2T Monday, May 15, 
the British Parlia- 
ment, which ^ does 
not always display 
a fine sense of the 
fitness of things, did 
this week Behave 
itself with a good 
sense which entitles 
it to Mr, Punch's 
praise. Aware that 
in the following 
week the Public 
Mind woxdd muchly 
be turned in a Spor- 
tive Direction, and 
that Mr, Punch 
would condescend to 
adapt himself to 
circumstances, the 
Houses passed unani- 
mous mental resolu- 
tions not to say or 
do anything which 
should compel Mr, 
Punch to notice 
Parliament at any 
length. Westminster 
gracefully gives the 
pas (not paw, stupid) 
to Epsom. 

^ Meeting the Houses 
in the same ^irit, 
Mr, Punch will 
therefore merely re- 
, gister the fact, that 

on Monday there was a very useless discussion in the Lords on the Black Sea 
Treaty, but Loed Saiisbxiet enlivened it by likening Loed GEijmLiB to Caxeb 
Baldeestone, and comparing his satisfaction with having obtained Russia’s 
condemnation of the repudiation of a treaty, while she obtained all her ends, to 
the self-gratulation of a man who had been robbed by a highwayman, but did 
not care, because he had made the thief recite the Eighth Commandment. In 
the House of Commons there was fresh resistance to the Money Scheme, and 
Me, MtnJTTZ was defeated by 260 to 195. 



Tuesday, The Bill for giving mercantile folks a few more holidays — ^they will 
have Six in all— went through Committee in the Lords. The Scotch Lords were 
quite indignant at the idea of Whit Monday Being made a holiday in Scotland. 
The Duze oe Aegtll said that no Scot kept it unless he had been contaminated 
by English influences. 

The W estmeath Outrages Bill was debated in the Commons, and some Irish 
Members deprecated it, as, of course, they were bound to do, and as equally, of 
course, they could do with perfect patriotism, inasmuch as their opposition 
could not hinder a useful measure. 

To-day the Republican raBBle in Paris pulled down the Vendome Column. 

Wednesday. Stop, all ye at Epsom, or on the road, who are about to raise the 
goblet to your lips. Listen ! A Bill for enabling a man who does not like the 
liquor in your hand to dash the vessel away, was debated, and rejected by 206 
to 124. If the Bungs had not been so insolent to MemBers about the Licensing 
Bin, the minority would not have been so large, hut genfiemeii do not like to he 
threatened by publicans. 

Thursday, The British Lords observed Ascension Day. In Paris, the women 
who resorted to the churches were turned out by the Republicans, and the 
priests were made to close the doors. 

Me.^ Diseaeli delivered "a long and not unanausing speech against Me. Lowe 
and his Budget. But it takes tw^o to make a. figB.t, and^ either Me. Lowe did 
not think it worth while to cross swords, or his noble spirit of sarcasm had been 
damped by recent events, for he answered very shortly, and affected to treat 
the attack as a practical joke. Mr. Punch was so offended at being baulked of 
Ms expected fun, that he left the House, and declared that he would not return 
till after the Derby. 


A DOLE, INDEED. 

^ Tto Times quotes from the Winchester Observer the legend, well known 
m Hampshire, of The Tichhorne Dole.” The prophecy therein preserved has, 
l^e nmy other predictions, been partly verified but not quite. The “ Tich- 
borne Dole (of bread) was discontinued in 1793 ; nevertheless, there remains 
Beir male, at least, to the Tichhorne estates, to T^homsoever of two claimants 
the Court of Common Pleas shall award that property. A Dole of a different 
sort from the one founded by the Laet Mabet.t.a Tiohboiotb in Hei^ey ihe 
gscoEE’s reign, is the suit now pending before Jtjdoe Bovul. The Tidbborne 
Dole of these <ws is that most doleful afiiair for the ancient House affeqted by 
xt, the case of T%chhorfhe y, Tichhorne, 


LAW F. LAWSON. 

Save us from reign of the Ladies! ” 
Mankind is praying in awe : 

And no wonder Joscn- Bull thus afraid is, 
Seeing what last week he saw— 

How stubborn the will of a maid is, 

At least when her name is Law ! 

Ser Whfeu) Lawsoz and party 
In the Hall of St. James were met, 
Permissive- Bill-partisans hearty ; 

United to overset, 

Erom Cornwall to Cromarty, 

The reign of heavy- wet. 

To empower the public that won’t drink 
To muzzle the public that will : 

And instead of arguing, “ Don’t Drink, 
Because it will make you ill — ” 

To shut taps in their faces that want drink, 
Reducing their will to 7itl, 

The platform they wagged their jaws on ; 

SmootMy the meeting sped, 

And to resolution draws on, 

To be voted— con. — as read, 

When Miss Law on Sie Wileeld Lawsgk, 
EaUs like a hundred o’ lead. 

With a hostile resolution 
On the meeting down she came : 

And with feminine elocution 
She did enforce the same : 

’Twas Giant to Lilliputian, 

Wild woman to Baronet tame ! 

She gave it Sie Wileeid Lawsok 
And Ms Permissive Bill : 

Laid her nails each weak clause on, 

For Liberty quoted Mill, 

Swept reasons aside, as straws on 
A flood are whirled at will. 

The meeting awhile sat silent, 

So taken aback were all ; 

But, shortly, growing vi’lent, " 

They began to Mss and bawl, 

But Miss Law, with a lady-like smile, 'Jeant 
Her back against the wall. 

And the more the meeting damoured, 

The more she didn’t care ; 

When with hands and heels they hammered,! 

She stopped, her breath to spare. 

But neither shrunk nor stammered 
That woman small and spare ! 

Till all their clamour idle, 

These men forced to confess, 

The Law they could not bridle, 

Determined to suppress. 

So up to her managed to sidle, 

And seized her by the dress. 

But the harder they tugged, the holder 
Her crowding foes she faced. 

They might catch her o’er the shoulder, 
Might take her round the waist, 

The more they tried to hold her, 

The less she would be embraced. 

0! mighty was the bustle 
Of battle Miss Haebibt about, 

And terrible the tussle 
’Ere Law could be turned out— I 
That woman of more than muscle, 

Stout champion of Stout. 

But if one maid, single-handed, 

Can of men thus face a hall, 

When their sex comes to be banded, 

Ours must before them fall, 

Lords of Creation stranded— 

Creation’s Laws o’er all ! 

And Sie Wileeii) Lawson, should draw 
Erom the case a warning clear : 

That Permissive Bills, their claw 
May sheathe this many a year ; 

’Tis no joke to oust the Law 
That guards the poor man’s beer. 


TOL. LX. 






FASHIONABLE MOVEMENTS. 

Mergttio ConstahU. “Kow, then! where are yer Oomin' to? What Business have you out o’ the Bank?” 

Coster, ** 0, but I ain’t for the Hopera to-night, Sir. My Missus Eeoeivbs at 'Ome this Evening, Sir, and I’m rather 
Late!” 


EVENINGS EEOM HOME. 

At the Opera. — Cormt Garden, Outside in Long Acre, Brougham 
of Habitue going rajgidly jpast “ the ImeJ^ 

Weah'-Minded Policeman {some way down Long Acre— putting 
up his hand), Hexe, you mustn’t 

Dashing Coachman of Habitue {not to be put upon in this way), 
AH riglit I 

[Leaves Weak-Minded Policeman some way behind^ and urges 
on his wild career. 

Peripatetic Vendor of Books {rushing at brougham), Bookar- 
liop’rer^'bookar — 

[Finds the windows closed, Hahitui within quietly raises his 
booh. Disappearance of Vendor^ who attacks an evidently 
hired fly, containing a private box full of ladies and one 
gentleman — his head and white tie only visible. Other 
Vendors attach cabs and flys with partial successy and sell 
last yearns hooks. 

Habitues brougham stopped at corner of Bow Street by authoritative 
Policeman, Bemonstrance of Coachman, 

HaUtui {within, in the pleasantest manner possibloy slightly letting 
, down the glass). It ’s all rigkt. Down Bow Street to Lyceum, 
[Polkemcm baffled by this calm suppressio veri. HabituS^s 
brougham pulls up by kerhy Just outside portico. Habitue 
' enters the Hall calm and unruffled^ is recognised by officials j 
wanders to his Stalls and nods slightly to other habituis. 
Arrival of Fussy Elderly Gentleman with Matronly Lady and two 
Daughters^ evidently up for the Season^^ and making the most 
of it. 

Matronly Lady {(o evident Paterfamilias), Tell the coachmau 
{thM isy the flyman) wkat time -to come. 

I Fmsy Paterfar^SjJ^yyeB—oicowB, {To daughters,) Got 

eve^^thing out, eh. ? Where ’s my 

Policeman {to flyman. Always pitiless to flymen, as nre- 
,Uiidm to gentility), mw, then, get on ! ^ ^ 


Fussy Paterfamilias, 'Ah— but stop, {To Policeman,) What 
tim e — ‘ — 

Stern Policeman {anticipating question at once— addressing fly- 
man). Be in the rank— eleven. 

[Motions him onward. Exit flyman and trap. Enter into 
hall Paterfamilias and party, 

Materfamilias {in a severe whisper to Paterfamilias), You ’vo got 
the tickets ? 

Paterfamilias {suddenly struck by an awful thought), Ym— {feels 
in his waistcoat-vocket)—Ye8—'hut — {thinks of the fly, and what he 
has nwst likely left in it)—0, yes — {tries one tail-pocket)— no— deu 
me— eonf 

Stall Official, Private boz, Sir ? 

Materfamilias {taking the affair into her own hands^ so as to hide 
their difficulties from passers-on). Yes— (with great presence of 
first tier. 

Official, Up-stairs, if you please. [Respite for Paterfamilias* 

\ Materfamilias, Now, William, what have you done with 

l Paterfamilias, Ah! — {joyfully brings it out with his new gloves 
\ and a clean pocket-handkerchief) — ^here it is ! I thought I hadn’t 
left it behind. 

[ Js quite pleased with himself. They proceed to their box. 
Overture, Stall Habitues examine occasional visitors with a sort of 
Dn, 8-little-star feeling ^ wondering what you aref^^ 
Difficulties occasioned by the Casuals being unable to kit upon 
their Stalls at once. 

Casual Swell {who has thought twice before he laid out hk guinea^ 
recognises man sitting next him). Ah ! how d’ ye do f Full house 
to-mght. rji$ if he came regularly* 

Second Casual {who has got a friend” s *^oone”” — languidly). Yes. 

[They both wonder if each is an haUtui* 

Elder Young Lady {in box onfr&nt U$r^ to Mamma), 0, Mamma, 
there are theBMiTHsoNS in the Stalls ; just come in. 

[Hopes the Smithsons wUl see them* 
During the First Act of Guillaume TeU”” the Royal Box is fiUed 
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3/r. Pumper {of the Cluls^ meeting Silent Legislator, 
and eager for some gossip to retail)^ Ah, Johistny! Any- 
thing doing ? 

SUent Legislator {of great importance out of the 
House), Just come from the House. Tayloe’s up, so 
I shall go doTvn again presently. 

Pumper {hotton-hohng him) , Is it true that GroscHEN 
is to change places vTith Monsell — {looking verg know^ 
ing) ? it ’s ahont to-night. 

Silent Legislator {wondering why he ha$n\t heard this 
— hut still reticently). Well, there is a whisper of it ; 
but I don’t believe it. Dizzy said to me, when he came 
down to-night 

IThere his voice sinks info a whisper. 

Pumper {after listening to the most important latest 
intelligence). Well — {considers)— not unlikely; but 
still — {Legislator nod emphatically, and leaves him, 
PxJicPEE meets friends, and begins) They say that Dizzy 
will, &o., &c. I just met Johnny Daw, who told me, 
and he ’s off to the House again immediately. 

Pumper'^s Friends {much impressed). By Jove ! ! 

]_Fxeunt subsequently and severally; Pumper and 
Friends to various Chibs, where they divulge 
their State secrets, with such additions and 
embellishments as may have occurred to them in 
the interval, 

unitary Lounger {in Lobby, to Second Lounger), Come 
and dine at the Kag, to-morrow ; and go to the G-lobe ? 

His Friend, WTiat’s there? 

Lounger, 0, doosed pretty ! Been there twice. 

Theatrical Authority, You ought to hear Mrs, Wool, 
at the St. James’s, sing, “ His 'Art was true to Poll," 
Haven’t heard anything so good for an age. She ’s the 
only woman that can sing a comic song comically, on the 
stage. 

Funny Friend {coming up), I say, Feedly, who was ; 
that you were talking to in the Park, to-day {imitates 
Clown) ? I saw you ! I say {commences a story, princi- 
pally about himself, at somewhere in the country ; how he 
had such fun ; /low se played So-and-So, a part just 
in Ms line, in some theatricals ; how me, <§*c. Seats 
gradually resumed during Second Act), 

Opera Habitui {authoritatwely), MoNOiNl not in good 


A WILLING MARTYR. 

Scotch Carrier, ‘‘Eh, bit that’s strong Whuskey! Bit D’ll no Spile the 
Taste wi’ Water. U’ll rather Thole ’t 1” 

with Hlustrious Personages, With admirable taste the lorgnettes of Stalls 
and opposite Pit-Boxes are levelled at their Poyal Highnesses. 

Gorgeous Little Snob {in Stalls, to Charles, his acquaintance). There’s 
Wales. 

Charles {Ms acquaintance, criticaTly), Getting a little stout, eh? 

Gorgeous Little Snob. Yes — {pauses ) — hut— ar— not a had fellow, Wales. 


Opera Habitui {authoritatwely). Mongini not in good 
voice, &c., &c.^ ^ I 

Second Hahitui {as a set-off), Carvalho charming, | 
though, eh! &c., &c. 

Materfamilias, Where is our 

Paterfamilias {fussily). I’ll go and see for it. 

Linkman, Cab or carriage, Sir ? 

Paterfamilias {forced into truth), Carr Ho— a — 

Fly, 

Linkman, What name, Sir ? 

Paterfamilas {ratKer resenting this mquiry, replies, as 
if the man ought to have known if), Holgson. {JSyes the 


Gorgeous Little Snob. Yes — {pauses ) — hut— ar— not a had fellow, Wales, man sternly,) 

[Charles regards his acquaintance with interest, not unmixed with awe, ^ Thus Linkman, ’Odgson ! All right, Sir, You stand ’ere. 
encouraged, Snob proceeds.'] I ’ve dined with Mm— I mean in company with Mm I ’m Humber Tmo— {repeats to himself) ’Olgson’s fly. 
—and be ’s deuced pleasant— you know— not stuck up a bit. , . . . [Bisappea 

\_He has once paid a Sovereign for a ticket for a charity dinner, where the Paterfamilias {returning, beamingly). I’ve sent 

-r» • • 7 .7 7 . iV _ .* IS j7 T. - . -4. Ml I./., 


Paterfamilias {returning, beamingly). 


Prince presided, under the impression that this entitled him to be pre- man ; it ’ll be here directly, 

A..7 Tr»^ Tk T Tr.' T. A. At- A-- 


Disappears. 
’ve sent a 


sented to His Royal Highness in the course of the evening. 

Lady in Stall, How well she is looking ! 

Young Lady {jo an Hahitui), Who ’s that with them ? 

Hahitui {after using his Glass), That— that ’s Doctor Thingummy— always 
there. 


[He says this in a very audible voice, ^ People about wonder why Doctor the man whom to ask for ? 


They wait. People leave. Linkman Number Two 
returns, “ No fly of the name of ’Odqson.” JDis- 
iress of Party* Paterfamilias sends Commis- 
sionnaires, 

Materfamilias {severely), William, didn’t you teU 


Thingummy is always there, with a sort of wish that they could be 
always there, too, 

Well-Informed Elderly Lady {mysteriously, to her friend, a visitor from 
the country), Mr. Guickson, who knows them very well, teUs me, &c., &c. 

Her Friend {much interested, and unable to remove her eyes from the Royal 
Box), Really .'—do they indeed ?-^ — 

Lady in a corner Pit- Box {distinctly). The Lornes are there. 

Gentleman {in attendance), I thought they were travelling on the Continent, 


Paterfamilias {self-oonmcted on the spot). Ho — ^I — 

{sees something like it driving up). Ah, here it 

Linkman. Humber Three I [Exit Number Three party , 
[Paterfamilias goes outside, is knocked about — 
remonstrates angrily. Hears voice in distance, 
Any one 'ere name of ’Odgson’s flyf" 
Paterfamilias wishes he'd dined at the Club, 
and come by Mmself, Prospect of row, 
Materfamilias {annoyed). We ’d better take a cab. 


incog, JKLaverjamioias Kunnuyeuij* vrc u uooucr oo-jic a, 

Lady {positively), 0, yes— {with a ready invention)-— hut they’ve returned {Calmly.) We can’t sleep here. 
incog,, ana— see how liey ’re sitting back— they don’t wish anybody to recognise Number Two {reappeari^ considerably out of breath), 

them. ’Erey’ are, Sir. Humber Two. 

[More glasses levelled. His Royal Highness laughs. Great excitement [Exeunt Family, with much the same feeling of 
in Stalls and opposite Boxes, ^ thankfulness as they would have experienced in 

Little Gorgeous Snob lo^s up towards the Box, and then looks away again, and being rescued by a vessel from some Robinson- 

\$re enjoying up there, Crusoe-like situation, 

\enedto. Moral by Materfamilias), My dear William, while 

More conversation about the Royal we are in town it would be very much nicer, and real y 


mgers in Mops^ Amy aunng envracu, More corner saium aoom me jxoyai we are m wwu wuuxu ub j xuuuju xuubx, «,xiu. /wi. y 

Box, in consequence of Report having spread that ^*the Lornes” are cheaper m if we hired a good carnage regularly. 

there. Contradictions from well-informed People, {But P ater is asleep.) 
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SOJIE FRIENBS WHO “HIPirEE MISS THE DEEBY.” 


COSTERS AOT) CHIGNON. 

“ See ttat there Chignra oa a-head ? ” 

A man on an ass to Ms fellow said—- 
I calls tliat the mane of a thoroTighored.” 

‘‘ Mane ? qnoth the other ; “ What, that hair ? 
Zummut more like it a-growin’ elsewhere 
Yon ^11 sometimes see at a country fair— 

The tail of a Hoss plaited up with straw 
’S the nighest thing to it as I ever saw. 

The two men burst into a loud guffaw. 

Butter from the Churn. 

Thajois to the establishment of a joint-stock company 
of substantial farmers in the provmce of East Gothland, 
we rejoice in the prospect of an importation of Swedish 
butter, of much lower price and a great deal higher quality 
than the grease now selling under that name at Is. lid. 

E er lb. It is a wonder that the facility of a butter-supply 
:om Sweden never occurred to honest and enterprising 
English dealers, aware, as of course they were, how 
abundantly cattle thrive on Swedes. 

D^bx aitd JoAJsr {Wediiesday, May 24;), 

Morning. Epsom— Great race. 

Boening. Gueeffs Theatre— Tom Tatloe’s new play. 


THE EEENCH ACTOE-SWINDLE EXPOSED. ' 

(j5y a British Veteran^ 

Me. Punch, Sir, 

Having long had dinned into my ears by our critical 
gentlemen of the Press, the immense superiority of French over 
English acting— and I may remark, by the way, that I don’t think 
that the constant sneering and sarcasm at native talent is exactly 
the sort of thing “ to bring the violets from under the leaves,” as my 
amiable friend Fitz-Ball once remarked to your caustic contributor 
Jeeeolb— I have lately been a regular attendant (with orders) at 
the Op§ra Comique. Though classically and expensively educated, I 
cannot say that I possess that acquaintance with the French lan- 
guage— as spoken— wMch would enable me to f oUow French dramatic 
dialogue — word by word, that is. ^ Happily, however, my familiarity 
with our own dramatic repertoire has pretty well initiated me 
into most of the stock pieces on the French boards. As the Oxford 
undergraduate said, when asked how he had managed his Greek 
Testament in the Little-go, that he had gone in trusting to Ms 
knowledge of the original, so I may say of the French plays, one 
can always fall back on one’s knowledge of the original— in English. 

Besides, Sir, as a veteran performer, 1 do not require a knowledge 
of the words to enable me to pronounce on the merits of the acting. 

There is a style, Sir : a mastery of the resources of our difficult 
and thankless art ; a way of treading the stage ; a secret of getting 
the most out of a point, a bit of business, or a situation, wMch pro- 
claims the actor far more palpably than such secondary matters as 
proijriety of pronunciation, correctness of emphasis, music of decla- 
mation, or the suiting of voice or delivery to character. All that is 
plain sailing— the A B C of our craft. Far beyond it lie the arcana, 
the Masonic mysteries, or esoteric doctrines of the dramatic art. It 
IS mastery of these that makes the essence of acting, as I humbly 
conceive it. 

Of such mastery I was sorry, but not surprised, to find scarcely 
a trace ^ among the actors of the Th^^tre Franqais— great as their 


man missed no end of laughs, by want of all power, apparently, of 
what in the playful phraseology of our calling, we call “ sticking it 
into ’em ; ” and I saw at least six palpable opportunities of making 
a brilliant point, and bringing down the house to a dead certainty, 
missed by the obtuseness dr incapacity of the leading^ man. In a 
word, Sir, I never saw so many bits of fat so shamefully thrown 
away by the rawest tyros in a country theatre. 

I must say, however, that their dramatists arc almost as much to 
blame for this as their actors. The scenes I saw were rarely worked 
up to what I should call a climax ; exit speeches seemed, as a rule, 
wanting. Even the Act often ended quite flatly and quietly ; and 
the drop har^y fell once upon a tableau. I saw then how much 
many of our pieces adapted from the French owe to their English 


unprofitable” to a British actor. I would engage to loach any 
performer I saw any number of dodges for bringing down the house. 
I flatter myself I saw none of them who could teach me anything. 
Besides, Sir, I observed, as might bo expected, a grievous want of 
that self-respect, that recognition of what a man owes to theatrical 
position, to say nothing^of personal dignity, which, I am happy to say, 
still characterises the British actor. I actually saw a M. DiiLAUNAY, 
.who, I am told, is the leading juvenile man of tho company, going 
on in livery to carry a message ! May the day be far distant when 
a British leading-man stoops to such degradation ! 

Like most things French, Sir, depend upon it, French acting is a 
swindle, and aU the puffing of it in our rress, prejudice. To sum 
up all my objections to it in one word, it is un-English in tho 
Mghest degree. 

I remain, Mr. Bunchy your Constant Header, 

Opxe Wing. 

Open to an engagement for the legitimate lead and blank- 
I verse heavies: may he neard of at the w rekin Tavern, and by 
I letter, at the Era Office. 


That they are venal, I know, for I have given them nothing, and 
what IS the consequence ? That not one of them devoted so much as 
apa^graph to my jY«m/^^when I played it at my complimentary 
b^efit at the Wells, last year, or my Lear at the Eoyal Hoxton, 
wJncJi bad an unmterrupted run of three nights, during the present 
jse aso n. 

WiB, it be beHeved, Sir, that I did not see in one of these much*" 
vaunted Fr^ch performers the least knowledge of how to get 
me moment of an emt^ or the slightest power of making a point. 
Ihm style of dehveij was tame and level-Httle above natural 
pitcb— no mnsio, no display of vocal resources, none of that nlaving 
pn me voice as on an instrument, wMch is one of the crowning 
ll^^vements of our craft. ^ Their way of walking the stage was 
and u^pressivei m fact scarcely to be distinguished 
from the movement of people in ordinary life. Their low-Wdy 


Paying for a Whiatle. 

What shall we have to show for the additional Income-tax of 
£3,000,000, to be levied for the purpose of national defence, on a 
part of the nation. An Army adequate to that purpose ? Ana how 
soon? In the meanwhile, friends, we have nothing to show for the 
enormous sum wMch will be extorted from the favoured classes. 


CLASSICAL INTELLICENCB. 

“ PoT-ATVB.m ws MLuro / ” exclaimed young Flwkbe, fresh from 
Oxford, as he was on the point at bOlaards of making a **pot’^ 
stroke^ 

The Height oe Economt.— A “ Screw of Tobacco* 
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of Shakspease’s Hstorical plays [The Mrst Fart of JEenry I 
tm Fourth, sporting friends), .ffewry Percy, Junior, surnamea 
because be was a dasning rider, observe, naakes a declara- 
tion wbiob may give you some idea of Ms borsemansbip. He says, 
on an occasion : — 

“By heaven, inetbinks it were an easy leap 
! To pluck bright honour from the pale-faced moon/' 

That was Hotspur^ s notion of an easy leap. You will own that it 
was highly creditable to him, or to Shakspeaue who makes him 
state it. But in the days of Shakspeaue the Derby was not yet. 
Ii it bad been, the Swan of Avon (Shasspeabe, so called because be 
belonged to Stratford-on-Avon, and there were swans in that river, 
and Poets are otherwise called Swans because Poetry is also called 
Song, and Swans were supposed by the Ancients, who Imew no 
better, to sing) — ^tMs Swan, who at least you know was no Groose, 
would no doubt have amended one of the above-quoted lines, 
instead of swearing that he thought it an easy leap 

“ To pluck bright honour from the palo-faced moon” 

(and what a horse Percy must have had, as well as what a rider he 
must have been, to do that !) JEotspur would assuredly have been 
made by Shakspeare, duly considering the great annual event at 
Epsom, to substitute for Ms instance of the leap wMoh he professed 
himself to account easy, this modification of it 

To pluck the Turf’s Blue Riband from the sky.” 

TMs alteration would have been a great improvement— wouldn’t 
it? 

MT HEALTH. 

Bttdi) and myself take notice of the miscellaneous procession of 


JDTTDI) and. myseli take notice oi the miscellaneous procession oi 
dogs behind My Aunt, as we commence our descent, Budd trying 
to admonish Growler with a gentle kick, that he (Growler) is not to 
join the performing canine troupe now following my relative. 

More Fegular Mechanical Figures*— On the East Chjff appears 
the Pensive and Mysterious Lady in black, taking short walks up 
and down, and occasional “ sits also the Croquet-playing Family 
who contest vague and unexciting games, within the garden-rails, in 
any weather. The Foreigner of unwashed aspect, who, for economy’s I 
sake smokes only half a cigar at a time, and that apparently without | 
lighting it, as no one ever yet has seen smoke issuing^ from Ms lips, ' 
when he retires, it is believed, he puts the half -cigar into Ms pocket ^ 
to be ready for to-morrow’s use on the same principle. Perhaps he 
is breaking Mmself of the habit. ; 

We pass these on our road to the Cramville. On the Cliff the men ! 
are engaged on a work of a ve^ perilous nature, wMch is nothing 
less than hacking away the Cliff itself and seeing how small a space 
each man can stand upon without falling over. The Secretary is 
here, and tells us about the YerandahwMch, owing to Mm, was built 
in a fortnight ; wMch fact he canH get over anyhow. He lights his 


pipe and stands in front of the hotel, admiring that Terandah, as if 
he personally had put it up all himself, painted it, varMshed it, made 
the iron-work, fitted it up and come down again without any sort of 
aid or assistance. 

Bunn asks if Samuei, the Bathman, is in, as he and Ms friend 
(I ’m Ms friend) wish to commit the enormity of a wash. 

The Secretary thinks it not unlikely that Samuel is there, it being 
Samuel’s duty to be there, but he won’t commit himself to knoicing 
anything about it for certain ; he may be or he may not (all this 
time he can’t take Ms eyes off the Yerandah, as if he still saw where 
some improvement might come in, with perhaps just a dash of paint, 
put on in a moment of inspiration) but on the whole inclines to the 
opinion that Samuel is there. 

Is there a table Fhote to-day ? we inquire.' After half a minute’s 
thought just to clear Ms head of the Yerandah, and get the fresh 
subject in, the Secretary replies, that “there is a table d^Mte, 0 
yes, certainly (and conclusively, now that the Yerandah has quite 
gone out and he has grasped the subject) — “ yes, a table dhote at 
half -past six.” 

“ You have a good chef here,” we observe, ^Bunn or myself, or 
both. 

“ Yes,” returns the Secretary, refilling Ms pipe and speaking with 
rather a doubtful air, as if he couldn’t quite give Ms opinion of the 
cAe/ until he’s tried him with everything, “ Yes,” he admits, “ he ’s 
not bad,” and lights Ms pipe. 

“ Will the table he very full to-night ? ” is my next question. 

The Secretary thinks it may he, perhaps, but is generally un- 
interested— except, as Ms eyes wander upward once more to the 
Yerandah. So we leave Mm, and enter the Cramville, where 
the Turkish Bath is. 

[By the way, everything appears to be obtainable at the Cramville. 
Do you want billiards ? — there you are in the Japanese Gothic room 
with a Phenomenon boy-marker, the Pocket Robeets. Do you want 
American billiards ?— there you are again, with a blue ball and no 
extra charge. Can’t you get on without a sulphur bath ?— there you 
are, or there you will he, when the sulphur comes, the baths being 
there now. Do you want to smoke at the top of the house, lie a 
chimney ? — there you are, with a fiag fiying from that part of the 
roof, to announce your presence. Do you want to dine alone ?— do 
it, in the coffee-room. Do you want to dine iu company ?— do it 
again, in the salle-^d-manger. Do you want to read or write ? or 
play bowls ? or play croquet ? or be qidet ? or have your hair 
; brushed ? — there you are. Do you want a concert after dinner ? — 

, there ’s^ the concert-room and the music-stands. Do you want a 
dramatic entertainment ?— yes ? Yery well, then there ’s a stage, 

I with scenery, lights, and curtain, at the end of the concert-room. 

TMs stage, 1 am informed, was “inaugurated” by an Eminent 
. Entertainist, who, at the end of Ms performance, took off his wig 
as a mark of respect to the Bfational Anthem, which he sang by 
way of carrying out the idea of inauguration. Perhaps he mudolea 
the notion with some reminiscence of “ unveiling a statue.”] 

Bunn, followed by the brown-bear dog Growler, walks down a 
.passage, and shouts “ Samuel ! ” 

A voice is heard in the distance, wMch Bunn tells me belongs to 
Samuel, the black man, manager of the Turkish Baths, and sham- 
pooer in ordinary to anyone who comes to be shampooed. i 

’ We open the door of the first room, and Samuel stands before us. 
He is a tall coloured gentleman, of the handsomest darkest mahogany 
^e, dressed in a loose suit of (apparently) red check bed-curtains. 
He is enthusiastic about the efficacy of the Turkish Bath system in 
all cases and for everybody, no matter who they are, or what ’s the 
matter with them. 

Bunn introduces me to Samuel, observing, that I ’ve “ come to pull 
a little flesh off.” Whereupon, Samuel, eyeing me all over, puts his 
head rather on one side, opens Ms eyes wide, stretches out Ms hands 
in a sort of appealing way, and answers, “Well, he c^?n’t ”— (“ a ” 
not being pronounced as ar, but a very broad a)— “ he can’t do 
better dan come here to Samuel ” (meanmg himself). “ I ’ll bring 
him back to Naytchar ” — (meaning “ Nature ”) — “ and when he ” 
—(meaning me)— “ when he leave me he shall say, ‘ I ’m very much 
obliged to Samuel.’ Dat ’s it, Bar.” 

[What astoMshes me, being accustomed to the conventional Christy, 
or street-Mgger, is, that Samuel shows no sign of joyously giving 
way to a break-down dance, or bursting out with' a “ Yah, yah I ” 
nor is Ms conversation broken up into conundrums.] 

Bunn laughs, and observes that Samxjel will soon put me “ in 
proper form,’’ and asks Mm if he doesn’t think 1 want it. 

Samuel pretends to be astonished at the question. “ Want it ! ” 
he exclaims. “Want it I Of carse he want ^ it ! Why— look’yar ” 
—(touching my arms and then my sides, as if explaining me ana- 
tomically to Bunn)— “ look ’yar— and look ’yar— ’tain’t Naytchar — 
you don’t want all dit ’’—(alluding to what he consid|rs to he super- 
fluous flesh). “ Of carse,” he continues, “ you ’re in : of carse : if 
you ’ve got aU dat about you,”— (here he stretches out Ms hands on 
either side, appealingly as before)— “ how can you he well ? ” 

TMs is exactly waat has struck me* 




NOT TO BE BEATEN. 

Mamma ’s got the SsmsssT HAra in all Batswater.” 
«mI m ® CrairwEST Haie in all London.” 

ul Haie in all England. ” 

» M ® Thiokbst Hair in all the whole Woeld ” 

Mr Mamma can Sit on see Haib.” 

“ My Mamma can Tans bnrs One////” 


THE COLUMN, AND THE COMMUNE. 


(77»e Cohmnofthe Place Vendome overthrown, 
Tuesday, May 16, 1871.) 


Stods at oar pleasure, or is doomed to fall ? 

And who shall question, if it be our will, 

ourselyes, our Mother France, to kill P 
Hold we not in our hands new life for all, 
me new Creator’s mission hut fulfil ? 


that th^e conquering German spared, 
its fall, o’ert&ows : 

its.l>ed prepared. 

The sawn shaft, toppling, m three pieces goes! 

mushroom Lords, 
^“glit, that m a night decay : 

1! ^gofa, m irony of France to-day— 

°L their bmding cords 

And what they failed in, hound, all loosely. 

Crow aloud, Gaffic cock-that flnd’st a orow 
^ir m victory or defeat— 

wrld-Mnqueror, from his seat 
“ mn and mashing sticks laid low ; 

’^ l>’it«!e could workmin so complete? 

' to hurl him down • 

^ corned 

A™ “d victory from the hand 

^ ^ V ™ ! 

A wo wmios aghast at our achievement stand ! 


" symbols here of conquests past, 

Hopmg no conquests in the time to be— ^ 


AAV vvutiucsua m xiae xime to be— 

Nor evm of ourselves. Hence, history, 

®Thn?w^ ■■ sh5t. of o^on cast, 

That were the pnze, and page oi victory ! 


*' 1^’ r®’ Commune, lived in vain ? 

A T® ’^“tre Hved long enow, 

^ ^®'i*®‘i® to unchaim 

btab France s tom heart, smite her bleecliag brow ' ” 


^ ^ ^ w «vAAAS5rciuciiu Biaau, • 

Twlfe Austrian, Russ and Englishman — 
Vhat frith or form, but by our ifave it grew. 


A Delicate Attention, 

“^Sfrg^C&* m°^^e the picture of a 

speouSWwh“tt W 

represent. The Mmaaera o^ F^ed to 

policy, in futiire years mxght :^d it good 

m tile Hnited^&“ ^ ^ compLment to every Comty j 


CAHWOT STAOT) HIdHSE. 

new tiifr^Tbe L*°one ^te^er l«r 

forgotten. ^ ®^® ^ Bountiful can never be 
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A (VERT) “STRAIGHT TIP!” 

'Wimm (Tee Jockey). “-WELL, IP YOU MVST KSOW, I’M GOING TO WUr mTH TSIS-Am> MEECOT 
©ECOJ®:!’" 

BEE:(A'8!oirT). “OH AH! I DESSAYI A COUPLE 0’ PRECIOUS SCREWS! HOW ABOUT SFDGBTf Tiffli!!: 
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PUNCH’S DERBY PROPHECY. 
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T he people of Thessaly 
"were the earliest 
horse-breakers found 

^ ^ ^.u I. 

■ ^ never 

^-S ^ f Vs*^ j i I always sneeze when 

I hear an -2Eolian 
harp evenmentioned. 

This is a curious fact. There is another thing about the Thessalians. Ma. Hazlitt, the 
excellent Eegistrar in Bankruptcy, says that they were noted, not only as horse-tamers, 
but for their skill in the preparation of poisonous drugs. The art of drugging horses 
therefore naturall}^ arose with racing. This is another curious fact. 

Solomon kept forty thousand horses, and I should think it would have taken all his 
wisdom to manage such a stud without coming to grief. Most persons who keep many 
horses are not Solomons, quite the contrary, though they have generally to apply to 
persons of the race to which that sovereign appertained. They make such applications 
until these are unfavourably received, and then Mn. Hazlitt, above-mentioned, hears 
about it. In the ninth century horses were shod only in frost, at other times they said 
(well, Xanthus spoke to Achilles, now then,) in the words of the Yankee song, “ Shoe, 
fly, don’t come anear me.” William the CoNauEROR, son of Arlotta, daughter of the 
Skinner at Falahe, introduced shoeing into England, but not such shoes as might have 
been made out of his grandfather’s skins, though this would have been a delicate family 
attention, but horse-shoes, made of iron, on which there has not been the least improve- 
ment since the time of the Conquest. But this is not relevant to the Derby, because 
racers wear plates, and sometimes win them. What says Cowpbr about Englishmen 
riding races in France ^ 

“ Be jockeys now, and win a plate 
Where once your nobler fathers won a crown.” 

Sold, my generous patrons, sold ? Not so, my generous patrons, but Mr, Funch 
writes for all sorts and conditions of men and women, and it is necessary that he should 
have matter to suit all tastes. Hence, though all his epigrams sparkle like dew-drops in 
the May morning, some are of milder effulgence than others. Hence he occasionally 
flourishes his glittering blade with somewhat of ostentation, at other times he str^es 
silently and home, Mice the Corsair’s men when the Turks were polishing them off. But 
have faith in him, and you will he all right. The information in the above paragraphs 
may not he apparently useful as a direction to you how to bet upon the Derby for 1871, 
but it will be interesting to myriads, and it is ten million times more valuable than 
anything that will appear in any other article on the Race. 

Besides, I may observe that I had a good mind not to give any Prophecy at all. I have 
patronised every Derby since Whisker's year, inclusive, and I never knew a year in which 
so little interest seems to be taken about Epsom. None of your bosh and impertinence 
about my bemg older than I was, and caring less about races. I am younger than 1 ever 
was, and I am perfectly frantic with joy at the thought of mounting that Derby drag, 
chaffing my accomplices, and gaily sending up my first smoke-whiff into the sweet morning 
air. Time has not thinned my raving hair (nor has my hair- dresser, lately) and if 
there be a few streaks of silver in it, they typify the sparkling fountains of my well-pre- 
served heart. Not care for the Derby ! I live for it. ’Tis my one day of the year. My 
grievance is that other people have come to care so little about it. I fancy the coves who 
write about it have done the thing to death, and bored people into voting it a nuisance. 
I wish it could go, for a couple of years, undescribed in a graphic manner. 

But you will say, Proceed, sweet warbler, your tale interests me.” I am not a sweet 
warbler, and I remark, with Rabelais, that I do not care whether my tale interests you or 
not (he did not say it, but only something like it, hut I tell you what he did say, namely, 
that Paris has always been a most disturbed, impertinent, audacious city, and that any 
good King of France would keep it in subjection), but I proceed. You respectfully offer 
me a list of the horses that are to run for the Derby, and you request me to name the 
winner. The cheek of the Pensive Public is one of those things for which there is no 
word hut the Young Lady^s only adjective— awful. This, by the way, Shajblspbarb uses 
in the sense of obedient, or having due regard for authority, whi<i every young lady 


is, or has. Otherwise, it means solemtn, august, venerable, 
dreadful, fearful, terrible, and therefore is exquisitely appli- 
cable on most occasions when it is used by the Fair Sex. You 
see, I know how to blend instruction with facetiousness. 

Among the horses I perceive Albert Victor, and I am pleased 
with the compliment imported by his nomination (sporting gents 
will notice that I do not use this last word in the only way they 
understand), but he might have been called Christian Edward 
also, because then he would have been shod all round. For as 
you know a horse is, as the schoolboy said, a beast with four 
legs, one at each corner. The Zephyr colt has, on the other 
hand, No Name, but if he is such a success as my friend 
WiLRiE Collins’s book, so entitled, he will make a name for 
himself. There is a pretty classical story about the colts with 
atmospheric pedigrees, but I cannot stop to tell it now. "Who 
was the King of the Foi'est ? Was it the Cedar of Lebanon, or 
a bramble? name from the Saxon hemhel. It could not have 
been the latter, because there were no Saxons in the days when 
the trees of the forest desired a king. And yet I do not know. 
What says the Grerman poet ? — 

“ Child of the earth, leave the fools to their foolishness. 

Berries were bitter in forests of yore.” 

To be sure there were other berries than blackberries, with which 
the pretty lips of the Children in the Wood were all besmeared 
and dyed, dear little pigs. Let us pass on from this mystery to 
Grand Coup, There will be a grand cooing of Pigeons (turf 
dupes, my dear) if he wins, but if he does not win, they will 
be Pouters. I have Divers reasons (d’ye mark) for thinking well 
of the Fearl, and I advise you to tui*n to the chapter in Lothair 
about pearls, for you will there find something which will repay 
your trouble. As regards the Count, I do not advise you to count 
your chickens before they are hatched, or you may have to hang 
up your Hatchment (as the uneducated call it) for the demise of 
I your hopes ; nevertheless Count is no counter-jumper. Eigby 
Grand is a horse with a name that sounds “ winning.” I go so 
far as to say that he will be somewhere on the race-day. 
Ramnshoe i® named from another dehghtful book,by my friend, 
Henry Kingsley, but I fancy sportmg men call him Raven 
Shoe, and think the name has something to do with his plates, 
which may be blacked, hke shoes and ravens. Hoe,” how- 
ever, IS from the Saxon for a hill, and you might sayPrimrosehoe, 
if you like, there’s no charge. 

As for Eipponden, you know den is dean, a valley, the right of 
hog-feeding wherein is called denbera, Rippon, or Ripon, is a 
place in Yorkshii’e, which has also a Dean, and he is not a valet, 
but an out-and-out good priest, and I hope that he will excuse 
me for edifying my flock by mention of his merits on this secular 
occasion. Ripon was famous for its manufacture of spurs, and 
of saddle-trees — good omens. Like a washhandbasin, it is placed 
near the Tire. Combine this information, and bet accordingly. 
We next come to Noblesse, The French say noblesse oblige ; and 
if this animal will oblige backers by winning, I daresay they 
will be very glad ; but it must be very distasteful to her ladyship 
to hear the sportmg gentlemen speak of iV(?i&-less, as that pre- 
sumes that the beai’er of the name can’t win by a head. As for 
the Et'oUc colt, another of the anonymous quadi-upeds, “frolic” 
comes from the German frolich, and everything German is in 
great luck just nowj whereas General, being maaked thus, 
Giniral, and pronounced in the dictionary (and no where else) 

hjai-nai-ral, is French, and but I abstain from drawing an 

inference which might annoy a single (or married) member of 
a noble nation. The remark which I have made about German 
luck applies stiR more potentially and subjunetively to King 
William, “What can he do that cometh after the king?” 
Well, he can kick him ; and a great many of the kings of the 
earth (in other days) would have been all the better for such a 
memorandum that they were earthy. But in this case a good 
Sovereign’s name is given to an animal, that if he wins the race 
will not do it by imitating his namesake, for when did brave 
Emperor William run ? What shall be said of Msherman ? 

I have seen a horse of that name, a dear old bird, win many a 
race, and I have pocketed Her Majesty’s coinage in consequence, 
and the name is beloved of this child. But, ahem I if my friend ■ 
the Pope will excuse me, and I Icnow he will, the Successor to 
the Fisherman has not been so wonderfuUy fortunate of late. 
Still, if you go down on a drag, and draw Msherman in a sweep, 
you will get something, if it is only the little piece of paper on 
which his name is written, and tlmt will be a great comfort to 
you and your family, to whom I wish aU happiness. 

Lastly, I come to Bothmell, Not the pkce itself, understand, 
which is on the east bank of the Clyde, between Hamilton (not 
Hamilton’s Bawn ; that is, or was, in Ireland) and Glasgow (in 




THE START. 

UiroLE Ben, on the Box with George, is bent on En’joying himself. 

Clara and Charlie Clipper appear likely to do the same. 

Fanny Fairlegh is fancying her Sun-Shade will save her from Freckles; and Mas. Okorgk, who “CiiAperonkh the 
Party, feels sure there will not be so much Champagne wasted this Year, as last, when Georoe took a “Man I^arty*’ 
DOWN by Rail. 


Scotland), and is known as the scene of a battle between tbe Covenanters and 
the Royalists in 1679, when tbe former were defeated hy tbe Duke of 
Monmouth. Still less (if there can be less than not doing a thing) do I come 
to Bothwell, who was tried for complicity in the murder of Mart Queen 
OF Scots’ husband Baunley (or the Field of the Cloth of Gold), and some- 
how acquitted. He, however, ran with the utmost speed when tbe Scottish 
nobles rose (like rose-nobles) ; and if his namesake imitates him, why the 
horse that wins must be a clinking good one. "Why clinking, I have no idea, 
as that means “ making a small sharp sound,” but it seems knowing and 
I horsey to use slang, however idiotic. Bothwell was the Favourite of poor 
Queen Mart. But he used her very ill. I do not believe in the doctrine 
of metempsychosis to the extent of tlduking that he has passed into the body 
of the Derby Favourite, or I should certainly do what he did to Darnley, 
namely, blow him np. 

Dost apprehend me, my Pensive ? Hast arrived at the solution of my 
mystery ? What says my brother poet, glory of America ?— 

Th» strong gods pirn for my dbode^ 

And pine in min the Seven Divine ; 

JBut thouy meek hver of the goody 
Invest in I, v.v, md Rinb. 


A Bold Offer. | 

“ It is affirmed (says the JScho) that a Parisian gentleman has offered 
^0,000 francs (£§000) to any one who will bring M, Thiers alive into 
Paris.” 

Possibly before ^e^ lines are read, the Duke of Magenta will 
be m a position to cledm lihe money. If not, a German General is 
JttODght to have a good chance. 


SHABBY YIEW OF A SWEEP. 

Farewell, my five shillings— farewell, my live *‘bob,^’ 

I have drawn the wrong horse— 1 have made a bad job. 
Farewell, my live shillings— farewell, my five 
I might much more have lost— coni d have seareuly lost less. 

Farewell, my five shillings— farewell j my earoon,’’ 

Into this world I came, bringing no silver spoon ; 

Wasn’t born to good luck. A man doesn’t refuse 
To take part in a Sweep— but X went in to lose. 

Farewell, my five shillings— no ruinous loss, 

Such as sporting men risk when they back “ that ’ere ’oss.’ 
I can practise economy, clip, shave, and pare, 

And contrive hy retrenchment the money to spare. 

Farewell, my five shillings— new hoots I ’ll postpone, 

I will wear the hat quite out that seedy has grown. 

On a chop, for awhile, I’ll continue to dine, 

And I ’IL substitute beer with my dinner for wine* 

Farewell, my five shillings— enough on a Race 
Thrown away, hut the money no need to reiikce 
Will us losers to steal or emhezs^le impel— 

Can you all say as much? My five shillings, farewell. 


A Horse to Rim Hereafter* 

f A GOOD name for a promising foal was auggesti 
inclement weather hy an Ostifer, in making a gc 
when he had a cold in the head. He remarked tna 
noble jETanm&a/. . 
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THE I’lEISH. 

■cr r-n. wTTTr'W flT A RA. THINKS A DREADFULLY DULL ARRANGEMENT, AND 

UNCLE Ben prefers a Back to his Seat going Hoke, which Clara thinks 
Destruction to her Dress. 

Tanny has I'orootten her Veil, and is Fatigto. George is ditto ; and Charlie Clipper oon- 

Thb Post-Boy is put under the Box-Seat, oveepowbebd with tatigoe. 

trives some Kbins. „ Mindte, and Detbbmines that Next Year she will have 

Mrs. George expects her Husband to “Jopple over every ^dte, an 
NO Champagne, but substitute Goosbbebry-Wine in the Hampers • ■ " 


AIRY, C.B. 

Stars of nobleness should on deservers all shine. 

One deserver there is in the very , o 

And what man to wear Stars can he fitter than he t 
The Astronomer-Eoyal is made a C.B. 

This Philosopher this life at Alnwick began ; 

He has reached very nearly the full age of l^n : 

But the sheen of his Stars may we long hve to see. 

The Astronomer-Eoyal is made a O.B. 

For a'son of the North some may think the “ Great Bear” 
Were the meetest of aU Constellations to wear. 

But the “ Southern Cross” was it not well to decree r 
The Astronomer-Boyal is made a C.B. 

As a Hero of Science, his deeds of renown 

At length have acknowledgment won from the Cro^. 

By tho^e triumphs right weB he has earned a Knight s fee. 
The Astronomer-Eoyal is made a C.B. 

Such achievements as his,, heing graved on the stos, 

Are well known to the spirits of great men and_mse. ^ 
And ** Behold ! ” they exclaimed, as they viewed Earth and i 
** The Astronomer-Eoyal is made a C.B. 

Julius C-assAR’s great shade deemed an, Order well spent 
On the man who wrote well of ^s landmg in !^nt. 

And to Brutus remarked,, m a to^ie of high glee, 

“ The Astronomer-Eoyal is made a C.B. 


Of his Tenth Legion’s Standard the Bearer, ydth play 
On the name of that corp^ m his old Eoman wy. 

Said, “ The champion of Decimal Comage for me , 

The Astronomer-Eoyal is made a C.B. 

And Brunel, in the Spheres,, thus (Ed 
“ The Broad Gauge I Eailways) preferr^ there below. 

He contends for the narrow ; the is he. 

The Astronomer-Eoyal is made a C.B. 

“ And this George Bidwell Airy,” did exclaim, 

“ 0 Moon, ancient eclipses, wrong dates hj the same 
Setting right, has computed for you and for me . 

The Astronomer-Eoyal is made a C.B. 

I A WOEFUL TALE, 

The man who was over head and ears m love.but who has hadMs 
nose Dut ont of joint, is afraid to face the world hecanse Im 
the eves of BnroDe are upon him, and that soeieiywill hrowheathm 

^dSttinhis teeth. As the organ IS 

thp bodv Dolitic, we assure him that his misiortune is noL in 
ev^wJmC^’ald advise put aholdfaoe on^e^te 

nr, Tittle cheekv— and he will soon find nimseli apie 

;; uu Ms heS S Vith the best of us with unhlushiM. 1 

> ^ upiAW ATI eve to the future, he must see that it would 

retire from the public gaze. 


Cheap Oux-op^Door BKEAHPASJS.'r-A EoU on the Grass. 
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“HA! HA! THE WOOIN’ 0>T Old Song. 

Young Mistress {gravely ; she had seen an affectionate parting at the garden'-gatc). 
“I See you've got a Young Man, Jane !” 

Jane {apologetically), Only Walked Out with him Onoe, M’um T’ 
Mistress. “ 0, but I Thought I Saw— didn’t you— didn’t he— take a Eiss, 
Jane ? ” 

Jane. 0, M’m, only as a Feiend, M’m 1 ! ” 


ANGEIS AS MINISTERS. 

{Fronn a Parliamentary Beport of the Future.) 


HOUSE OF COMMONS.— Monday, 

QUEvSTIONS. 

MeI Diseaeii, seeing the First Lady of the Admiralty in her place, begged 
leav^ to ask when the trial trip of the new iron-clad, the Calceolaria^ was to 
take place. 

Lady Tachtington begged he wouldn’t talk about such a thing. It must 
come off, she supposed, but the sea made her so awfully ill that she hoped she 
might hear nothmg more on the subject till the time arrived. {Cheers.) 

Sir J ohn Pakington, according to notice, wished to ask the Home Secre- 
taress why a pardon had been granted to Jasper Montgomery Montmorency, 
sentenced for a savage assault. 

Mrs. Overcoddle said that the Hon. Member for Hroitwich was a stern man, 
and it was the belief of the Grovernment that offenders might be Ireated in 
better ways than by sternness. Poor Montmorency had said that he was quite 
sorry forms outbreak of passion, and had promised to do something, one of these 
days, if pardoned, for the man he had disabled, who was a very ugly little 
wretch, and had probably aggravated poor Mr, Montmorency into a rage. 

Lord John Manners wished to ask the Secretaress-at-War when the 199th 
Dragoons were to sail for India. 

Bedlona J ones said that they would embark when the weather was 

think that they were to bo sent 
While the heat made it quite disagreeable even to drive out except in the 
eveimig. It waj true that the Governor-General had telegraphed for them, 
but he must wait. She had no doubt that he had got soldiers enough, if he know 
how to use them properly. » » , 

Mr. "Wadpole asked the Post-Mistress General whether anything was going 
to,bedonefor the relief of the Over-worked Letter Carriers? ^ 


Mrs. Scribblbton said that they were not over- worked, 
but some people were always getting up a grievance. 
What weight had they to carry ? Why, a bundle of 
letters that a schoolboy would toss in one hand. What 
was healthier than exercise in the open air. Of course 
they were out in all weathers, but so were the policemen. 
She had no patience with effeminacy. Her own hoys 
at Eton got wet through twice in one day last week, and 
made no fuss. {Cheers.) 

Mr. Henley wished to learn from the law-officers of 
the Crown whether they intended to introduce a Bill 
to amend the Law of Divorce. 

The SoLiciTRESS- G eneral said that the subject was 
a delicate one for treatment by the present Government, 
and that they hoped the good taste of the House would 
spare them the necessity of dealiag^ with such a topic. 
She believed that she was addressing an assembly in 
which there were many gentlemen. ( Cheers.) 

Mr. Lowe inquired whether anything was to be done 
about a Decimal Coinage. 

The Mistress op the Mint said, with some asperity, 
that easier reckoning was wanted only by stupid people 
who could not learn the multiplication table. Pounds, 
shillings, pence, and farthings had done very well_ for 
many thousands of years. Besides, all the poor little 
children in the schools had been taught the old tables, 
and she would be no party to tormenting them with new 
ones. If the Hon. Member for Caine lilted to go to 
France, he could get francs and centipedes, and frogs 
into the bargain. {Great laughter.) 

Mr. Cotoer-Temple wished to know the inten- 
tions of the Government in regard to public recreation 
grounds. 

The Chancelloress op the ExcHEauER said that she 
must answer that, as the question was really one of 
finance. Government felt that there ought to he more 
Parks. But money must first he had. They intended 
to sell the stuffy old British Museum, for which nobody 
cared except old twaddles, and with the price of the 
place, and the collections, and ridiculous old books, they 
meant to buy and lay out a beautiful Park within easy 
carriage-drive of the West End. 

Sir Roundell Palmer desired to know whether 
Brady and Tate’s doggerel psalms were to be removed 
from the Prayer-Book. 

Miss Phylactery (Under Homo Secrctarcss), appealed 
to the House whether any Honourable Member, especially 
the editor of the Booh of^ Pf'aise^ ought to speak of the 
Prayer-Book in that atheistic manner. The Honourable 
Member need not go where that version was used. There 
were plenty of churches where they sang Hymns Ancient 
and Modern. Besides, thousands of beautifully-bound 
Prayer-Books had been given as presents, and were all 
these to he made waste paper of ? 

Lord Milton would ask the Foreign Secrctarcss what 
was our present attitude in regard to the United States, 

Mrs. De Q'kkkl'DTS, {with her admirable Yankee imita- 
tion, so well known in private theatricals) said sho was 
obligated to own up that the Yankees had been trying to 
snarl our yarn, and had sent over a diplomatic cuss witli 
no more manners than a Bar, {to the Speaker, Yes, Sir) 
hut as soon as she had taken one single squinny at him, 
she guessed he ’d have a had time, and just this very 
now he was gittin’ that same. {Shouts of laughter, and 
cmsq/’“ Encore.”) 

The House then adjourned, as the Pmjsmisjrx had a 
delightful Garden Party. 


Pound Away at Him I 

Ascot St. Leger who, as a racing man, can talk in 
no other terms at the present time than those of the turf, 
says that he thinks a Grand Stand ought to be made 
against any further addition to the Income-tax. As it 
is,^ he feels himself to be too heavily weighted, and 
wishes Mr. Lowe would put the saddle on the right 
horse. 


A Piery Steed* 

Among the Q,uorn hunters sold the other day an animal 
described as “ one of the beet-looking horses in the stud 
fetched 210 guineas. The name of this horse was Comet 
We regret not to be enabled to state the length of this 
Comefs tail. 
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COMPLIMENTARY. 


Collier {about the Dog), “ Yes, Sir, aw got him in Manchester, Yonder, 
an’ Doctor aw’s going t’ ax ye, hev y’ ony objection tiv hs ^Tamin’ him 
EFTHER Ye ? ! ” 

Young Mediml Man {rather •pleased). ** Oh, Dear no, by all Means— ’don’t 
ENOW about the COMPLIMENT, THOUGH, He ’S NOT A BbAUTY TO LOOK AT I ” 
Collier. ** Mebbees not, Doctor ; but— Smash I— Mun, He ’s a Beggar to 
Kill!!” 


A DEEAM OP A DRY SUNDAY. 

When leaves be ^een, and flowers be gay, 
And skies be bright and blue, 

A good place for a stroll on a summer’s day 
Is the Gardens and Grounds at Kew, 

A sweaven I had, in the month of June, 

Of a holiday fuH fair ; 

Of an out on a Sunday afternoon, 

And I dreamt that I was there. 

The sun, methought, from mine each pore, 
Made drops to trickle free ; 

And aU the hothouses the more 
Did take it out of me. 

The' people all, both high and low, 

Were in like case with mine ; 

The men, each one, and the women also, 

That aU their cheeks did shine. 

He that melteth away in the broiling heat, 

As he findeth his strength to sink. 

He waxeth heartily fain of meat, 

And still more fain of drink. 

Good liquor is ever a man’s best sta^r, 

What time when his force doth fail ; 

Tor a fellow that fainteth by the way — 

Ho physic like right old ale ! 

For drought I dreamt they aU went mad, 
Because for ale they lacked ; 

Sithence that none was to be had, 

By a Tavern-closing Act. 

They cried, and roared, and raved amain, 

And Parliament they cursed, 

That had bereft them of their drain, 

When they were parched with thirst. 

So being mad, what wreck they wrought 
To say ’twould not beseem. 

Ye Prigs never drive good folk distraught, 

As ye did in mine ill dream. 


The One Thing- Wanted. 

Our Army Heformers are in high spirits. Th^ think 
the good time has come at last. The War Office has 
advertised for tenders for the supply of “20,000 heads.” 


PUNCH’S DEHBY PROPHECY. 

There, there, my Pensive ! Stow your gratitude. I am accustomed to do 
' noble and kindly things. In fact I rather like doing them. I have saved 
you from all loss, you say, and I have conferred on you inestimable gain by 
my Prophecy last week. Very well, you are thankful, and that is enough. 

I might have led you wrong, you observe, for you have child-like (not 
ehildish) faith in me. Of course you have, and your true and dear old Punch 
will never betray that faith. All the other Prophets were wrong, you state, 
■Well, not quite all. My dear and venerable friend lYunquam Dormio winked, 
and my very pleasant friend the Meadow was a trifle green. My noble 
Sportsman for once aimed badly, and my respected Sporting Life did not look 
quite alive enough. My esteemed Sporting Gazette would have put you into 
another gazette, if you had betted your all on his surmise. Even my well- 
beloved Em did not ’ear a true little bird singing. But they all gave such 
good reasons for their beliefs that they all deserved to be right, and my faith 
in all of them is exactly as strong as it was before. Only the Sporting Times 
bade you back Zephyr Colt, or Noblesse. I felicitate that prophet ou his luck. 
He is not at all like a pig, but like a pig he saw the wind, the West Wind. 
Yet he could not quite put it into a bag, not being as wise as Ulysses, for 
whom, you know, my Pensive, the winds were tied up in sacks, but bis 
avaricious sailors, thinking there was plunder, let them out, and came to 
uncommon grief. Touching the winner of the Derby 
“ Which I wish to remark, 

And my language is plain,” 

I said that the Zephyr Colt had, just before the race, JVb Name, but that if 
he were such a success as my friend Wilkie Collins’ book, so entitled, he 
would make a name for himself. I delicately alluded to a certain classical 
story, which is taught to good boys at school, about the ancestry of colts with 
atmospheric pedigrees. WeU, do you think that I am going to claim that as t 


a successful prediction ? Perish the thought ! I could easily prove that my 
words clearly meant that Ea/oonius was to win. I could easily prove anything. 
But who was Paponius ? I turn to Dr. William Smith’s Smaller Classical 
Dictionary (a most useful book for gentlemen who want to be classical in a 
hurry), and I find — 

“ Favonius. An imitator of Cato Uticensis, whose character and conduct 
he copied so servilely as to receive the nick-name of Cato’s Ape.” 

Evidently, my Pensive, this individual has nothing in common with the 
winner of the Derby. My dear Pensive, I never prophesied at all. Hot at 
aU, mark you I But I told you, in mystic lines adapted from the great mystic 
poet of America, how you should invest. I said— 

‘f Invest in I. v.v. and Nine.” 

I might teU you that “ I ” meant first horse, that v. v.” meant Fest Find, 
which is the English of Favonim, and that ** Nine ” was the number of 
Sannah, who won the Caks. But I scorn such subterfuges. 

The fact was that I proposed to you an investment which was certain to re- 
pay you a thousand-fold for the paltry sum you would lay out. Happy such 
of you as invested as I advised ! It does not detract from my wisdom and 
goodness that those must have done so before reading my advice. 

For, my beloved and Pensive, turn to my Derby number, and regard the 
outside thereof. 

There you read, or may read, the words and figures 
HUNCH.-NO. 1559 ! ! ! 

“ Which I wish to remark, 

And my language is plain, 

That for ways that are dark 
And for '.tricks that are vain, 

The Heathen Chinee is peculiar, 

Which the same I would rise to explain.” 

Hooey tooey tooey tooey too I \Exit, 


TOL. LX. 


Z 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

E. Potch did not 
adhere to Ms re- 
solve not to 
return to Parlia- 
ment until after 
the Derby Day. 
He could not re- 
main sulky in 
his tent. 

Thongh raging 
still, amid liis 
navy sat 

The stern Achilles, 
stedfast in his 
hate, 

Nor mixed in com- 
bat, nor in 
council joined, 
"While wasting 
cares lay heavy 
on his jnoindj 

thehero, Punchy 
is cast in a more 
heroic mould, 
and can forgive 
those who have 
wronged him, 
especially when 
resentment be- 
comes a bore. So 
there he was again in his place on Friday^ May 19, as ever was. 

He looked into the Lords, and heard something about the Natural 
History CoUeotion Building at South Kensington. Me. Watee- 
EOUSE is to be the architect, and judging by what Jfr. Punch has 
seen of that gentleman’s work at Manchester and elsewhere, the 1 
business could not be in better hands. By the way, ha 1 ha I hut 
we are always so overflowing with wit) would not Me. Wateehoitse 
he the party to construct an Aquarium? (“Ever the same mad 
wag.”) . 1 . 

We should have taken red ink, typical of blushing, to write this 
paragraph, hut we remembered that our readers would not see it. 
They will please to consider Mr, Punch in an advanced state of 
eruhescence, and they, that is the British Nation, will hang out the 
same token, when the words “Wellington Monument” are read. 
We hasten over details. Me. Coleitan is to superintend Me. 
Stephens, and £9000 more is to be paid, that is, £22,000 in all, and 
the monument is to he ready in two years and a half. We shall be 
in St. Paul’s Cathedral (either having been solemnly deposited there 
by an adoring and weeping country, or having walked in, shoving 
aside the dirty curtain) on the penultimate Priday of November, 
1873, when if the monument he not finished, let those who are con- 
cerned Look Out. 

There was a debate in the Commons on the Second Beading of the 
Westmeath Bill. In fact there were three morning sittings on it. 
Out of the 103 Irish Members, only 22 opposed it, and this respect- 
able minority quarrelled, and split into three halves, or thereabouts. 
But the only speaker Mr. Punch notices is Me. John Maetin, of 
Meath. He was a sort of successor to John Mitchell, and started a 
paper called the Irish Felon, but was much too good a fellow for the 
work he thought he could do, and he only got a year’s imprison- 
ment when the retribution came. He is described as “ a decent, 
G-od-fearing Presbyterian,” but sticks to his crotchets about an 
independent Oireland. He really spoke very well, from his point of 
view, and intimated that the Irish had no objection to he ruled by 
^e &T7EEN, but declared that they would not be ruled by the 
English. We rather thought that things were the other way, and 
that the 103 Irish Members had a good deal to do with ruling 
England — it was certainly so when the last Beform Bill was passed, 
and arrangements were made in opposition to the wishes of the 
Mahers for England, But that's a trifle between friends. The 
Bin was read a Second Time by 293 to 11, a previous divisiou giving 
its enemies 12, by reason that Alan Plantaoenet, Loed Gablies, 
got into the adverse party by mistake. He is son of Lobh G-allo- 
WAT, but to-night showed, that unlike Pistol, he “knew not Gallo- 
way nags," and went into the wrong stable. However, like a brave 
he stood up and avowed his error. 

Me, Chadwice wanted a Committee to consider the injustice of 
the Income-ta, which injustice he ably expounded. Of course 
Ch^C3silloe Low-Low tnade the usual answer, hut only got a 
^ against Me. Chalwick. To be sure, there were only 
m Members present, td-discnss a matter of so little interest. 

. In the l^rds there was some talk about the American 
Areafey, Mr. Punch saw no reason to object to Loed Latjdeedale’s 


hope that England had made no “apology.”^ Loed GEANvmE 
rode away, upon a question of form, from giving explanations. 
Loed Bussell claimed for Parliament, as the Great Council of the 
Nation, the right to advise the Crown, and he protested against 
ratification of the Treaty until the Houses had been consulted. Mr. 
Punch holds himself unfortunate when he differs from (some folks 
write “ differs with ”) the fine Old Whig, but rather thinks that the 
Crown, that is the Ministers, are responsible for diplomatic arrange- 
ments. So held Loeds Geey and Caiens. 

Then, turning into the Commons, Mr. Punch heard Me. Bettce 
promise an early Bill for Begulating Public Houses, and for suspend- 
ing any further issue of Licences, and for their better distribution. 
This may be called Law for the Bungs of the Future. He also 
intimated that the police would be severe against betting houses, 
and betting advertisements. This, when all the Derby books were 
pretty well made up, savoured of shutting the door when the steed 
was in the paddock. 

Me. Douulas Steatuht asked a question about some juveniles who 
have been sent to prison for risking their lives to steal spent bulletvS 
at Aldershott. It appears that the brats g’ive a great deal of 
trouble in this way, but whether a sentinel, with a thin cane, might 
not do the preventive work, instead of the children being sent to 
gaol, is a question that may be asked. ■ The iiarents, who send their 
offspring on such perilous errands, should be got at. Me. Beuce 
would not interfere. 

The Colonels made fresh attacks on the Purchase Bill. If any- 
body doubted its being a rational Bill, that doubt was removed 
to-night. Me. Whallet announced that he should give it his 
heartiest opposition. Mr. Cardwell warmed up, and let fiy at 
speakers, who said the same thing over and over again. 

Mr. Beuce has promised a Bill against bringing Dogs into the 
Parks. We fear that this is only intended to benefit the riders in 
Botten Bow, hut if he would exclude the gangs of dogs, chiefly 
mongrels for whom hemp should dangle, who are brought to the 
water in the Parks, and kept yelping and howling, all the summer 
evenings, for the amusement of cads, the pleasures and tranquillity 
of these retreats (now perfectly lovely) would be much promoted. 

Tmsday. The Germans have behaved admirably in regard to the 
English colliers which they sank in the Seine. They instantly dis- 
claimed any intention of being rude; they did not ill-treat the 
crews ; they begged Lord Granville to pnt his own price on the 
ships, and when he sent in our hill for £7073, Count Beenhtoefe 
handed his lordship a cheque for the amount, and thanked him for 
taking the trouble of arranging details. This is no time to poke fun 
at Frenchmen, or we should ask wliat they lliink of the barbarian 
Bomssians, and also whether they think that any of their own 
Governments would have conducted the business so gracefully. 

Adjournment for the Derby Day being moved, up rose Mix. Thomas 
H uaHES. He protested against the proposal. 

He had observed since he had been in the IIouso a disposition to compare 
our races to the Lthmian Games. They might as mdl compare the Grand 
Stand with the Parthenon, or ‘ Douling’s Correct’ with a pliiyof iEHCu vlus. 
At the Isthmian Games all that was the most nobhi and vigorous in Iho man- 
hood of Greece had met together in compoUtiou, the reward of which was a 
chaplet of leaves. English races wore courses on which nil the rascality of 
the country was called together — to enter into a competition the rewartl of 
which was a scramble for pounds, shillings, and pence.” 

NeverthelessTarliamcnt did adjourn for the Derby Day, and fio 
did the Court that was trying the Tichhorne Case. But the BevistTS 
of “ The Book” sat in their quiet Jerusalem Chamber, and did 
pious 'Work, while all the rest ot the world went to Epsom. 

The Commons rejected all Lord Salisbury’s “ amendments” to 
the University Tests Bill, hut, avowedly as a sop to the Lords, 
Me. Gladstone consented to enact that the Colleges should pjrovide 
religious instruction for members of the Church, and carried this by 
197 to 165. On another division, service in the ohapolB was com- 
manded by 229 to 99. 

Perhaps it was felt that Water was not a proper thingto talk 
about on a day when people were packing champagne. , Anyhow 
the House would not pass a Bosolution, moved by Me. Kay Shuttle- 
worth, to the eflect that London was not, and ought to bo, better 
supplied with pure water. 

Wednesday. At the Epsom afternoon sittings, Baeon BoTTrseiirLD, 
M.P., moved that Me. T. French should take his seat on Fanmlus. 
There was no opposition. Me. Merry, M.P., then moved that AIii. 
Snowden should take his seat on King of the Forest. Agreed. 
Mr. H. Chaelin, M.P., moved that Mr. Jeffery should take his 
seat on the Pearl. The House of Commons having thus taken its 
part in preparing the great spectacle of the day, the other arrange- 
ments were made, and the first-mentioned Honourable Member 
obtained tbe Blue Bibbon of the Turf, the second legislator taking 
equal honours with a gentleman named Oaetwekhit, who idaced 
Me. Custance on Albert Victor. This is the Parliamentary view of 
the business ; for the rest, vide Mr. Punch on his Derby Brophecy* 
A missionary friend, whose touching narrative the oonvemon of 
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an norig^liteotis Colonel named QirAGa will not easily be forgotten, 
sends Mr, Punch a classical memorial of the day : there bad been 
most atrociously bitter blasts early in the week. 

SolvUur acris hiems gratL vice veris, et Favont,^* 

The East Wind, hooray, is as dead as a heifer, 

And the Derby was won by the West Wind— that’s Zephyr.” 

To which Mr, Punch smilingly adds the next line 
Trahuntqm sieeas machines carinasJ’ 

That is to say— I 

“The machines (Scotch for carriages) drew off the ground; 

Not a bottle was then in the boot to be found.” 

Thursdai/, The Lords met to hear the Eoyal Assent given to a 
heap of Bills, the Holidays Bill included ; so Whit Monday, May 29, 
1871, will be memorable as the first festival of the Liberated Clerks. 
Then their Lordships liberated themselves until the 5th of June. 

But, while England has been enjoying her great holid^, what of 
Erance ? Every one can answer that question. On our Derby Day 
the fiames of the Tuileries, the Louvre, and other glories of Paris 
were ascending, and the miscreants of the Commune were fiying 
before the avengers, or falling to their shot and steel. The terrible 
record is made here only to explain what occurred next day in the 
House of Commons. Sin KoBEnT Peel asked whether the leaders 
of Parliament would not express some sympathy with Erance. Mn. 
GrLADSTOifE Said, and as the words will be historical, let them be 
quoted— 

“ With respect to the question of his Eight Hon. friend, the Member for 
Tamworih, he could not wonder that he had, whether in order or not in order, 
und.er the impression created by events so entirely without any real prece- 
dent in history, been driven or led to any mode of expressing the emotion 
which he felt in common with them all. Por his own part, he woxild not 
attempt to characterise by any epithet the circumstances of which ^ they had 
obtained a partial knowledge, and he would the rather refrain from it because 
he was conscious that there were no epithets that could adequately or in any 
degree give satisfaction to the feelings with which every man’s mind and 
head must he oppressed. He did not see at the present moment in what 
manner the House could advantageously or usefully express an opinion on the 
subject. But there was not a Member of the House who, if he saw means of 
doing so usefully, and of conveying the slightest comfort and solace under 
circumstances so extraordinary, would not be most forward to avail them- 
selves of it. (Zotid cheers.y^ 

Nearly all the rest of the night was given to the Purchase debates, 
and on one division the Government majority had dwindled to 16 in 
a House of 324. The riotous cheering of the Colonels’ party 
testified its joy, 

Friday, Loud Elcho received a yarded answer ^ as to the 
surrender, hy England, of any French insurgents. Their cases will 
he considered as they arise. The Westmeath BBi went through 
Committee, and the House rose for the holidays. 


THE ALABAMA CLAIMS PAYEES. 

Beitish People, do not cry^ 

O’er your mess of humble pie, 
Treaty, not to call it names, 
Touching Alabama Claims. 

Eat it uj), be not afraid, 

Never mind of what ’tis made ; 

Yon won’t taste it, you ’ll digest, 
’Twill not weigh upon your chest. 

Do not give its price a thought, 

It will cost the Many nought. 

All the sum awarded due, 

Will be levied on the Few. 

They alone that fine will share 
Who the Tax on Income hear ; 
They ’re all extras doomed to pay 
Evermore. Hip, hip, hooray ! 


Peeress and Peerless.' 

The author of A Trap to Catch a Sunbeam hasjjroduced a Novel, 
announced under the title of A Peerless Wife,^ Of course, this does 
not mean Labi BEACONSErEiP, although it might, and the Leader 
of Her Majesty’s Opposition may think, would still, even if that 
Eight Honourable Gentleman were himself raised to the Peerage. 


A CHEEE AND A SAW. 

Hooeay for Zephyr ! ^Tis an ni wind, Eothschhb, that blows 
nobody good. 


IMAGINARY GOSSIP. 

Me. ATET02ir will appear at the next Court Eancy BaE as Lord 
Chesteeeield. 

SiE WiLFEiD Lawsoit yesterday visited the brewery of ^Iesses. 
Baeclat, PEEKiifs, and Co., and was conducted over their exten- 
sive premises. The Hon. Baronet, it is expected, will take the chair 
at the next Licensed Yictuallers’ Dinner. 

The words of the song, so popular at the Music Halls, “ J’ZZ have 
your Chignon were written hy Alfeeb TEXifYSOiir. 

Loeb Westbuet is engaged in the task of preparing an annotated 
edition of De. Watts’ Hymns. 

Abactrax Eons will shortly retire from the Turf. The Eael or 
Shaetesbtjet is named as his successor in the Jockey Club. 

A course of lectures on Physiology is about to be deEvered at 
South Kensington by Peofessoe Htjxlet, in aid of the Society for 
the Conversion of the Jews. 

Aechbishop Majs’jtie'g has been elected a Fellow of the Eoyal 
Society. 

Me. Daewest has gone over to Pvoine. 

At St. James’s Hall yesterday, the Loeb Chaftceiloe ot Eatglakd 
performed on the banjo in a hand of amateui* negro minstrels, who 
gave a concert there for the benefit of the Indignant Blind. 

The Eberal Directors of the Crystal Palace Company have engaged 
Me. Glab stone to deliver his celebrated imitations during the 
intervals between the performances at the Handel Eestival. 

Loeb Sabisbuet has been giving penny readings from Lothair, 

A set-to at the Westminster Eooms will come off to-morrow night 
between Bob Lowe and Ben Dizzy ; when the hat will go round 
for Tony Eothschild. 



MUSICAL HOESES. 


The Directors of the Holhorn Amphitheatre have show us, and 
continue to show us, many wonders in the way of Horse -Education. 
But they have never given us anything like this. We read that the 
Stockport Yeomanry went to Chester the other day, that the 
“ Men looked well and hearty, and bore a solclier-like bearing, and that 
the steeds on which they rode were in excellent condition^ playing as they went 
through “ See the Oonqmring Aero Comes.*' 

Had not an agent better he dispatched at once to secure some of 
these marvellous Musical Horses for the Circus? Moreover,^ wo 
commend the news to the consideration of military economists. 
What a saving, if Cavalry Horses could be their own Band ! 


A Pree Translation. 

Fxaminer, Bender Pern acu tetigisti 
Candidate, “ You’ve hit the nail on the head,” 

Fxaminer, Construe it Eterally, Sir. , i j 

Candidate, Tetigisti, thou hast hit ; rem, the nail ; acu, on the head* 


England out of Banger. 

Fbllow-coxjnteymen, to arms! Let us become a nation of 
soldiers. We shall then have ceased to be a nation of shopkeepers. 
No foreigners will then dare invade us. It will not be worth their 
while. 
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PLAYING ON FEELINGS. 

Mmiastie Maiden. “Oh, Me. Lovell, I’d sooner be a Tiolinist than antthinb in the 'Wokld. Wouldn’t YouV’ 
Modest Yoojih. “Well. If Yov -vraBE the Tiolinist, I think I’d— a— soonee be the Yiolis." 


THE DAT OE WRATH. 

to is HO vision, this, of opening seals — 

Of tlie sun turned to blackness, as of bair 
Of saokelotb, and tbe moon become as blood — 

A neaven rolled’ like a scroll, an earth that reels — 
Cantams and Kings, the world’s great, rich, and fair, 
Calhng the rocks’ to bar the hery flood 
. Of His wrath, that, once kindled, who can bear ? 

^ce the Seer of PatmosJieard, far-blown, 

^e fe^pet of the voice that bade hi-m write 
ine ^nngs that are, and things that are to be : 

A 5 in the spirit saw the heaven-set throne ; 

» 'mid thnnderings and light ; 

1 ? •?? "writ wondronsly, 

Jseaied with the seals of judgment and of might— 

““e awful sound 

Kian those which we of mis time see and hear 
Across 0^ guarding moat of silver sea. 

A ^ discrowned, * 

and fear, 

To deeper than the deepest infalny, 

Xearmg her ^undressed wounds witi maniac cheer, * 

a^l^rotherhooi 

TW L flpging fiery 'brands, 

That m her cMdren’s blood hiss as they li^ht 


For her wLo roigned Gueon of Earth’s Carnival ; 
Mistress of amorous arts, seductive shows. 

That feed the jirido of eye and lust of flesh — 
Iinperial courtezan, with smiles for all, 

And hair that caught souls in its golden mosh. 

How she sits desolate— with ashes strewed 
Over the glory of that golden hair, 

Her bright limbs bleeding, her bravo garments torn : 
And round her, slain by mutual hands, tho brood 
She taught sow scolf and doubt, to reap despair, 

And, dying, curse the day that they were born, 

To see theii* trusts fail in that fi.ery air. 

]^te armed ’gainst hate, and fear encountering fear : 
1 hey whose eyes, set behind, see but tho past : 

And they, trance-blinded, who no present own, 
h or all the^ stnmbling-hlooks that it may rear 
lo trip vain feet, drawn from paths fibem and fast, 

By mirage of a future, only shown 
Xo vanish— mockery of the desert waste. 

Is tMs ^oe hnt for others’ warning sent— 

Ihat, placid Phansees, we may stand by, 

Xo preach our skim-milk sermons, and fling stones, 
x^mug seH-righteousness and self-content— 
v^ose work it is wild notions to decry, 

Spread faith in £ s, d*y and from dry bones 
X>raw morals that our practice justify ? 

Are there no waters out to rot our piles ? 

^0 shocks to shake the high^ground of our pride ? 
go trams laid, no petroleum stored, to Burn 

sits crowned Queen of these Isles, 
xnat, hke moored argosies, the ocean ride, 
x uU of wealth, loud with work, from stem to stem, 
Xemptmg the pirates with ill-guarded sides: 
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Crew, poorly fed, worse berthed, ill, or mLtangbt : 

Captain, that with his officers must count 

Some good, more bad ; to quick change easy swayed; 

More heeding pursers’ -books, stores sold and bought, 

And how to pare down item and amount, 

Than how the crew is drilled, commands obeyed. 

And honour reyerenced, and honour’s fount. 

"WTio can tell when and whence the cry may come, 

“ The pirates are upon us ! Stand to arms I ” 

And what that cry may find of hidden hate, 

XJntrusty trusts, and order-giyers dumb : 

Till, less by foes than self -inflicted harms, 

The Grreat Ship yields her to the conquering Fate 

That now smites France, and quells her conquering charms ! 


MY HEALTH. 

Sthl, I am not quite satisfied as to whether a Turkish Bath isn’t 
a dangerous remedy in this climate, specially to-day, as there ’s an 
east wind. I put this scientifically to Samuel, to show hi-m that 
I really am considering the bath medicinally, and have not come 
merely to lounge. 

M>^e , — Subsequent experience shows me that Turkish Baths are 
generally taken for the following reasons : — 

1st, Because it passes a couple of hours away easily. 

2ndly, Because it gives you an appetite for dinner. 

3rdly, Because the taker has felt a little ‘‘chippy” (as Bued 
calls it) all day and thinks it will set him right. 

4thly, Because you ’ye not taken one before, and want to know 
what it ’s like. 

5thly, Because' you took one a long time ago, and forget whether 
you liked it or not. 

6thly, Because the one you had a year since didn’t agree with 
you, but you rather think it was your fault, so you’re 
going to give it another chance. 

7thly, Because the one you had the other day didn’t do any good, 
and you were told that it’s the second which is really 
beneficial. 

8thly„Because the first Turkish Bath you had agreed with you 
wondlerfully. 

9thly, Because you we been saymy you ’ll take one for the last 
two years, and haven’t had time. 

lOthly, Because you like it. 

llthly, Because you don’t Hke it, but think it will do you good. 

12thly, Because another fellow takes it regularly, and wants you 
to go with him, 

13thly, Because your doctor thinks it ’s a capital thing. 

14thly, Because your doctor says it’s the worst thing possible, and 
you want to show him he ’s wrong. 

15thly, Because it ’s a wet day, and you might as well be in a 
Turkish Bath as anywhere else— better. 

Ifithly, Because it ’s a fine day, just the day for a bath. 

ITthly, Because it ’s a hot day, and you want to get cool. 

ISthly, Because it ’s a cold day, and you want to get hot. 

And so on. 

I object to the bath to-day, because of the east wind. 

“ East wind! ’’ repeats Samuel, opening his eyes and mouth, and 
stretching out his hands, as if he were playing at fives, and expected 
to hit the ball next time. “ East wind I ! ” here he half turns away, 
chuckles at the absurdity of the idea, and then faces us again. 
“What’s de east wind? Why — de very day to take a lath! 
Dere wouldn’t be no test for de bath if it weren’t for de east 
wind I ” 

“ But,” I say, “ I may catch cold on leaving, and must wrap up.” 
Samuel smiles pityingly, and looks from me to Bunn, then back 
again at me, then once more at Bunn. Then he finds words: 
“Why,” he says, almost plaintively, “if you wrap up, what’s de 
good of coming to me This is the first time I ’ve heard anything 
like a conundrum from him. “ Don’t say, if you ’re HI afterwards, 
it ’s de bath ; don’t blame Samuel. ITo ; it’s de fault of de wrap- 
ping up. Dere, Sar,” he adds, with the air of puttmg a thorough 

f oser, and settling the question once and for ever, “ Look at me ! ” 
do. “ Wa-al. where am I all de day?” [Ah! another conun- 
drum.] “Ain’t I in bath, den out? Do I wrap up?” [These 
have been, as it were, a series of conundrums.] Indignantly, No 
Pause. Then he calms down, and finishes up with his usual, “ Well, 
den, you trust to Samuel (himself) and he see you aU right.” 

[J&m .* suhsequently. Another day I ask him— “ Bad day, Samuel, 
for bath, so cold, north wind too.” He replies, “ Dere ! near dat ! 
Well,” as if in utter amazement at the absurdity of my objection, 
“ WeU, I am astonished ! An’ you an eddicated gen’leman I Why 
de north wind 1 ! I Why, it de very day for a TurkUh Bath,^^ and 
he seems to be so shocked and hurt that one feels compelled to take 
a bath in order to console him. But he can’t get oyer it all the time 


I ’m there, until he ’s finished with me, and I tell him I feel better, 
when he brightens up, and says, “ Dere ! didn’t I tell you so. Trust 
Samuel, he never tell a lie — ^it just de very day for a bath.” And 
so on, whatever the weather may be.] 

Samuel retires. We are in a light and airy room of Gothic style, 
with a plunge sea- water bath at one side of it under a sky-light. 
There are several neat-looking beds, or rather pallets, ranged length- 
ways on either side, giving the room a sort of private hospital 
appearance, or perhaps (taldng the Gothic character into considera- 
tion) the mfirmatorial department of a somewhat luxurious monas- 
tery. The religious tone of the place is heightened by the 
introduction of stained glass, And by the little dressing cabins for the 
“ plungers,” which renmd one of the open confessionals seen in 
Catholic churches. Guite primitive notion. Confession fiirst, and 
baptism by immersion afterwards, with a swim. 

Growler has followed Bull into the room, and sulkily takes up 
a position under a bed. We prepare for the bath. First stage, the 
acrobatic. 

Hot Boom Number One. Bed brick walls. Stained glass windows 
of a kaleidoscopic pattern, very dangerous to biliousness and head- 
aches. There is a large marble slab, like the front of a fishmonger’s 
shop, only not sloping on one side, where. Bull says, “the patients 
can He.” Somehow his use of the word ‘ ‘ patient ” ^ates upon me. 

The marble slab, too, suggests but, no this must be repressed. 

I am simply nervous, the effects of my Aunt, Doeeetdge, Turtle- 
dove, & Co. 

I feel that my head is getting hot and dry, and my feet cold. I 
mention this to Bull, as an experienced man. He replies, “Ah! 
yes I they do sometimes.” “But,” I ask, “is that ri^ht?” being 
anxious. He answers in an off-hand manner (not being the least 
nervous or unwell himself), that he doesn’t think it matters. It 
suddenly occurs to Bunu that he oughtn’t to have left Growler in 
the first room under the bed, because of people coming in. 

“ Why ? what would he do ? ” I ask, having hitherto looked upon 
Growler as harmless, only of a sulky demeanour. 

“Why,” he answers ruminatingly, “he’s inclined to be stupid 
with strangers.” 

I inquire in what way he shows his “stupidity ? ” It appears, from 
Budl’s reply, that Growler’s “ stupidity with strangers ” developes 
itself in a tendency towards strangers’ calves. I inquire, in case I 
have to go into the room alone, whether there is any chance of 
Growler being “ stupid” -with me. 

“ Well,” Buni) says, “ in that undress I don’t know.” He alludes 
to my present acrobatic appearance. ‘ ‘ He mightn’t make you quite 
out.” Then I won’t go in there alone. 

“ Ho,” returns Buld ; “I wouldn’t, if I were you— better not.” 

“But,” I add, “those sort of dogs are so inteUigent; he’s seen 
me often with you, and he ’d probably know my voice.” 

“Tes,” returns Bull, standing in the doorway which leads to 
Hotter Boom, “ he ’d know your voice if he could hear it, but the 
old boy ’s as deaf as a post, and, you, see, iVs that makes him rather 
stupid with strangers!^ With which he disappears into Hot Boom, 
Humber Two. 

I am gradually becoming accustomed to the atmosphere : being 
“ acclimatised,” as it were. My hair feels to my touch Hke grass 
after three weeks scorching sun in July. I wish Samuel would 
come and watch me to see how I’m getting on. Being all alone is 
unpleasant and a trifie dangerous. 1 might frizzle up suddenly or 
faint. Bunn is, as far as I know, out of call, and I couldn’t run 
into the hot room for help, which would be out of the frying-iDan 
(first room) into the fire (second room), and in the only cool room, 
where we commenced, is Growler, who, being deaf, won’t “quite 
make me out,” and will probably be “ stupid ” with me, as a stranger. 
Whatever may be the ultimate result, at present I am drying up. 

I feel dry all over ; parched. I want my pockethandkercHef . It 
is in the first room. Let me see, if I go back into the first room 
without medical advice, or Samuel’s advice, I may perhaps, get a 
chill and send myself all wrong. And again recurs to me — only 
more strongly— the just-mentioned want of intellect on the part of 
that Beast. On the whole better stay where I am. Why doesn’t 
Samuel come and see how I am getting on ? A novice oughtn’t 

to be left alone. Supposing I was to faint suddenly,, or 

Ah I here is Samuel. 

How does he think I am getting on ? 

He is in ecstasy with my progress. He spreads out his hands and 
opens his eyes. 0, beautuull ” he exclaims ; “ beautiful I dat,” 
he says, alluding to my present state, “dat’s what I call Haytchar.” 
So do I to a certain extent. I complain of being dry, generally ; of 
my hair being dry particularly. ' 

Samuel is quite annoyed; for a few seconds he really can’t speak. 
He is, apparently, so very much put out by my evident ingratitude 
towards “ Haytchar,” and himsefi. 

“Why,” he says, when he has recovered himseH, “Gracious 
Goodness t ” roHmghis head from side to side, and as usual extend- 
ing his hands, palms flat out, like fins, “ Ain’t dat de verry ting 
you come ’ere for ? You leave it to me ;” then, appealingly, to my, 





elementary education.— THF rnMc^i 
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elemmt) and «e >d colder it, my 

M nght and that to tell m" V ““imit & hi 
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er^l^y'i “Itookthe 
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To m the tender lambkme play, 
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’ p ®^r®j^^®. tallow deer to view 

' ^ ;“d meditate on turtle soup. 

^5™ .®“^®® domestic free 

And think how mce they would be, fried. 

V ®^®®* mark the plover’s flight 

Antew**^® “®?"> des^aek • 

Ta A ^ P^^>^ective mental siffht ^ 

To contemplate its eggs, har&d. 

j®^^®.^® murmuring rill 
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Affl ®,P®rf«ime sweeter stiU 
Attend the welcome diimer-bell. 
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^®ntlW off his head.” “®®ause getting on his legs always 
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GOOD NEWS. 

Thebe seems to be a chance of deliverance from one of our many 
bugbears. A notorious tyrant in this way, of long standing and mncb 

pertinacity, is alleged to be a 

tborongb impostor, nothing .. „ 

better than a sham. Accord- . ' - r_-.T 

ing to an article in the Tmes: j — 

“ The long accepted belief in — 

the agency of the Gulf Stream, 

as a potent carrier of heat from ^ 

tropical regions to the North Al’i'/// 

“Western shores of Europe and 

tothoseof the United Kingdom, ^ ^ 

lias been rudely shaken % the ' 

results of the deep sea explora- 

tions conducted by Dn. Cab- \ 

pENTEB, E.R.S.’' ; 


We hope rude shaking 
will be followed by com- 
plete collapse and downfall, 
and that the induence of the 
Gulf Stream on our afflicted 
weather, which always 
seemed a most uncalled-for 
interference on the part of 
a friendly power, and ought 
properly to have mingled 
itself with the deliberations 
of the Joint High Commis- 
sion, will never be men- 
tioned again, not even in 
tbe utmost stress of con- 
versation. 

Such a cheering prospect 
of relief as this makes one 
sanguine, almost hopeful, 
that we may live to see the 
day when we shall hoar the 
last of Foreign Invasion, 
Exhaustion of Coal, Decline 
of England’s Power, and 
speedy re-establishment of 
Popery, with the revival of 
the Inqmsition as a not 
impossible contingency. If, 
in addition, De. Living- 
stone would only come 
back, we might hope to be 
comparatively comfortable. 


DERBY DIYEllSION. 

The subjoined extract 
from a newspaper suggests 
a saying which wiU probably 
be applied by certain readers 
to the holiday which it con- 
cerns : — 

Deuby Day at the Poly- 
technic, — Taking advantage 
of the absence of the everyday 
crowd of visitors, the Directors 
of this institution very kindly 
opened its doors yesterday to 
admit about five hundred poor 
children from the neighbouring 
schools, and a considerable 
number of girls from an orphan 
home at Chelsea.” 

There are sporting men 
who, whilst steadfast in 
their own views and prac- 
tice of the proper observ- 
ance of the Derby Day, are 
notwithstanding charitably 
tolerant of the opinions and - 
usage of others. With re- 
spect to the course, accord- 
ing to the above statement, 
pmrsued by the Polytechnic 
Directors on that day, those 
liberal sporting men will perhaj 
better the day, the better the dee( 











‘ NEMO ME IMPUNE” &c. 

Tht Irrepressible. “ Hi, Soottt, tip its the Tghland Fling.” 





HIGHLANDEES AND HOESES. 

We read, and are glad to read in the Inverness Courier ; — 

‘‘ The annual sermon against cruelty to animals was delivered in the High 

— — Church on Sunday by the Kev. 

^ Mr. Douglas. The Rev Gen- 

— — ^-r r- - - tleman chose for his text Matt, 

1 — lucidly pointed out 
^ the sin of cruelty to any of the 

lower creation, over whom man 

\ - V.,- placed as God’s interme- 

"S f , — ^ diary. There was a good attend- 

"2^ J|!B" - ance, including a few from 
other denominations.” 

? " trust that the at- 

/Mi t '' y tendance from other de- 
■. / JX nominations ” included sun- 

• '^y dry heathens, if still extant, 

2 ■ -9 p ■iljffl :!!'■, 'W'ho greatly needed the 

- ~r I lesson. Let Mb. Douglas’s 

semon, in its points, he 
. ' printed in a very cheap 
form, and given to tourists 
. Highlands, They 

'"'y ^ r ' ' 1 * enough, when 

‘ particular bru- 

r' ■■ " tality used to the horses 

that drag vast loads into 
glorious scenery, to 
./ *' ^ k produce the sermon and 

read it out to any eoach- 
T*|T; \\ ji.iri' fiSuVra • '■ nian, guard, or attendant, 

w I <lein§r Ins best 

whip, stick, goad, or 
other iustirament of tortxire, 

^ which soi^hearte^ South- 

. , rons feel in traversing the 

L ( - ; ' |^\vUl superb regions of the north. 

Things may have been 
1.'. 2 changed, or officials may, 

^ years ago Mr, 

' ' - lunch was kept in a chro- 

^7 nic state of rage at the way 

horses were treated in the 
Highlands. Any remark on 
* the subject was always met 

by the assurance that the 
^ P U N E See. party who had enraged him 

,.r -n „ was a most respectable man 

IP ITS THE Tghland Fling.” a regular oommuni- 

^ cant, but even this infor- 

m '^7 i mation failed to soothe him. 

thanks the Rev. Mb. 
Douglas for having opened 


the campaign against cru- 
elty, and he hopes that va- 
rious Highland ministers 
will follow the Inverness 
lead. 







iiM 


m be disposed to remark- 


The Land, oe Hod.*— T he Auction Mart; 


A inCER NAME ? 

A cobbespokdent of the 
Times f the other day, com- 
plained of the barbarism 
perpetrated ia the coinage 
of that incongruous word 
“ litho-fracteur,” the name 
which has been given to a 
new explosive compound. 
This word is certainly a 
monstrous hybrid. It may 
he observed that mules are 
hybrid, and that mule 
comes of donkey. 

What do your scholarships 
_ say to rectifying ‘Jlitho- 

fracteur” on the Latin side 
-r- 1 rk « I- ■ by the substitution of Saxi- 

TIPPED! fAge?.,It wotdd theube 

^ namesake^ to a tribe of 

The plants credited by the old herbalists with lithontriptio properties of 
their own ; an order of which a very pretty species, the White 
Meadow Saxifrage, was within a week or two growing abundantly 
near Petersham in the meadow at the back of Dysart House. 




SHOWN UP. 




THE SONGSTEES OE SEEING. 


Ho-w joyously the small birds sing ! 

And wherefore do they so 
Chiefly twttt Midsummer and Spring ? 
Tn?l® Skylark, caged, doth show. 
Wi^in his cage, on a turf-sod, 

Which is to him the ground ; 

Se, being, as it were, in quod, 

Smgs nigh the whole year round. 


OTO DEA.E AVBCALLEY. 


cheer, I wot. 

Whilst she doth hatch ner eggs ; 
Umo the heavens he soaretii not — 
He standeth on his legs. 

this there is, to make him pour 
His carol high and sweet; 
m?®' 1 food as, and more 

Inan he doth want to eat. 


Wbcallit has been a good deal “in 
ev^enoe lately, but has not made a pretty figure in the box 

of the 

fApfc5^'Si4^l.a;‘Ci.£ ™ “* 

to assure the 


So gold^ch, buHfinch, linnet too, 
Imprisoned in your rooms, 

WiU mostly sing the twelvemonth through 
Save when they moult their plumes. 

®9ck-.wrd sings in solitude, 
i? or he IS happy when 
He hath sufficiency of food, 

Though he have ne'er a hen. 


- ** 0 ^ ’W' 

^I'j^cted to the Bill passing through Committoe 

BiwSrL*S*'&^5 I. 

(ZX.:£:hi.T '"^ "■ 

•ASriS.S' "«*■’' 


T^Nightingale, at large, doth gush 
■ i ^1^'h tootle-jug- jug-jug. 

Likewise the Blackbird and the Thrush. 

&ng grace before a slug. . 

^ ^^ihly sings because 
l^J®s in hope to dine ; 

So hand your plates, and hold your jaws. 

And pass about the wine. ’ 




A Cabinet Glueetion. 




A TBiiTOTAi;i,ia’S'ExcESS.--W'ater-tight. 


Mated b J K — ^ ~ "TT «.WX-Uigac. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 



i ssiEUES tlio Commons re-assembled June 1, but Me. 
Gladstone being- indisposed, could not attend. So the 
proceedings were uninteresting. Yet you will not think 
so when Jitnch has described them, such is the charm, such the magic 
of his variegated narrative. 

The Home Secretary promised to go on with the Prayer-Book Bill. We 
strongly advise him to keep his word. There are hundreds of Godfathers in 
a most uncomfortable condition. They want the new Prayer-Bobks, that 
they may be elegantly bound, and presented to M. or H. Hundreds of 
Mammas, who don’t know anything about Paiiiament, or won’t take the 
trouble to understand anything about it, are privately setting down these 
unfortiinate^ Sponsors as Mean Wretches (0, ladies can use plain speech 
when they like) , whereas they are only victims of circumstance. Of course, 
the maternal response will be, Who asked them for Prayer-Books ? Has 
Hancock no cups, or spoon-cum- forks ? has Jenneb-cum-Knewstub no 
Ba^s of Bags? has Ho well-cum- James no articles of Yirtue, marry-oum- 
up ? But these questions are beside the question. 

Do you know that England has already lent £24,000 to Irish tenants, to 
enable them to buy their farms, under the late Land Act ? She has, though. 
Doubtless this is in some way or other a tyrannical act, an outrage, and an 
insult ; but Mb. John Martin must explain bow it is so. If any lady will 
lend us £24,000, she shall be thanked civilly, and shall never hear another 
word upon the subject, never. 

Mb. Denison perceived a grievance in the existence of Hamilton Gardens. 
Eor the information of the Antipodes, bo it said that these are a very small 
piece of Hyde Park, enclosed in 1826, and open to anybody who likes to pay 
three guineas a-ycar for a key. Mr. Ayrton was quite right in saying that 
they form an elegant screen, and the thi’owing them open would be of 
next to no benefit to anybody. So thought 99 Members against 62. Some- 
body will next propose to throw open the Ornamental Enclosure in the 
llegont’s Park, which is the great civiliscr and refiner of that part of 
London, nml whence a much lovelier view is obtained over the water and 
towards the woods than yon can get at any Scotch lake, only as this one can 
be seen for nothing, and without a bothersome jouimey, foolish People don’t 
think much about it. Now, will not a gang of ‘‘perfervids’^ scratch 
“ Cockney ” on the margin of this number of Punch f Let ’em scratch, the 
prospect ‘can’t be scratched away, though their nails were as long as St. 
Anthony’s in the desert. 

We went at the Civil Service Estimates, and there were all sorts of 

g ’umbles and growls. Somebody complained that the messenges of the 
ouse were not allowed to bring strangers’ cards to the Members. Mr. 
Ayrton thought the present rule convenient, especiaHy as there were com- 
munications which Members would rather not receive. This little epigram 
told. Bores are bad enough, and duns are worse. 


Mr. Eylands, whom Mr. Disraeli called the Didactic 
Gentleman, objected to the pay of the Foreign Office Mes- 
sengers. Now, look here. These must be educated gentle- 
men, who have to be trusted with the^ most awfully im- 
portant State papers (documents that might agitate all the 
Stocks of Europe, and bring on Wars and all sorts of com- 
motions), and they have to travel night and day, “ posters 
of the sea and land” as hard as steam or horseflesh can 
hurry them. And what is their splendid remuneration ? 
£400 a year, and a sovereign a day (bagman’s pay), for 
travelling expenses. This the Didactic tliinks too much. 
But Lord Eneield, and others, who knew what they were 
talking about, fired up for the Messengers, and no d‘ivision 
was taken. 

Discussion on the use of the Lord Privy Seal. He has 
but £2805 a year, and his business is to he the Odd Man of 
the Cabinet, to do anything of any sort that he is asked to 
do, and to he always ready to advise everybody else. There 
be odd men, and odd men, but Punch thinks with Mr. 
ScLATER Booth that Lord Halifax is uncommonly cheap 
at the price. Punch would give him twice the money 
to attend at No. 85, open the Correspondence, and advise on 
oigars. However, the Committee voted by 73 to 44 that he 
should not be open to a new engagement. 

Then we had a squabble on the City Charities, and in 
answer to complaint that a good deal of City money was 
spent in hospitalities, Mr. Alderman Lawrence said, with 
noble spirit, that it 

‘‘ had been from time immemorial the custom for the Companies to 
give entertainments in their halls to distinguished persons and 
others, and this, by bringing men of different ranks and different 
sentiments together, fended beneficiafly to mould opinion in the 
City. Those attacks against the Livery Companies of the City of 
London were but a pandering to vulgar prejudices.” 

Well said, Mr. Alderman. Eldcfmau Punch has sat at 
good men’s feasts in the City, and he maintains that money 
is much better spent in regaling intellectual iDersons like 
himself than in creating generations of pauper pensioners 
on charity. Your health, Mr. Alderman, and soon may you 
hold to us the Loving Cup, though that mixture is not nice 
[by any means, and might he inconceivably improved by the 
[compounder’s studying a delightful little book on ‘^Cool 
! Drinks.” 

Here’s glory! Hats off! The Head of the Stationery- 
Office has reduced the number of stccl-pens used in the 
public offices by one-third, and, listen, the number of quill- 
pens from 840,000 to 430,000! That’s something for a 
statesman to be proud of. Peace has her victories,” and 
so on. Wc have no idea who this distinguished economist 
is, but perhaps his ancestor fought at Chevy Chaee, and when 
Sir Hugh Montgomery was shot, picked the Grey Goose 
Wing off the arrow, and said that it would do again,” 

Wo sat till nearly one at this sort of thing, and Walpole 
kindly bogged us off’ the morning’s sitting for next day. 
The rigid-minded Head Master being away, the gentle 
Brhce gave us the holiday. 

Friday. Government signified that they had received no 
communication from the French authorities on the subject 
of the delivering up of refugees. Nor have Government 
taken the liberty or remonstrating with M, Thiers as to 
the amount of chastisement which he was inflicting ux)on 
incendiaries and assassins. 

Mr. White, speaking on the Estimates^ did not think 
that we ought to tax the present generation in order to 
relieve posterity from some of the National Debt. He 
thought that posterity would be able to manage its own 
affairs better than we manage ours, or else all the Educa- 
tion we aro bestowing will be thrown away. After some 
brilliant displays of fireworks— we meaii figures — wliich 
dazzled the House, the Chancellor of the Exchequisjr 
waxed eloquent on our duty to those who^ will come aftfir 
us, and insisted on our manifesting patriotism and sedf- 
denial. He really delivored himself of a ‘‘fine finish,” 
and the House apjdauded him heartily. Should the English 
(he asked), in the exuberaneo of their prosperity, say that 
they would do nothing for their successors ? 

** If they did so, "would they not deserve the taunt of Hoiiacu 
the Eoman youth : 

Non his j uventus orta parentibUs, 

Infccit foquor sanguine Punico ? 

No ono would believe that they "wore the children of the men of 
Waterloo and Trafalgai'.” 

Aftei' this t'wo Counts were tried in vain, but on the 
third Count the House was found guilty of being no House, 
“ and so to bed.” 


TOL. LXt 
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A PICTURE WITH A PURPOSE. 

mb. FTOCH is at PEBSEET in SOOTIAND, STITDTING BoTANT. Hb HAS DiSOOTBItl® THAT KpATn«.. P , 

Flowers in the Counthv 'Aihbii-Bh.ls akb about tub ?uuttik.st 

— ' ■ ■ - L Pwlc/I in furhj AwjvM im\L 


A LIGHT AFPLICTION. 

Uft&r “ ChiJde Barold" II., 25-6.) 

Beino Stanzas Vbitien in DEjemoN, and on the Wall op an old 
Castle, May, 1871 . 

^ faithless friend, 

A^j * I ’“s park to wend. 

And ^ to look as if you didn’t minB . 

i‘!iVr4%?4‘ga 

Converse with Border Lore, and view its castles old. 1 
^mL**^®* topmost stone- 

To ?ofl finoers deft, ^ 

Aiaaasri'sa 

Luxury, 

a^ted h?Mtf of French- 

does he mean? SoIn ml wateP w; l-Kury,” What 

to ^fht them the use of m^o^M In^r^* i^ware that we have 
tosti^, has keen very -fvf “.tourists wiU 

way, the Prmeh T,B®„? “ Wd upon 


SPIRIT RRAWJlirGS. 

ofiS^Dra^IsfwhichMrhlusZvr rAihition 

the Vrvellon™® Wh havrno^^t^ to lovers of 

drawing-3 can he like hut vi'sitnr. . 1 ° slivhtort notion what those 
water colours, and th’ov are safd to “® ^®?^ 'tone in 

influenceofs®’’ ?)f course wefc^'^'i 'tosigmod under tho 

there can he in this of hinting; that 

instead of sa^Jthey wer&e in w^etenf 
suggest that they we^ done intfn colours, we might perhaps 
notdreamofs&Tnrsfenrip of?lTr^^^ • Wo shmild 

never seen*; but, whatever be f ^ 

we cannot help opininff that the exliihition, 

foodwhiskeyWd to oSr a bottle of 

drawings. ^ ’^ory host of spirit 


LIBERTY OF CONSCIEI^CE AKD COP. 

get up an agitatioHor a Maa WSf ^ho Parana were to 
the majority of the ^ate-nl^■^S'»®^•I® ^'“tobitoryAct to empower 
meeting-houses? payers in any panah to close all tho 

T4lt.°“^A“aw®prolShftW »"P®«frocture of a Wine 

consist with ftLdom mI ^iiS;i?fl''mWt ™ Liquor, which would 
Mbiting Liquor oX in .SJSii® 5 * “ a law pro- 

together, would kill Wo hS^atlX\?*^ ® ^ 


By WaTZ S t ®«ton te hairu^S 
naitoml trausktes SiiTOA?s^l^a«°“rt°“ ^?V^' ^e 


ITo Vain. Boast. 

as/SitajeS^wjr'snhteof “ adTertised 

a^t.” Our' friLdlirigCr W of+S®* to 

person must, surely, haye a Weat i 

! sessor of the “largest efteffirin tKu »"** | 





A GAME TWO CAN PLAY AT. 

^00 LaT., SX,. y. CA«NA EkT.K.» 

‘‘WmaT^U.,,, 


WHY DO THE PROPHETS RAGE? 

Wity do our prophets now-a-days make it a rule to ^et into ft-nofi 

passions? Thomas Caelyle, Johh ItusKiH, Victoe Hugo all 

withoat lashing themselves Lto a 
Iw A liko Homeric heroes, using* the biggest, roughest and 

heaviest words their great hands can wield to knock loTO tW 
antagonists with. Dr. Johnson, in the last century, was rather 
given to the same sort of assault ; hut, after all, there was a balance 

n regular rhetorical construction, called an 

antithesis. But our prophets scorn anything regular, and the more 
rough and ready the missile they can catch up to pelt Tonle ^th 
the bettor they seem to like it. And now here is briAHLEs^KE’ 
the most amiable of men, _ except on paper, heating himself red-hot’ 
and writing himself rabid, over the stupidities of English house- 
bmlding and house-builders in the PaH Mali. aouse 

It, ft enough to get sad or savage over, either 

mtho subject. Have wc not all water-pipes and drains ? Know 
f ? . Kd not John 


. ^ ^^&est that a fiat roof would give poor Cocknevs s eAiTnfT.v 


r — i Tv utiucu me pjLUDlDerf lUd not JoiTTf 

Lekoh put the gnevanoe into pictures that will live farmer in the 
wof ul history of Me. Biuqgs’s Loose Tile ? ’ 

2 1 forgets the meaning of worefi, as well as the 
Memties of good language ? If he must christen the British Work- 
mm liiE CuBSE oy TijfctTLiES (in large caps)— and far be it from 
Imeh ti^ say ho isn t— what does he mean hy talking of common 
house-tops as ;‘eomDaP^P My dear texEiEs KEAui, 4^0^ 

cMteau were conical. The tower 
1* corneal, im extinguisher is conical. But 
iX ? W house-roof k not. It is ridged, if you 

^ very weB, is a perfectly different thmg. 

Ana, by the way, there is something to be said for a ridged roof if 

It. It giYcs US a clear off-shoot for our rainfall, and helps m to a 


[ a ^or feUoT^giVKii’d^Tin 

^ and seeing -rae^tr^t 

■ groundsr’^ ^ families of their drying 

^ jiaSr AMsifcJ,^SftSThSS^ 

KS.’S*. oftlriS' (?“■" “* “■*' 

_ I_ doubt, my dear Chaeles, if there would be anything so green 

SSIhS)t“aS deTf'nfrT'-’ /uMciitosay that 

in your Jeremiad against house- 
builders and their ways and works, hut the truth would be none tha 
less forcible for being put in a little milder SrfXr Wage 
If the prophets m the old Ume flung as big and fiSd^wcXIT tou 
S^Cd Sr* occasionally took to retaHatmg 

A KTomiaal Advantage, 

CssTAH^T some actors are happy in their names. Bor mstftn/»p 
[cWM. GoTof the.Comedie Fran^aise. insScant a 

towter may be, it is clear that when he plays it there /sime to 

CAESO DXTEAOEDINAEr. 

op til® liai ultimo, having on 
board a Hundred Cases of Cigars and Two Cases of Meades. * 





PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHARIVAEI. 


[June 10, 1871. 



HE Census returns are now so far complete as to enable 
us to state, approximately, tbeir general restxl^. Tbe 
three most strihingpeculiarities in them are as follows— 
I. In some places the population has increased. 

II. In other places the population has decreased. 

^ III. In the remaining places the population is exactly the same as 
it was ten years ago. The delightful village of Bramolethorpe, for 
example, numbers 169 inhabitants in 1871, just as it did in 1861. 
Yalue of the living in the Queen’s Books, £1834 per annum. Eector 
non-resident, on account of the delicate state of his mother-in-law’s 
health : mostly lives in South Italy. 

Step by step persons having wooden legs are gradually disappear- 
ing, in consequence of the improvements introduced by science in 
the construction of artificial limbs. 

There are still a good many oldest inhabitants scattered about in 
different parts of the country, but their ultimate extinction is cer- 
tain, as railways penetrate into the more remote districts, and the 
inclosure of Commons becomes universal. 

Croquet, which was hi its infancy when the last decennial calcu- 
lations were made, is now one of our most cherished Institutions. 
The returns show that the number of persons practising archery has 
declined in consequence, but the long bow is still drawn to a great 
extent. 

• increase in the number of artists. This at first 

sight would seem to eueourage the hope that Art is spreading 
amongst us hut a careftd analysis shows that acrobats, athletes, 
comic vocalists, hlegro minstrels, conjurers, ventriloquists, funam- 
b^sts, pyrotechnists, shampooers, and workers in hair, all call 
themselves artists. On the other hand it is gratifying to find that 
the willow-pattern, on our domestic earthenware, is giving way to 
designs of a more elegant and ornamental character. 

Sixty- two per cent, of the umbrellas in the United Kingdom were 
alpaca. (There are more umbrellas in Manchester than in any other 
place in England.) ^ 

Berlin- wool work is on the decline. 

How insignificant^ is now the consumption of what was once a 
iSritop s favourite wme is proved by the circumstance that onlv 
seven Enumerators were offered a glass of port ! 

In London alone, on the day the Census was taken, 164,618 seal- 
skm jackets were in use — of these but 39,707 were donS Me 
pr^arations of the natural covering of the I^hoca mtuUna. 

population have had their photographs 

, wteen dmerent preparations of cocoa were in use. 
musical Instruments have multiplied, so have kettle-drums.” 


212,901 persons were out on their Honeymoon: of these 204,315 
acknowledged that they wished it was over. Seven out of ten had 
sent no cards. 

Punniug is frightfully on the increase. 

The rule is to give children two, often three, names. ^ The elder 
children have homely names, after uncles, aunts, cousins, and the 
like : the younger have more elegant^ names, given when family 
superstitions have been cured by experience. 

The ‘‘BCead of the Family” is not always its Brain. 


SONGS OE SIXPENCE. 


A HARY'IHIAH BALLAD. 

0, MANY have told 
Of the Monkeys of old 
What a pleasant race they were. 

And it seems most true 
That I and you 

^e derived from an Apish pair. 

They all had nails 

And some had tails, 

some — no “ accounts in arrear,” 

They climbed up the trees 

And they scratched out the these 

Of course I will not mention here. 

They slept in a wood 
Or wherever they could. 

For they didn’t know how to make beds. 
They hadn’t got huts, 

They dined upon nuts, 

Which they cracked upon each other’s heads. 
They hadn’t much scope 
For a comb, brush, or soap. 

Or towels, or kettle, or fire. 

They had no coats, nor capos. 

For ne’er did those apes 
Invent what they didn’t require. 

The sharpest baboon 
Never used fork or spoon, 

Nor made any boots for his toes, 

Nor could any thief 
Steal a silk handkore7i/>/, 

For no ape thought much of his nose ; 

They had cold collations, 

They ate poor relations ; 

Provided for tlius, by the bye. 

No Ou-rang-ou-tang 
A song ever sang — 

He couldn’t — and so, didn’t try. 

From these though descended, 

Our manners are mended. 

Though still we can grin and hudk-hik ; 

We cut up each other, 

Be Ae friend or brother, 

Aud tails are the fashion—- at night. 

This origination 
Is all speculation — 

We gamble in various shapes ; 

So Mr. Daiuf/w 
May speculate in 
Our Ancestors having been Apes. 




Letter from Dante* 

0 b;^pv|:d Punohy I said, years ago, 

Queste parole di colore oscuro 
Yid 'io scritte al sommo di Uuu Porta ; 

Zasciate ogni ^pernnza^ mi ah' *ntniU/* 

The inscription has been changed, and it now stands thus, 

“ lei on parle Fran^ais** 

Tliino, Dante Aurujiunf. 

BEmATroN.— Db. Beanbtshe did nrd idaw Mh 
accustomed tact, when, called xn to a professional voealisi, lie fold 
her that what she was suffering from was a want of 
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THE CABMAH OF THE ;FIJTUEE. 

Among the benefits which may result from the Education Act is 
tne chance of ^me improvement in the language and demeanour of 
our Cabmen. We may hopefully expect that a man who has received 
the advantage of instruction m English Grammar will never dream 
of saying that the “streets is hup,” as a reason for his drivinff 
by a r9ute somewhat circuitous. Nor. after having passed a School 
Examination, will he so far forget himself as to call out, “ ’Ere 
y are, Sir! when summoned from his stand, but, with more cor- 
rectness, will make answer, Here I am. Sir ! ” Instruction having 
smoothed the roughness of his manners, instead of snarling out, 
Yot s this ?” when he is ohered a less sum than he conceives to 
be his du^ he will show the good effects of his scholastic training by 
Pw “latter, and will doubtless add 

that if he be in error ho is open to correction. “ I humblv beg vour 
pardon, Sir,^but is this a good specimen of the current coinage of 
the realm ? he will say, when he is given what he thinks is a bad 
shilling : and, in short, his whole demeanour will he so much im- 
the Hansom will be known as the Polite, 
and the Growler will be wholly superseded by the Smdler. 

Something to their Advantage. 

I WANTED, a Female Head Attendant.” 

“ k meant as a delicate intimation that the services of a 

>oung person are rcciiured in a hair-dresser’s shop (estahlish- 
f satisfactory proof that employment of 
bv women, without their 
meddling with occnpations winch are not fitting for them to nndcr- 

A GIFT THAT ^TIL DE APPEECIATED. 

tho reUef of Paris, and 
’-r™ons? No, “Saered objects for tbc 


BRAVO 


MM 


%[ 




GUNS VERSUS TARGETS. 


FRENCH. 


THE TWO FIRE-ENGINES. 


A iiTACK-nnEECirej) gim, nrhoso hot throat belches lire, 
hervod by fierce men, andM.-nnads fiercer still, 

*><;|'tnd a barricade, witli the blind ire 
liiat oarcs not to be killed, so it can kill. 

Raining i^ ahastly rain of shot and shell, 

,1 hat witiuT life and (juicken seed of llame. 

And Kinfr niinn their way with shriek and yell, 

As of fiC’iuls, loo.scd from hell, for hell’s own game. 

slaughter follo^ving hard, 
rr-iV ^ ^ (lostruction crowning bloody death, 

Iill men Ijowildored ’gainst what foe to guard, 

Under tlio sulphurous rook draw doubtful breath. 

^ doaili faced : death poisoning the air 
i ‘ death so familiar grown, 

^ limbs bare 

Ox the thm mould ott their corruption strown. 

Blood spaitored on the walls : and stejis and stones: 

,,, imging the guitca-H with a ruddy stain : 

\\ n blood and hot of fight that ill atones 
F or the cold blood of prisoners sudden slain. 

Hate, that the conquered may not speak, but show; 

Hate, the inglorious conquerors loud proclaim : 

\V lio, cowards as they are, no pity know, 

To whom age is a mock, and sex a name. 

So %ve saw Paris, in her blood and dust, 
hVom pirmaclo of queenly state brought low ; 

Ami this black uun, sole engine she can trust 
To quench and quell the tiros that work her woe! 

SUGGESTION FOE THE NEXT BUDGET, 

We are told that ** the Bombay Government has thrown over the 
scheme ol a tax mi native feasts.” This is a valuable hint, which 
ought not to bo lost. Why shotild not the British Government take 
such a scheme up, and raise a largo revenue by levying a tax on our 
nEtivOj pur €it}j feasts? The Corporation of London, the Great 
Compames, various sets of Charity Trustees, and other similar 
hoaxes, some of which hardly know now to dispose of their funds, 
would, we are sure, bo only too glad to lessen the burdens now laia 


ENGLISH. 


An engine of old build, whose slow design 
Took ages to work put, but built to last. 

Of stout oak, welded iron, lino on line, 

Eiveted carefully, and mortised fast. 

“ Unity ” is tho name this engine hears, 

The tackle is laid taut and ti’im and true ; 

pumps, when conflagration glares, 

Wc trust a mingled, hut well-ordered, crew. 

Bettannia, captain of our Fire-brigade, 

Claims right to press all, from the Sovereign down, 

Proud Peer, or prouder Franklin, son of trade, 
Hard-handed artizan, and stalwart clown. 

All are alike alert to lend a hand 
’Gainst fire — ^worst foe that wisdom bids men fear : 

’Tis for the^ common- weal, not for command. 

They spring to handles, and see hose laid clear. 

Now with a will, my boys ! Long pull and strong, 

And all togetlier, with the pumps, give way ! 

Do, through the throbbing hose, well-aimed, and strong, 
Clear streams of common sense qnench where they play ! 

Thank Heaven and our good hap— no dangerous blazo 
Is this that vents its fever fit of flame 

’Neath the Trafalgar lions’ scornful gazo ; 

Scarce need of engine such toy-fires to tame ! 

Yot ’tis well e’en on sparks that wake no fear 
To bring the douche of common sense to bear ; 

So shall we find, if far-off fire came near, 

Crew at their post, pumps clear, and hose laid fair.- 


sat down to a great dinner or banquet. The guests themselves, 
perh^s, might not object to be mploted in a moderate sum—they 
would rehsh the dainties set before them none the less, if they felt 
they were doing something to relieve their less favoured country- 
men, and help Me. Lowe. (N.B. Turtle extr^.) 

Beloito to the Author of Le$ Misirabh^* ** Txotob— ^ ow go.” 


Hurt 
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WHITSUNTIDE AT THE ZOOLOGICAL GARDENS. 

(TtrESDAT MOENING.) 

. J-S SSw SES 

“ Ybs. And Ginger-Beee, too, I’m Sokrt to Say. One can’t Eefuse.” 


CLIMAX OP "GLOEY.” 

T:^ Tiger-Monkeys shouted “ To Berlin ! ’’ 

■Ronf I®® twelve months since-invasion had their votes. 
■“ beaten, and their own confine hemmed in, 
iJiey fiew, infuriate, at each other’s throats. 

Suppose the Tiger-Monkeys had prevailed, 
n 7 *^ subdued the German men, 

^ ^®^®ts of prey untailed, 

Would have been paramount in Europe then ! 

Hi^anity! Civilisation! What 

To th^^ ^ blood yonder drowned, 

which had been yoims and Europe’s lot. 

If Conquest had vamglorious Envy crowned i 

Demolished Ajchiteoture, Art destroyed, 

Sflfl ^ousands, nusoreants oHefly, slain. 

A|sigs.^jtesfir 

Wme no great grief for neighbours to bemoan : 

B^in yon City, under fieir rain, 

Ti,y f^® ^®'^S found righteous— ten and more ? 

The murdered fe-w are yietims to deplore. 


Alas for them ! What pity for the rest ? 

Died they not in their “ glory P ” To abhor 

“?y ¥ impressed 

By the Great Nation that delights in war, 

■WHAT THE BOPE WILL DO EOH THE PEEE. 

Si.ro Le PiEE HvAcroTHE to the Pope 
« t bis friend, Monsignoe de MiitoDE, 

At yoip feet my full soul let me ope,” 

Said the PoEE-in efiect— “ You be flowed I 

If you seek for a place at my hands, 

1 ve a cell would fit i/ou to a trivet : 

Sculls for a Seat of Deaming' ! 

oftts^^w^rfH^i""’ ??® ^eek. ““011? tlie partioulars 

Snil. >» I (^ntents, notioed a refereneo to “ Oirford University 
to mean turning out this suggestive heading, he found it 

W disappoM, bSa 

“ Mked what tenets the' sect of the : 

pers held, replied that she had always heard that th^ 
Jumpers’ movement was entirely due to CaBl ^ I 
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THE LOEDOH COMMUNE. 

G-entlemen of the Pavement, dream no more 
That in yonr thousands you ’ll be free to go, 

Holding your “ demonstrations,” as of yore. 

When Hyde Park’s rails you levelled— no. Cads, no. 

Paris on fire has oped your Eulers’ eyes ; 

And, if you try to march with flags and band, 

A Government as resolute as wise 
That sort of nonsense will no longer stand. 

Eelson no more shall, from his Column’s height, 
Below, sweet Gentlemen, beholding you. 

Frown with disgust and wrath upon the sight, 

And savour, of so mutinous a crew. 

Be not afraid you ’ll over have the chance, 

Beneath that monument of his renown. 

In imitation of your friends in France, 

Some day to pull the Kelson Column down. 

Your bellowing orators no more shall saw, ^ 

Kor you with blatant clamour rend the air, 

Whilst they harangue, and you applaud their jaw, 

A public nuisance in Trafalgar Square. 

Ko, Roughs, the Powers that be are wide awake. 

Lo, ev’n ere Paris yet in ashes lay, 

A demonstration they forbad to make 
The Match- vendors themselves the other day ! 

Law they enforced and order, undeterred 
By cries of boys and girls who matches sell ; 

Who tried to get their poor petition heard — 

Your riots now they cannot but dare quell. 




i ' 
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Irony of Events in the City. 

Fanct the Lord Mator having: consented to preside 
at a public meeting on the subject of the Permissive 
Bill and Licensing Reform, in Guildhall. Gog and 
Magog ! What next ? After a Temperance meeting 
unaer the presidency of the Lord Mayor of London 



AT THE ACADEMY, 

Y(mng Lady (indignant), “ Kow, I Told you, Papa, this wasn’t the 


himself, held on the very site of the Lord Mayor’s own Fashionable Hour. We’ll have Kothing but these Horrid Pictures to 
Feast, the next will probably be a Vegetarian one. Look at until the People come I 


TIIOCIIU’S TROUVAILLE. 

Gknbral Trociiu has been talking about the causes of French 

disafitcTs, I 

Much good may it do mm and its hearers j , ^ , 

He “exhorts the nation to humble itself before Him who casts 
down the victor, and raises up the vanquished.” 

Excellent advice ! ^ „ 

He declares “ that a great many reforms are needed. 

There can’t be a doubt of it. It needs no Teochu to tell France 
that , , j 

“ The French nation had believed it must be everywhere and 
* always invincible.” 

It ’s a way it has always had. 

“ Le coq Gaulois est It eoq dt^ la gloirt ; 

JDt nul revert it est jamais aoattu ; ^ 

II ehanit Men fort quand U gagne layidoirt 
Bt plus fort encoft q^aand U ed vainou** 

“ Its misfortunes were prepared by abandoning the control of its 
own affairs.” , 

True, 0 Trochu I hut when, within your memory or mine, has 

it controlled them ? , i -l j a 

“ Self-sacrifice and devotedness had been abandoned for mere 
personal considerations.” , , 

Hot exactly a new habit— of twenty years growth— cAaf, one 

would fancy. - , 

But hero comes the cream of the discovery 1— r i 

“ There had been introduced into pubhc habits English luxury 
and Itaiian corruption!” ^ r -u 

Well ! that u something like a discovery— 0?^ dtahh f English 
luxury” at the bottom of^French disastes— E^iglish 
“Italiancormptlon”? Till 

think, had fancied that they might have had to thank French 
luxury and French corruption for some rather unpleasant pheno- 
mena in their f^ons and opinions, lives and literature, 


But Trochu has his “plan,” of disaster, as well as defence, and, 
in that England stands charged with enervating France by her 
“luxury,” and Italy with fouhng her by her corruption ! Live 
and learn” is a good motto. Henceforth, we will bear in mmd, 
when people talk of French de7ni^mo7ide, French pa7'tie~fine^ French 
milliners, French modesty, French cooks, French coiffeurs^ French 
caneanieres^ French cocottes^ French danseuses^ French novels, 
French f acetify and French philosophy, social, religious, politmal 
and personal— that English luxuiy and Italian corruption he, after 
all, at the bottom of them, and account for all their mischief ! 

Culpa nostra — maxima culpa nostra! Peccavimus, Anglia et 
Italia — vapulat Gallia, 

\ PUKCH’S PRIZE CHARADE FOR JUKE. 

My first is a Mother, no Mother of mine ; 

The head of my second is oft full of wine ; 

My third is an article used, without fail, . ^ 

In the first proposed plan of an underground Rail : 

My fourth is a Query which every one asks, 

But to answer my fourth is the hardest of tasks ; 

My whole is a Wood, of which I may say, 

Au know it, most love it ; and so— guess away ! 

[Answer next weeh* 

Practical Experience. 

I Foreigners who visit our shores, and are the prey of boatmen, 

I porters, cabmen, and other extortionists, at once understand what 
im meant by our Income-tax. 

' THE PARISIAN ZAMIEL. 

I There, where a fiend should wRh aU demons be, 

I Laid the Red Spectre is, in the Red Sea. 
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iVIY HEALTH. 

t 'CA. 3 ftr*EL summoned. Short conversation 
without. He-enter SA^ffxrEL. He comes 
up to me persuasively, ‘^Tou won’t 
Sar,^^two genelmen seeing over 

^ I^reply (being in his hands) “ 0, no 

^ certainly not though I don’t feel that 
^ I’m precisely in the state in which I 
should like to receive visitors. ^ It 
ajjpears, however, that the Turkish 
Baths are a novelty here, and strangers, 
, or residents, are admitted to view 

‘ ; Saz^iuel explains the room to them, 

' ' : and takes me as part of it. I remem- 

‘ ’ f over a Lunatic Asylum once, 

li' ^ wondering how the 

“ 't* \ comparatively-sensible lunatics and the 

. ./ f prisoners liked being shown off. 1 

' '* fancy that I experience their sensa- 

/ * . ' tion now. Bather I should say the 

’■ ' Lunatic’s sensation, — one who hasde- 

, ' ; stroyecl all his clothes, and has been 

‘ , 'I placed in a room by MmseK. I don’t 

Lj- experience shyness exactly, but feel 
/ rT sulkily resentful at this intrusion. They 
don’t quite ignore me ; on the contrary, 
*■ they stand near the door,- hardly going 

away from it, as if afraid of my making 
'"X C ' ' /gv 3. sudden dart at them, perhaps for the 

sake of their clothes and hoots, when 
Samuel isn’t looking, and, at this 
respectful distance, they give a sort of half bow to me, as if they 
were ealling upon a gentlemanly; maniac of uncertain temper, ot 
had been admitted by Samuel, into the den of a partially-tamed 
animal, unsafe except under the keeper’s eye. Mem. The idea 
occurs to me, perhaps one of these visitors is Me. Baewht in search 
of evidence corroborative of bis theory. Unpleasant; 

3Iem. Think I ’ve read of a Herlnit, near Cambridge, who had to 
be “interviewed” in this way. There seems, too, to be the ingre- 
dients for a Historical Komance in this situation. “ The Man in the 
Turkish Bath,” like “ The Man in the Iron Mask.” Head very hot. 
TV'ish I could get my note-book inhere. Left it in first room— can’t 
return for it, on account of Growler’s “ stupidity with strangers.” 

The “Genelmen” retire, inclining towards me very civilly on 
their exit. I do the honours of the first hot-room as well as I can. 
Samuel returns, and brings me a glass of mineral water. Iron. “ Is 
that a good thing ? ” I inquire. “ De best thing possible,” answers 
Samuel.' “What’s its effect?” I ask, holding the glass^ in my 
hand. Mem. Simile : Soceates putting a few scientific questions 
to the Gaoler before taking the fatal draught. 


fresh for de next room, den you go in and jist do what I tell you, 
and take your time over it, ’cos, dat’s what I say, you genelmen, do 
what you like, you need not hurry; yrou enjoy,” he pronounces 
“ewjy,” “ de bath. You put yourself in de state for Haytohar to 
act ; you give Haytchar a chance, and you bless Providence you come 
’ere. You take my word for it, Sar— now, Sar,” says he, drawing 
hack a red-baize curtain, as if he was going to show me a real 
chef d^cBuwe, “ You walk in dere ! pro-ceed 1 ” 

I enter the hotter room : it nearly knocks me down at first. On 
recovering myself a little, I find it is like a very clean wine- 
cellar, without bins, having a sort of opaque Gothic screen, with 
intervals of kaleidoseopie-coloured glass on one side, and fitted (the 
cellar, not the screen) with a narrow sort of dresser fixed against the 
side walls. Here in a corner lies Budb on a mattrass, prostrate, an 
appalling figure at first, (reminding me of CEUUCSHAm’s illus- 
trations to ihe Tower of London — “ Somebody, as he appeared after 
the rack”) until one gets accustomed to him, and then I begin to 
understand that he is enjoying himself, tropically. 

Samuel places a mattrass and a pillow for me ; motions me 
statuesquely to my place. 

Bunn, without moving in the least, utters a sort of pleased sound ; 
implying, I fancy, that in spite of his present condition he recognises 
us and appreciates my progress. 

Samuel approaches him ; he regards him as a work of his own 
hands with profound admiration, nay even with an appearance of 
religious veneration for “ Haytehar” in a Paradise of 160 degrees, and 
drawing a deep breath, exclaims, “ Ah, beautiful ! ” 

Bupn appears pleased^ and intimates briefiy his intention of re- 
maining where he is, until inclined to take the douche or the needle. 

I am reclining now, and feel that I am all Head. Or perhaps — if 
I can exert myself to th ink at all about it — that my head is Central 


Africa under a burning sun, and my feet are the Horth Pole at 
night. . . . Too languid to ask about needles or douches. . . . Lie 
on my back— look at ceiling. ... 

Thoughts, or beginnings of Trains of Thoughts {while recumbent at 
160" in the shade). Early Cmistian Martyrs. ... I hear a noise and 
a roaring — Christiajios ad leones! . . . (Bunn says, “ They’re making 
np the furnace ”) . . . Saint Lawrence on gridiron . . . Remember 
picture in Antwerp Gallery — torture — wonder how I should^ stand 
it. . . . Good practice here for beginners. . . . Hoise of engine, as 
if we were going somewhere by steam. . . . Wonder if I shall be ill 
. . . Wonder why I am not in a profuse perspiration . . Shall I 
mention it ? . . no . . . Hair brittle. . . . Enter Samuel, with more 
water. ... I drink. . . . Samuel only says, “0 beautiful! it’s 
Ifaytc/i^r / ” . . . I complain of my feet being cold.^ 

“ I wouldn’t bab it no oderwise,” replies Samuel, seriously, waving 
his right hand as if to dissipate any other notions on the subject that 
may be floating about in the air, “Wait till I come to shampoo, den 
I you ’ll know what de beauty ob it is.” He retii*es. 

Thoughts. My Aunt . . . Doddeiuge . . . the Dove . . . Will re- 
commend them a Tiukish Bath . . . Might do little Dog’s leg good 
. . . take the affectation out of him. . . Must manage to get away . . . 
Look at Buud ... He smiles and I smile . . . Think of when I 
knew him years ago as a boy . . . Tbinlc of the ceiling . . . the 
bricks . . . how impossible it is to do anything: in this state . . . 
Query, is it waste of time, or not ? . . . Can’t I think out something ? 

. . . Beuce and spider ... a poem ... a play ... an invention 
to ... to ... do something wonderful . . . thoughts chiefly on 
ceiling . . . engine hard at work . . . more furnace . . . Hound of 
thought all over again about Martyrs, St. Lawrence, &c., &c. 

Wonder H Bunn feels this ? I mean feels that he can’t concentrate 
his thoughts on any one thing now? I ask him. He answers, 
“Don’t know— don’t try,” and seems, on the whole, perfectly 
satisfied with inanition. 

I wiU do_ the same. ... I am doing the same. ... Enter Samuel, 
without his hed-eurtain dress, and in an acrobatic costume, like 
ours. He carries a little howl of water, and evidently means 
business. He approaches me. 

He refreshes me with the bowl of water, emptying it over my 
head. BeHcions. He jerks my arms, cracks my joints. I am help- 
less. He plays tunes with his* fists all over me. When sufficiently 
pummelled and jerked, I am led out tenderly, by SAsruEL, into 
another room. 1 remember (at this instant) having hoard tho 
Clown say to the Pantaloon in the pantomime, “Hallo, hero! hi! 
Isay! come and be washed!” This is what, in action, Samuel 
says to me. 

' Then follows a charmingly refreshing process, managed exquisitely, 
and scientifically, by [Saotel. I sit on a chair and have water 
dashed over me. I am soaped and lathered, and while I am trying 
to open my eyes, down comes the contents of another howl of water 
right over me. “ Haytchar” lis gasping. I am put into a sort of 
cage, standing, and am enervated by a shower of tepid water, 
revived by an avalanche of cold water from above, braced up by 
cold water from the sides, from round the corner, from in fact all 
sorts of places whence you ’d least expect it. 

I clutch the rails of my cage, convulsively; more gasping. 
Through the mist of the spray I see Samuel with a hose, as if he 
were putting me out. I try to say, “Hi! that’s enough!” But 
I can’t, and, as he thinks I am enjoying myself immensely, he gives 
me some more. Niagara all over, and round and round. ... He 
stops ... I recover my breath . . . gasifing over ... I feel 
invigorated, inclined to shout, to spring up,^ to dance. One more turn, i 
a thousand watering-pots are pointing their very small bore roses at 
me, and as it were, pricking me all over. This is tho Needle, i 
Then I am told to "^‘pro-ceed ” by Samuel, and am directed to 
step under a round iron ring. 

^ More cold water. A chest expander. Here I could stop for some 
time longer, but Samuel won’t hear of it. So I am hurried away l 
by Samuel, rubbed over, wrapped up in a sheet, which he pic- 
turesquely folds oyer my shoulders, and am finished off (“ This 
style complete ”) with a turban, which he skilfully winds round my i 
head. 

He leads me to Room No. 1, shows me a pallet, places me com- 
fortably, leaves me to the most soothing influences of a scmi-do 5 jing 
state and a cigarette, and returns in about five minutes, or more 
(but time go at such a pace in a Turkish Bath), with Bubu 
costumed in the same style— Mahommedans both. Samuel is right, 
so far, at all events. I thank him ; I haven’t felt so well for an 
age as I do now. I experience a sort of buoyant feeling, so that, if i 
I could he transported to our house, at once, I could dance round my ^ 
Aunt, kick the birdcage into a corner, pull the dog’s tail, and do a 
polka with Doudeedge. i 

Me7n.^ “ So well, nowJ^ As I make this note in my pocket-book, i 
I am lying on the pallet and gradually becoming so hungry that 1 
T^ould dine here, on the spot, at once, but for the shook my I 
absence would cause my Aunt. i 

Samuel is right when he exclaims, “ Beautiful I Beautiful ! ” 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

* K yi ONDAY, June 5, [That is 

1 \ / 1 

\ I Y I ^ 

\ / ' \ or Juvenal, or 

\ , ' January; the month 

\ \ \ / /^ name 

day. iSfr.PwwcAhas 

\\v I® \ joiced to welcome hack 

( 5* ^ N j - Ahchbish^ ^of 

^ ^ for a long-time heen an 

z'^T"'’; — ^\ ArohH^hox^ m partibm 

/ / I \ — well, we suppose it 

/ ' wopjd he uncharitable 

f^BOKkz^ / ' nnish the descrip- 

/ tion. His Grace’s health 

undprsto^ to be re- 

Putich much satis- 
(^”'1 faction, for he admir- 

^ gbh ^ De. Aechibaxd 

— C — FIELD is an authority) 
"-~zEEy^^ rj V--^'" complains that the 
... ’ /-''^^iK^] T=-"- ' X // 'v’^-'':r"-'- Army folks enlist mere 

~ h^s, who break ^wn. 

r -- - BRIDGE pleaded that 

we are trying to make 
an Army of Eeservo, 

and our steps are “ tentative.” Boys axe not famous for reserve, and we shoida 
be sorry to see them practise it, but if “ tentative ” means teaching them to live 
in tents, of course it ^s all right. 

Sir J. C. Lawrence stated that the reason Kew Bridge is not made free is 
that the proprietors ask £70,000. They have opened their mouths very wide 
for money, and may now as well keep them open with astonishment^ for their 
danks have been tinned, and three other bridges are enfranchised instead of 
Kew. G derives its name from its little tail, queue, and should wag it more 
humbly. 

Lord Enfield was asked something about China, but bad not much to say. 
Headers may notice that every now and then comes a telegram from Mr. W^ide, 
who says that “all is quiet in China.” We hold up our hands and bless 
General Wade, as the verse goes, but if we received a message every Monday 
saying “ Jones is sober,” we should draw no inference unfavourable to the 
belief in Mr. Jones’s habitual ebriety for the future. People concerned, accept 
this hint. 

The Colonels went on with the fight against the Purchase Bill, and there was 
this little episode. Sir George Jenkinson was speaking, some Liberals cried 
“ 0 ! ” and Sib George asked— 

“Why should the Prime Minister sit there laughing at an independent Member? 
(jOheere laughter.) 

“ Mr. Glapstone.— I rise to order. J was not laughing at the Hon. Gentleman. 
{phure^ 

“ Sir G. Jenkinson, — W hat, then, were you laughing at ? {Laughter and cheers,) 

“ Mr. Gladstone. — cheered, and did not laugh. {Cheers,) 

“ Sir G. Jenicinson was much obliged. The cheers of the Prime Minister were 
always gracious.’* 

Afterwards there was resistance to Morning Sittings, and as the House was 
then sitting into the morning, and did sit mil nearly three, there was reason 
even in Mr. Bentinck’s opposition. This reminds us that Mr. Ayrton is said 
to intend to have a Lime-Light kindled on th^e Clock Tower, as an intimation to 
the universe that while that fire burns Parliament is sitting. Hoes he think 
that the world will also sit up till three in the morning, watching the Gabble- 
Beacon ? The only use of such an arrangement will be to promote quarrel 
between M.P. and wife, as thus : — 

Jf.P. {stumhling — rather^into %%s dre$sing-“room, and quarrelling with Ms 
watch-heg. Time 2*30 a.m.) Confound that Glads’on ! No hizeds to keep ’s up 
till this hour, scussin’ ognishasun Army. 

Smiling Wife {from her hed, and Iming down novel, and eautinguishing lamp)* \ 
Won’t do, dear. I saw Mr. Ayrton^ Lime-Light go out at half-past eleven. 

I Been lucky at bOliards ? 


existence of the island. Nevertheless and neverthe- 
more, we mean to keep it, unless Germany wants it so 
much as to be induced to oner us something in exchange. 
There’s a pawky auld Scots proverb of which English 
folk are not nearly mindfiil enough, and it is — slightly 
refined for Southron consumption, “ Keep yourain fish- 
insides for your ain sea-mews.” 

We had a very good debate, initiated by Mr. Graves, 
on Manning — no, not the Archbishop,^ though he is 
always a pleasant ! subject for conversamon (besides we 
should have said Dr. Manning, ours are not Exeter 
Hall maimers) but on Maiming the Navy. Government 
denies that we are'under-manned, but admits dissatis- 
faction with the state of the Reserves. The cause for 
that feeling had better be removed at once, for JoiiN 
Bull, though he has shown that he will bear a good 
deal more than he ought, will stand no nonsense about 
his Ships. 

Wednesday . Debate on the Brndals Bill, a measure for 
allowing all persons to bury theix friends in the church- 
yards of the Church of England, but with any kind of 
Service the survivors lilte, or speeches, or nothmg at all. 
The Bill made its way by some large majorities, and the 
ipoderate Dissenters say that if they get this and tlie 
University Tests repeal, they wiU have no more griev- 
ances. The Church-people say that the next demand 
will be for the church itself, in which to make funeral 
orations, declaim funeral odes, on enunciate heterodoxies. 
As has been often said here, when, will EngHshmen learn 
to believe in Englislimen ? 

The Bill for appointing Public Prosecutors is thrown 
oven* How much it is wanted was proved within the 
last few days. The Recorder, who tried a case, and had 
to direct an acquittal because of faiiui'e of evidence, said 
thnt a 3iote had been found in his court, showing why 
the necessary evidence had not been brought forward — 
the a&ir bad been “ squared,” the prosecutor receiving 
a sum of money, and the counsel were requested to “put 
it in the best shape they could.” 

“ My lords the judges laugh, and you’re dismissed.” 

Only Mr. Russell Gurney did by no means laugh, and 
very properly told Parliament what had happened, 

Thursday. The Martello towers — ^you know — you see 
them when you go to the watering-places by the sea — 
well, some are to be pulled down, and some ai*e to be 
keiit up. Punch objects to the pulling down ; the use- 
less ones might he slightly repaired— they are capital 
places of shelter when a storm comes on, and Jemima is 
m a dreadful way with you for having temi}ted her to 
wa-Uc out and §:et her bonnet spoiled. Punch wonders 
whether Ministers ever kept company with any 
Jemimas ; he supposes not, or tiic Cabinet would be more 
considerate. 

But we had some fun. There had been a Count Out 
(as Mr. Punch mentioned) on the X'l’^'^ous Friday. 
After the Count Out, somebody was showing the House 
to a friend, and found on the table a little note which 
Sir John Pakington had seen given to Mr. Forster, 
during a speech of his, which speech he cut short, that 
the Count might come. The note was — “ Wc want to 
count Pakington: he comes next.” The finder gave 
this document to Sir John, who read it to the House, 
with comment on the conduct of Government. 

So we had the gravest debate, in which Mr. Glad- 
stone and Mr, Disraeli took part, and tho questions 
were two-fold. The interesting one was whether Sir 
Jo JIN Pakington was right in reading and using a 
communication evidently intended to bo private. His 
chaxacter as a man of honour is, of coui’se, unquestion- 
able, but Mr. Gladstone thought he fhad “ erred,” and 
Me. O’Reilly was “much surprised,” and so forth. 
Mb. Disraeli saw no obj’ection to using a scrap of paper, 
without name, signature, or envelope. Mr. Hardy 
could not thinlc it a private document. The debate was 
enlivened by our friend Mr. Collins, of Boston, sticking 
up for Counts Out, and being called “impertinent” by 
Mr. Newdegate, who had to alter tho epithet to 
“ of&oious.” Mr. C. Bentinck thought that the Thirty- 
One paid members of the Government ought to be ordered i 
to remain in their places, and thus ensure a House. 

More debate on the Army Bill, and Mr. R^ylands, the 
Didactic, said that he would endeavour to deserve the 
name by teaching the public what this Bill meant. He 
objected to makmg Income-tax payers pay officers for 
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FLIPPANCY. 

Captain Jinks, “Who is the Benevolent-Looking Gentleman ^jijst coming in?” 

Mrs. Malapert. “Mrs. Witherington Mildeh, the famous Advocate for Women’s Eights.” 

Captain Jinks. “Ha, ha I Yert Good 1 But I mean the Little Man, with the Yelvet Collar.” 

Mrs.^ Malapert. “0, I beg your Pardon--that ’s her Husband. He’s a most Lady-Like Person, and considered rather 


knowingly breaking tbe law. Sir George Grey urged that the 
payment of the over-regulation prices had been condoned, that every 
officer paid them, and that it would be harsh and indeed dishonour- 
able to stand upon a rule which custom had abolished. Mr. Yernon 
Harcourt made rather a good speech on the harsh side, and jeered 
at “connivance,” and qiuoted the non omnibus dormio story (it 
means {hastilt/)^ M’m, that you should never go to sleep in an 
omnibus, as you may have your pocket picked — let us go on) and 
connivance cost the first Stuart his throne, which is news to Mr, 
Punchy who fancied Jamie died as much a king as he could be. 
Eventually, the Didactic proposal was rejected by the large majo- 
rity of 285 to 108, as might have been expected in a house of 
liberal-hearted men, 

Friday, A speech, which would of course have been something to 
hear, was expected from the Bishop of Peterborough on Lord 
Shaftesbury^s Ecclesiastical Courts Bill, but the clause Dr. 
Magee chiefiy objected to was taken out, so expectation was baffled. 
Does Lord Shaftesbury consider that he acted with his usual 
kindness to his fellow creatures ? 


named Egbert Lowe, is in the hands of the victors, ana they detain 
Mm because various French heroes of the same size are in custody. 
Could not the sanguinary monster be whipped, and sent to a 
reformatory ? 

The W estmeath Crime BiB passed^ but the Government will not ex- 
tend its provisions to the case of criminals who take refuge in England. 

C 9 unted Out again. If the Speaker plays cribhage, these arith- 
metical exercises must give him a great advantage. 


SLAYEEY IK BEITAIK. 

With his eyes starting from their sockets, and with his hair (or 
what there is of it), lifting his hat from his head, Mr, Funch reads 
this in a Surrey newspaper : — 

F oe sale.— a very handsome Walnut PIANOFORTE (Kirkman), 
at a reduced price. Also ;FINISHIKG GOVERNESS (non-resident), 
at the same address. 

^o^ng hut a hatful of Points of Exclamation could do justice to 
Mr, Punch' feelings, and such a display of those notes would not 
look pretty in print. He therefore uses instead a single Note of 
Interrogation, and asks “ Wh— a— a—a— a— t ? ” 

You think that his astonishment is exhausted, do you ? Catch I 
anything of his being exhausted, except his patience when the 
Correspondence is being opened. Read this : — j 

“ Lord Waldegrave was sold yesterday to Lord PouLE'rr for 15 guineas.” | 

Ah, well ! TMs won’t do. Marathon, Pilgrim Fathers, Wilber- I 
FORCE, O’Connell, J erusalem and Snakes, we are going to America, j 
the home of the star-spangled eagle, or whatever it is. Britons I 
never, never, never, &c. i 


Eligible Opening at Holloway* 

There is a comedy now being performed which is called Four 
^ustns, and there is a new novel announced with the title Half a 
Dozen Daughters, Is there no dramatist or novelist who will do 
something with “ The Seven Sisters Road ; ” and say why they rode ? 


“ English Luxury.”— France is to have it now. An Income “ Entering the Social Circle.”— Makiug the first cut into a 
Tax IS asked. Round of Beef. 
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A WHISTLE rOE WHISTLEE. 

English Etching: is up in the market just now. In the 


the beauties they perpetuate are dying: out — ^what with embank- 
ments and improvements, increased value of river frontag’e, and 
natural decay of planking: and piling*. 

Whistler has immortalised Wapping-, and given it the grace 


Academy there is Gallery No. IX., with E. Edwards’s etchings of that is beyond thereach of anything but art. Let all lovers of good 
Tiah/Iati Tmne fVi/a ** Tabard” included* TT’E’fi'RT.T'rNrVff arf. nTirl TnnrvAlInnfi wiin TD’#i.'nf fn l?'r»ow what Father Thames 


old London Inns, the 
Surrey scenery, and 
Propert’s Severn -- 
views, and Chat- 
tock’s; Moat^ and, 
more wonderful 
still, P. Thomas’s 
Old Pump — think of 
going for a great ef- 
fect to an old Pump, 
and "getting it out 
of the old' Pupap, 
too ! and there is 
Seymour JE Aden’s 
Breaking up of the 
Agamemnon^ the 
work of a famous 
surgeon, who, in the 
intervals of using 
his scalpel on bones 
and bodies, uses the 
etching-needle on 
copper-plates in a 
way* to astonish the 
artists. But before 
Seymour Haden 
was Whistler, his 
brother-in-law, and 
etching master. 

And now Ellis of 
King Street, Covent 
Garden, has pub- 
lished a portfolio of 
James Whistler’s 
Etchings, which ar- 
tists say beat every- 
thing of the kind 
that has been turned 
out since Rem- 
brandt taught the 
world what etching- 
needle and aqua- 
fortis could do to 
scratch and bite in 
meanings and me- 
mories on the face 
of a copper-plate, 
and in the admira- 1 
tion of artists for all I 
time to come. | 

Whistler has I 
etched the tumble- 
down bank-side 
buildings of Thames, 
from Wapping and 
Limehouse and Ro- 
therhithe to Lam- 
beth and Chelsea, 
above-bridge—great 
gaunt warehouses, 
and rickety sheds, 
and balconies and 
gazebos hanging all 
askew, and rotting 
piles and green 
weeded quays and 
oozy steps and hards, 
where masts and 
yards score the sky 
over your head, and 
fleets of barges dar- 
ken the mud and 
muddy water atyour 
feet, and all is pitchy 
and tarry, and corny 
and coauy, and an- 
cient and nsh-like. 



and Heseltine’s | art and marvellous etching who want to know what Father Thames 

was like before he 

^ took to having his 

bed made, invest in 


THESE FEW 
LAYS. 

Precious are these 
Summer hours. 

Yielding gladness to 
mine eye, 

With their sunshine 
and their dowers ; 

But, ah me, how fast 
they dy ! 

Brief is my remain- 
ing span. 

Now each d.ay, then, 
let me rove, 

Not one losing, if I 
can. 

In the meadow or 
the grove. 

Lays of light and 
warmthunbought ! 

Ever, when the days 
are long ; 

0, it is a happy 
thought, 

Now the small birds 
are iu song, 

That, though Win- 
ter will return 

All too soon ; whilst 
yet our souls 

Sunlight warms, we 
do but burn 

Bed-candles and kit- 
chen-coals. 
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BUTTERFLY 


‘ LADY.’ 


“ At times methinks my soul hath wings, 
At times it loves to crawl/* 

Old Ballad* 


Why does Han 
BieP 

A pamphlet with 
this title is in circu- 
lation. “ That Wo- 
man may Live,” 
angrily grunted a 
very hard-working 
man, who hadn’t 
recovered from giv- 
ing a cheque for a 
milliner’s big bill. 
[But he has no more 
die in him than Mr* 
Punchy and that 
very evening desired 
his handsome wife 
to get a new dress 
for her birthday 
party. We hate such 
inconsistency.] 


Such etcHngs of this queer long-shore reach and marine-store 
dealers, and ship-chandlers, 'bonded warehousemen, and boatbuilders. 


Alluding to the chances of the Bourbons and the Napoleons, a 
contemporary says that Frenchmen care neither for the Lily nor 

Uiia n TCfa /loarviciO KrtTlA mir fTlATld. Mu. 


ancient mariners, and corn-porters, wherry-men, and wharfingers, the Bee.” iW, we despise them, and we hope our friend, Mr. 
Thames-polioe, and mud-larks, are all the more precious because Samuel Warren does the same. 



MY HEALTH. 
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IT the whole, I am much 
benefited by Turkish Baths. 
How much? To the extent, 
at^ present, of one sove- 
reign. The way to value 
the amount of good done, 
is to compare m parallel 
Hues the number of Turk- 
ish Baths taken in a week, 
with the quantity of medi- 
cine I might have had for 
the same money. 

Say, on one side, one 
pound’s worth of Turkish 

On the other side, one 
pound’s worth of medi- 
cines. 

There can be no doubt 
that four Turkish Baths 
representing twelve days, 
I couldn’t, unless the doses 
been very expensive, 
--old, dry, for example, 
twenty years in bottle, and 

round in the mouth,”— 
I couldn’t have had my 
money’s worth out of them 
in the same time. Tro 


little snappish Eing Charles and the monotonous Dove. Perhaps a 
return of nealth, through ttie agency of the Turkish Baths at the 
Oramville* makes mo irntablo. nr. TnnrA''nrA-noT»iTrc<v\QoT-.-;-r.«. 



Question. Ha-ve I suddenly gone to an extreme ? 

Tuesday. Headache slight. Hot noao* Atirl n+t 

£i“.srb,t Ss- s 

agam I come to a standstill — T i 

which is at this moment a TniiQnrnA nature, 

thetie, and— if one could in ^ should Hke to be sympa- 

verse, expressive of how ^ speech ia blank 

and iow SLdy ™Le ni of my Aunt, 

§^®?«rally are calcul^ed to cheer me. ‘ iier manner 

M, I feei°aat^ ®omelioTif or 

iouth,i one,oorner of 


manner 

— *w vMu.i.yuaa.ucLL lid unAOT* nrio -**«i**iivi 

I thin 
another, 
my 

(the 

my Ai^ or hem rude" to hw JL'umt 

bed. ’Wien they’ve sonelftmi 

mg, "Coufounnt! “d'say- 

sajB Coo-eoo-oo exactly nine tiTnap Dove ]u_ her cage 

each repetition. ^ mues, very slowly, and bowing to me 

1 do not O’et ATI Trnfl. -n... A j. •. 


my moith, i DSm® enW '’* 1 ® of 

(the toadiel) “0, Mastke G-eoeoe^^t?^* o^'De, and ej-gjgjjjjg 
my Aunt, or been’ w •' ” as if I’d hit 


-- — — x.,aj.«(xxao jLUi uwu juLULu s i tJg U-La,riy, a 

his collar with six hells all t inklin g at once. 

I object, too, to being obliged, as it were, to share my meals with 
^er-honr is our^ner-hour, his breakfast-tiW is 
our breakfast-time, and so on. Prom the moment we sit down he 
^ spasmodic yelps, enough to derange the 

stoutest nerves ; though my Aunt and DoppEipaE only allude to 
h^le Char’ f” rapture, as “ almost speaking, isn’t it ? Dear 

He s quite l^e a child, ain’t he, Mum ? ” exclaims Dodpuidoe 
^ 

a rtfe^r Sem^ ^ 

My Aunt has discovored that Charlie has an oar for mnsic 
DonnmGB (the sycophant!) exclaims, rapturously, “He almost 
Sings to you, don t he, Mum ? Don’t he, Master G-eoeqe ? ” 

reading &tzlee On Idiosyncratic In- 
Yes, almost sings,” and wish that he ’d quite sing instead 
of setmg up the most dismal howl I ever heard, as an accompani- 
ment to my lunt’s mosticheerful ballad, Longing to Die^ ^ 

^oojc (like “ tile good St. Anthony,” only 
of ^ meditate upon the quickest and best means 

“ “ ”• " 
-Yoto.-Complex faculties, nega- 

eet“ljS ^®'^. ®®atenoes disjointedly 

thoughte on quite a different subject, 
SriSt “ break^_(as it were) my eonnection with mv Aunt 
Amt’a to close themselves to the sounds of my 

*• Pl>jlofopMoal writer who could compose his most 
successful essays while the junior members of his 
family were bl(^g trumpets, beating dmtosrand iShtini? tho 

T VfffbolS’ht 

S A^ to a IrecoUectmeS 

®M 1 “y acquamtance, who replied, “Conoen- 
tote yomself. You’U soon get accustomed to it.” I am now 
^^to concentrate myself. Note result for future psychotogS 

be^’^Sw'^A ^ *^® profession a TJiMcer's might 
De. bay two thousand a year to Think onlv +n tlItiIt. 

"Wea^j so weary ! so weary ! 

G- It » • ‘ ^ 

dogpiolongs\owd!^^^^^ prolongs note) 

—1 wish that DdPnUtnrtif — J 

'reStoSSesonS-®^ “d ^>7 3i®r own 

Dreary ! so dreary ! so dreary ! 

^ ^ ^ svhduea hnol 

My Aunt (jyu^ngly)— 

Dreary! so {very feeUnyly) dreary! so {most feelingly) dreary ! 

cen Jrm^elffo;faijd fed to belt “ 

^ ... , ^ [Piano. ForeiUe chord. 

Waiting! Owai— ting 

I don t want to live any more after ’tHs son?: pS^ot? *4 
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oblige yqnrs truly, &c.” My Aunt is now joined by Chaelie, with 
bis nose in the air — 

Waiting, 0 waiting ! and weary I 

Longing— (wj^7A/0r^Jowr)—O longing . . . to . . . {longmtey 
as if to make the next word^ when it does come at lasty 
an agreeable surprise) . . , 

0 . . 0 . . {Same note. Dog and Amt both hold it, 
0 . . 0 . . die ! ! ! 

Desult, Doddeidq-e weeps, my Aunt eatebes Chaexie in'.ber 
arms, and sobs convulsively. 

Wbat can 1 say ? Wbat can I do ? I feel tbat, to sit still, is 
almost brutal. I am bot, uncomfortable, feverish. This sort of 
thing will quite counteract all the good of the Turkish Baths. 

I must say something . . I do. I say, in as gentle a tone as 
possible, “ Aunt, shall 1 get you your pocket-handkerchief?” No 
answer. I rise. Knock at door. Enormous Housemaid (the third 
new one since we ’ve been here, each one bigger than the former, 


and all quite Life Gruardsmen in petticoats) brings a letter for my 
Aunt, Per^ps this will assist me, and I shall be able to leave. 

Letter to inform my Aunt that my Cousin Johk, from sea, has got 
a few days’ leave, and is coming to see^her. Then I can^go. I 
will just stop to meet him and then go. 

Note in Valetudinarian Diary, I think V am thinner. Sometimes 
I fancy I ’m not. It seems to me that I vary with the day. Last 
Monday I seemed to be stouter than usual. On Tuesday I seem to 
have gone down again. Odd. “ Here to-day, and gone to-morrow.” 

Night, As I am lying awake — (somehow I do a great deal of lying 
awake now — ^wben 1 tell Samtjel this, and attribute it to the Turkish 
Baths, he exclaims, with open eyes and hands, “Well, Sar, why 
not ? ” and as I have no answer to this form of conundrum, he con- 
tinues, almost ai^rily. “You don’t want so much sleep— it ’s not 
Naytchar ’’—but 1 don’t think I quite agree with Samuel on this 
point) — I think why it is I don’t get on better with my Aunt ? Also 
wonder how my Cousin JofiN from sea wilL get on with her. Shall see. 


‘‘WHEEE THE CAECASE IS, THEEE WILL 

Is she dead, or but dying, that lies yonder, — 

Her white limbs half -hid in her fair, foul hair ? 

Arc those life’s last lights in her eyes that wander. 

Or tires rcliected in their lifeless stare ? 

Isjt diamond or paste, this shattered star. 

That mocks pale brows, and eyes no more impassioned ? 

Whence these black blood-gouts that her beauty mar, 

And dash her robes, so fine and featly-fashioned ? 

Is this blood hers — or from that bird of death, 

Whose throat she still grasps— that scarce-strangled vulture ? 

Which ’neath her dying hands gasped its foul breath, 

And found in blood and ashes fit sepulture ! 

Wliai says the true Word ? “ Where the carcase lies, 

There will the eagles gather them together.” 

M ('thinks she must be dead — or why the skies 
Dark of a sudden, in this summer weather. 

With hungry eagles, that wheel o’er her head, 

And for her fallen crown make rival proffer : 


THE EAaLES BE GATHEEED TOGETHEE.” 

They had not ventured, but that Prance lies dead, 

Or all too weak to warn or waive them oflC her ? 

The Bourbon Eagles— drawn from ahen skies, 

Nearly allied in kin, but not in kindness : 

The elder bird, with feeble wing, and eyes 
By introspective gaze fflfned into blindness : 

The younger, with a swifter, stronger, flight, 

And keener, closet, farther-reacmng vision ; 

Ready to sink old feuds, in pride’s despite, 

And how in feudal family-submission. 

And, bovering more apart, with watchful eye, 

Belying lan^d sweep of draggled pinion, 

The Imperial Eagle, whose day seemea gone by, 

And quenched his chances of renewed dominion. 

And round these eagles, caUow eaglets shrill. 
Wheeling and waiting for their elders’ swooping,— 

And Prance stretched dead, or seeming dead— so still 
Her limbs, so helpless ’gainst those eagles’ stooping ! 




MUST WE THROW OUR CUOUMBERS OUT OF 

window;? 

T he Cucumber— the ' 
Cucumber, Hobace 
Walpole’s ever- 
lasting Cucumber 1 
That too widely ; 

“ emblematic vege- 

" table, which, after 

- 'Ij ~ being grown at 

- -• - -- " Sed Iki 

' - — ■ jioTf ^ lie 

^ ' tenths of his public 

i> schoolboys? And 

i his recrxdts! Ask 

: Lokd Bax'dhukbt; wbat arc they but an extensive case of HoBAms Walpole’s 
Onmimhm, dressed and flung away to the tune of some fiiteen millions 
a^yetir ? Picked at IH ; prepared at the cost of £100 per man, from 18 to 24 ; 
and then pitched out ox tne window, ^on to the Indian dust-heap, or into the 
li^ondon slum, Just when tho dressing is complete, and the Cucumber has been 
made into good, nourishmg, succulent food— for powder. i i 

A lad from eighteen to twenty, it seems, by concurrence qt gener^ meoicai 






hospital, to be discharged at last a listless, useless, 
broken-down, invalid, with a ruined character, a rotten 
liver, and a confirmed taste for raw rum, foul talk, 
and loose company. 

What we want for Indian service is the seasoned man 
of twenty ; or, better still, one or two and twenty. But 
we want short-service men at the same time. The 
problem is, bow to turn [all the short service term to 
the good : that out of the six years we shan’t have to 
strike off* two useless ones. 

Now, why not act on Sib W; Russell’s plan ? ^ Enlist 
our youngsters for the embodied militia^ from eighteen 
to twenty: give them .home-drill and light home-duty 
for that time, and then pass them into the home-reserve 
of unemhodied militia for ten or fifteen years longer, to 
come up. to a yearly settiug-up drill and out-door 
manoeuvres in the Prussian fashion for one month out of 
every twelve ; and let men over twenty volunteer out 
of the militia for six years’ service abroad, with ^oqdpay 
and allowances^ and a retaining fee, when they join the 
second rank of the reserve, say for six years longer, j 
after they come home again. i 

In this way, at any rate, we should get some good I 
out of our Cucumbers, after dressing them. 

As it is evident that Johk Bull’s army of “ Defence, 
not Defiance ” is still to seek, and that the most to be 
expected from Mb. Cabuwell and the Abolition of Pur- 
chase Bin is that between them they may clear the 
ground for the Porce of the Future, Mr, Punch begs 
leave, as above, to say his “ditto to Sib William 
Russell.” 


uucumoerB, aressea anu. nung aww..y uu wiu ^x***v*.w 

a-yetir ? Picked at IH ; prepared at the cost of £100 per man, from 18 to 24 ; 
and then pitched out ox tne window, ^on to the Indian dust-heap, or into the 
1 l^ndon slum, Just when tho dressing is complete, and the Cucumber has been 
> made into good, nourishing, succulent food— for powder. i i 

A lad from eighteen to twenty,, it seems, by concurrence qt geafjal meoicai 
I opinion and dearly-bought experience, is good for nothing beyond the easiest 
1 barrack-drill and, home-duty, ^nd him out to India, and he droops and 
I dies, or dwindles into a uueen’s bad bargain, half his time, spent in 


HCultum in Earvo. 

These be what a Cuss must Keep, 

For happiness who hankers : 

Sober, single, and a balance 
At his blessed Bankers’. 

Bibo BmsrBDiot iMBECOmostr^. 
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CAVALRY CRITICISM. 

Quickstep!” (WhoMdju^ BxcUncjcdi^o the S^ohna^ from the Infantry.) “How 
IK^rvl’^WITH mS I ™e L^N ThAIX^??™’^ Qen’EBMAN AFUT-ANB THE FuTTIEST Gen’lEMAN ON A HOS THAT 


THE COUNCIL OE THREE. 

Tee ^ee Taaors Tooley^Street who meet at the Hall of the 
j-M Holbom, have been writing to Loed 

Me Gladstone to receive a deputation, to urge on 
them the necessity of maintaining the inviolability of the ri?ht of 


T^ee— tile Eumenides of England— 
that Loed Q-eanyilie, being m Scotland, mil be unable to receive a 
answer their letter, though their ^Ihes 
shall be eo^nnicated to him. As to Me. Gladstone he h^ 

& Government A, n1 

eS^^W” C°tbi?“+i; “y power given them by the 

resolution expressing 

regret at the ambiguous reply of Me. Gladstone £id fhf 
ominous silence of the foreign Secretary.” ^stone, and the 

•. i®, ambiguity in Me. Gladstone’s answer ? Can there 

be any mistake about its meaning? If so Mr JPunrhhna fM'Asof 
pleasure in explaimng it to his E&lborn friers' ‘‘Keen to ^om 

iSSS’JSi®? “ «“i« '<.»•. andlu ptaed tto 


the weather and the parks {June 2 to 10, 1871). 

Scene— r/ie Parks. Suhject— IFeather, 

Enter Smith wrapped up, meeting Beown in an Ulster coat with an 
usnhrella under his arm, 

^tith {to Beown). Merry Christmas to you. 

inf bTrl .® w *%r"l and many of ’em. Can’t stop, I ’m rather 
in a huny , just off by team to be in time for the meet at eleven. 

sk£. GfJb/r ^ 


IJExetmt separately— Wind changes. 


LEEDS TRUMP. 


^^‘'srsyri^i SnS' At 

Geantole answOTngthe Holbom Oracle all the way from Balmoral 
nihdo^nus. WoiSd it be too much to ask the Terrible Tbrpp 
^ V T ^ attendant, let E-nglu n^ l)e thankful 

as'is'iKgi?! &gr 


of Leeds, being on 
^ passenger fall from a Greenwich steamer— 
j^^ped. irom the parapet — swam to the drowning man, and saved 

He. Johnson wrote— 

“On Thames’s banks, in silent thought, wc stood, 

Vvliere Greenwich smiles upon the silver Hood.” 

J. B. Johnson acted— 

From Thames’s bridge, with silent pluck, a dive, 
mere, Greenwich man, here, Yorkshire feat, Survive ! 

Musical MIem. 

hi^l5^v°^ ^ Entemational Exhi- 


June 17, 1871.] 


PUNCH, OB THE LOIi^DQN CHAEIVARI. 


253 



THE EUTUEE OP PKANCE. 

Q-:^at nations, by disaster schooled, advance ; 

Then greatness oft the sequel of their grief : 
With hand upon the page of History, France 
Is going to turn over a new leaf. 

She means her future to redeem her past, 

Eschews vain-glory, and insane desire 
^ Trrii * brag, and hj bombast 

Will cease, henceforth, derision to inspire. 

Surrounding peoples all, so they increase 
By lawful increment, she ’ll leave alone, 

Amongst them glad enough to live in peace, 

In or grudge them theirs, meanwhile she holds her 
own. 

Her children to the G-qod will all their hearts 
Apply ; with all their heads will seek the True : 
They ’ll chiefly cultivate the useful arts. 

And the domestic virtues chiefly, too. 

Her teachers will uphold the reign of Eight. 

Her authors and her artists, both, wiU try 
Distinctly to enforce, with all their might. 

The saoredness of marriage— by-and-by. 

In manners, in amusements, in array, 

France will a new example set of taste. 

And soon her epigrammatists will say 
That Europe is refined when France is chaste. 

Their Moloch- worship Frenchmen will abjure, 
Eespect the Soldier in his proper sphere. 

From foreign foes of keeping them secure. 
Moreover, the Policeman tney ’ll revere. 

France ne’er wiE fight for an Idea again ; 

In the world’s markets only she ’ll contend. 


. o jOwC UiJJ.j' 014.0 i-L OUUIOJLLU.. 

And tell ns, all ye fools who will, that then 

le to meek England’s level will descend 


France ' 


COMMERCIAL INSTINCT. 

Dugald. ‘‘Dm ye hear that Sawney MoKab was ta’en tip por Stealin’ 
A Coo ? 

Donald. “Hoot, toot, the Stipit Bodib! Could he no Booht it an’ no 
Paid por’t?” 


M. L’Implacable. 

, In presence of the stem measures of “ repression ” 
just now in hand, not the most untruthful Communist 
'will deny that M, Thiers is a vigorous Chief of the 
Executive, 

One of Tom Brown’s Schooi-Daxs.— The day he 
lectured the House for adjourning over the Derby. 


WHITEHEAD AND SOFTHEAD. 

, At a recent meeting at South Shields, it was resolved, Mr, Punch 
^ happy to say, to have a Public Library in that distinguished 
Durham borough. But the resolution was not easily carried. There 
was '3uuch unseemliness in the way of vulgar opposition. And 
though the dictum of one of the opponents, a Town Councillor named 
Whitehead, may be considered as contact, it will hardly be 
, ^emed elegant, Q,uoth (according to the report before us) Mr, 
WHITEHEAD (whose name is reverent — and there, until further 
advice, Mr. PuncEs reverence for the owner ceases), “ Newspapers 
alone are the literature of the age, and only seeay readers read 
books. We have looked out ** seedy” in Jpebster, and we find 
exhausted, worn-out, poor, and miserable-looking.” Webster 
rudely adds colloquial and lowP Well, perhaps the word is so, 
even though used by a Town Councillor. But what did Mr. White- 
I head mean, if he meant anything ? After much consideration, we 
I the conclusion that he meant nothing except to air his 

imbecmty. Does he flatter himself that he can understand a news- 
paper r No man can do that who does not read books, and a good 
I many of them. Let him go to bed. As Shakspeare says (did he 
ever hear of SHApPEARE Met somebody tell Mr. W. that Mr. S. 

pillow for that good white head were 
^tter than — attending at a meeting and hindering a good object. 
Mr* Punch particularises a soft pillow — similia similihus curantur, 

" ■ ' ^ ^ 

Real Soothsayers v. Sham. 

A popux^ novelist writes, “ There is never more roaring laughter 
man at a dinner of Parsons,” A classical scoffer remarks that the 
JJrmish Au^s are superior to the hypocrisy admired in the Augurs 
pi Home. We neutralise the scoff hy retorting that an honest man’s 
S^tle Hy^na different as the laughter of Man and 


A PEIZE NECEOLOaiST. 

Mr. Punch has the eyes of Argus, hut no Juno shall pluck them 
out for the ornamentation of any peacock whatsoever. That’s not 
to the point. He is a regular reader of the West African Herald 
(when it comes to him), and in the last number he finds this, in the 
obituary : — 

“At his house in Winnebah, at half- past ten a.m., on the 23rd ult., Hbnet 
Ahquah, King of Winnebah. The deceased was the most intelligent and 
civilised chief in the protectorate, and his death will be felt as a severe loss to 
the people of his districts,” 

course, and if he had 
the slightest idea where Winnebah is, he would send cards. But he 
has mastered his sorrow to the extent of being able to hold up the 
above paragraph as a specimen of what necrology should be. Here 
IS a virtuous potentate, a SciPio Apricanus, who departs, and he 
gete five lines in memoriam. The most worthless European Sove- 
would have five columns. But to how few Sovereigns could 
Jr? character be given ? Miss Jeleabx said in her haste that 
I Africa was a Beast.” But some of its inhabitants are not beasts— 
they know how to value a good King, and they know how to write 
^out him when he goes ad majores. Wo compliment the W A, 
Herald, 


Cruel Amusement. 


There is much talk of a certain Battle of Dorhinq, 

Is not the “Ba"’ " 


the contest so named is illegal. 
Cock-fight ? 


^ Surely 

►attle of Dorking ” a 


INTERNATIONA!. ToAST AND SENTIMENT.— The health oIMr. DaR- 
WIN, and our poor relations in the Zoological Gardens and over the 
water. 
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SOCIAL SCIENCE 


LADIES. 


{A “ Cram Catechism for Young Ladies. Intended to Supply a 
WanU^^) 



Helena ? If neither one nor the other, then state where they are, 
and where is St. Helena ? ^ 

Q. 26. What is an Exon in Waiting* ? 

The answer that an ‘‘Exon’^ in waiting, is, at this 
present moment, any future possible Bishop op Exeteh is 
mere trifling ? 

Q, 27. Mention the name of any three Bishops on the Bench 
besides the Bishop op Winchestee ? 

Q. 28. May Bishops dance P is there any law, either civil or 
ecclesiastical, against it ? If not, what is prcemunire f 

Heads of Eamilies will do well to hold weekly Greneral Knowledge 
Examinations for the Ladies of their households, adopting the above 
paper as a model. 

Of course Paterfamilias would be compelled to give, also weekly, 
a handsome something as a reward of merit to the first-class prize- 
woman, who must immediately^ complain to Mr. Punch if she 
doesn^t get it. But Mr. Punch sincerely hopes that she may. 


‘‘WANTED, A EEW EINE ACTIVE YOUNO MEN!” 

A Wab-Oppice order has directed that the height of recruits is to 
be increased from 5 feet 4i inches to 5 feet 5 inches. 

It h all very well to raise the standard, but will the recruits flock 
to it ? They don’t so much object to the flag, but the colours they 
like best are the colours of John Bull’s money— the yellow of the 
sovereign, and the white of the pay shilling. 

“ No bounty, an(i no pension ?— a short service, but not a merry 
one ! ” ^ i 

Hm !— as the Chelsea Prophet says. That old fisher of men, Seejeant 
Kite, might be a thundering liar, but he gorged his gudgeon. 
Oaedwell can’t. Kecruits won’t rise to his present bait. He must 
try a new cast, and a fresh fly. 


AGAIN ALHEADY? 


Q. 1. Do you ever read the newspapers P 

The answer that “ I always look at the * Births, Deaths, 
and Marriages,’ ” is not suMcient. For a daily exercise. 
Ladies will find once up and down the inner sheet of the 
Times, and twice round the Morning Post, excellent 
mactice. 

Q. 2. what is a Premier P 

lYho is the Peemiek now P 
Q. 3. Is he in the House of Lords or Commons P 

Though we say it who shouldn’t — though if we didn’t, 
who woul^’t ?— the best information on all such important 
social subjects will be obtained in the shortest possible way 
by a reference to Mr. Punch's PockeUBook. 

Q. 4. Besides writing (recently) Lothair, what has Me. Diseaeli 
ever done P 

Q. 5. And , by' the way, who is Me. Diseaeli ? 

Q. 6. What is a Whig P What is a Tory ? 

8' I* 3nany Members of Parliament do you personally know P 

Q. 8, Ihr what places are they, individually. Members P 

Q. 9. Who are the Orleans Princes P 

Q. 10. How many Lord Chancellors are there P 

Q. 11. How many Lord Chief Justices are there P 

Q. 12. Who won the Derby last year ? 

Q. 13. Where is the Argentine KepublicP 
Q. 14. Is Truro in Spain ? if not, where ? 

Q. 15. Such of the French Insurgents as are not executed vnll be 
transported to New Caledonia. Where is New Caledonia P 
^ <^orrectlythe 

Q. 16. ^ere are pms made ? and needles ? Have you hitherto 
supposed that they were f 9 und in mines ? ^ 

Q. 17. Can you distinguish one overture from another directly you 
^ J Kossini ahve ? If not, what was bis date P 

Q. 18. Can you make a salad P If so, how P When are cuails in 
season ? 

you tWnUt k Exchange ? H npt, where do 

a sufficient answer to say, “It ’s somewhere in 

n “ Manchester ? Is it a great commercial seaport? 

n were invented first, steamboats or railways ? 

denve l:om tS ^ ™ 

Q. 23. Can you go all round the world by land, or not P If not, 
at what point are you obhged to go by sea ? ’ 

poisitign of New Zealand witih refer- 
ence to the Esqnumaipc country ? ' w***V«x 

Q. 26. Are the SciHy Islands in the Mediterranean, or near ,SL ! 


Has a Noble Nation not had enough of interfering with its neigh- 
bours ? ^ Will it not have as much as is good for it to attempt if it 
contoe itself for sometime to come to minding its own business P 
^ot so, think the Legitimists; at the offices of whoso provincial 
lournals an address to be presented to the Pope on the ICUi of Juno 
lies for signatoe, terminating as follows : — 

May France, restored and regenerated, soon lend once more tlio aid of her 
avenging arm to her oppressed father.’' 

The Bourbonists appear, like the Bourbons, to have learned 
nothmg, but, unlike them, to have forgotten much. Forgetful 
see^gly, of the consequences of the mistake made by a Noble 
Nation m attackmg IJinted Germany, they now propose, as soon as 
they are in power, that it shall assail Italian Unity. Or do thev 
remember the mistalp well enough, but tbiuk it will not bo rcpoatcci 
by a Noble Nation in attacking a neighbour whom they boHovo to 
May the Noble Nation not again commit a crime 
which, if committed, will, it is to be hoped, again prove a blunder 
even greater thau the last. ^ i vv uxuuuu 


GOING TO THE BAD. 

All the way from the National Gallery 
Unto the Royal Academy 

^ guilty of raillery, 
Which I felt was very bad o’ me. 

Thinking of Art’s disasters, 

StiR sinking to deeper abysses, 

I smd, “ From the Old Masters 
Why go to the new misses P ” 


PUNCH’S PRIZE CONUNDRUM FOR JUNE. 

{Given last week.) 

Bvery body has Won the Prize. Tietue is its own Kewaeu. 
We scorn to deceive you, the answer is j-vYAitu. 

MAHOGANY. 


The Picture of the Seaeon* 

^ remarkable weather, the thermometer, for several 
days t^et:her,,stan(^g under 60 , everyone wbo had been to see tlie 
sensibly reminded of Me. Muxais’ CBU 
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“ POST NATOS » 

Grandpapa, “ Get you a Commission bbfokb the Purohasb System is 
Abolished? Certainly jtot, Sir. You’ll have to make your Way Just 
AS YOUR Father and I have Bone.” 


THE POLICE IN PARIS. 

Why is the Council of the International Working-Men’s Association like the 
Pope ? — saving the Pope’s Holiness. Because it has published an Encyclical ; 
only its Encyclical is an Address to all the Social Revolutionists in Europe and 
the United States, expressing sympathy with the Communists who martyred 
the Archbishop op Paris. This Encyclical, therefore, differs from the papal 
toto oodo and — toto inferno. 

It is probable that the International Working-Men, eyen those who form 
the Council of their Association, do not see the Morning Post every day. 
That is a pity, for if they did, they would have had the pleasure of reading, 
in a late letter from the Posds Own Correspondent at Paris, the following 
account of the present state of that Capital : — 

** The gendarmes have resumed their old posts in all the splendour of their old attire, and 
the familiar cocked-hat of the Parisian public oflS.cer is again becoming as common as when 
Paris was in the height of her glorj”, and all the crowned monarchs vied with each other 
in 1867 in the splendour of their visits. Some fifteen thousand gendarmes and gardiens 
de la paix are now in charge of Paris, two thousand five hundred of whom are mounted.'^ 

Satisfactory intelligence, Odoer, eh ? Good news, isn’t it, Lucraet, and all the 
rest of you gentlemen whose names have been published ampug the signatures 
to the Encyclical of your (Ecumenical Council? TheiPolice are once more 
supreme in Paris. Friends of Order — hooray ! 

Good Besolution. 

By telegram from Paris, the other day, we learned that : — 

“The Academic FranQaise resumed its sittings yesterdays its Dictionary will appear 
this year.” 

Is it true that the French Academy^ has determined to obliterate from its 
forthcoming Dictionary the word “ Qloiref^’ 


JOHNSON’S JUMP. 

“ Man overhoard ! ” A rush — a cry 

That thrills the steamer’s crowded freight ! 

He rises— sinks— no rope is nigh — 

The life-huoy — save him ! ’Tis too late ! 

No ! From the Bridge’s central height, 

A dark form flashes through the air, 

The cloven water leaps in light — 

There was but one, now two are there ! — 

A swimmer, skflful, swift, and strong. 

And one he swims with, still and pale— 

From boat and bridge rise, loud and long, 

The shonts that saved and saviour hail ! 

And all is (Question and reply— 

And scarce at length the truth we learn : 

For bravery is proud and shy, 

Slow to take thanks, as quick to earn. 

’Tis J. B. Johnson death has braved — 

From Leeds— he lives by the trapeze : 

’Tis Captain Peters he has saved, 

From the West End— ‘ ‘ There ! stow your praise- 
Next time be readier with a rope — 

What if to save life be his whim ? 

Reward be blowed ! Eor t?iat he ’ll hope, 
Winning the match he ’s here to swim.” 

So should true courage waive its claim 
To praise and pence, and go its way ; 

’Tis only in the meed of fame 
The hero earns the hero’s pay. 

On the trapeze when “Iza” swings — 

So J. B. Johnson’s name is “ billed”— 

What wonder if a house he brings 
With curious admirers filled ? 

If, when he swims, around the wave. 

Applauding crowds in thousands tell 
How life he risked, a life to save. 

So should hear off both cup and hell. 

Give J. B. Johnson cup and bell, 

But cap and bells keep for John Buie, 

Who to be gulled submits so well, 

Knaves scarce can choose but make him fool. 
The chorus has not died away 
That rings roimd J ohnson’s gallant deed — 
The hero still pnRs in the pay, 

That praise, with us, is apt to breed, — 

When, To, the saviour and the saved, 


’Tis whispered, both hear J ohnson’s name ; 
Fall, leap, life rescued, drowning braved, 

Are only Johnson Brothers’ game ! 


Peter and J. B. both can jump, 

Peter and J, B. both can swim : 

What if P., overboard should plump, 

J. B. from bridge spring after him ? 

How J. B. Johnson’s name would draw, 

How Peter Johnson’s tap would fill ! 

Ducking and dive — an eight days’ jaw, 

And a year’s profit in the till ! 

And so the little game was planned. 

And so the little game was played : 

And Johnson’s name rang through the land. 
And in the hills sensation made. 

Be warned, John Bull, and ere again 
You let your soft old heart go thump. 

At some deed of heroic strain, 

Take care ’tis not a Johnson’s Jump. 

There ’s many a Peter over goes, 

To be picked up by his J, B., 

Where both are equal shams and shows — 

The peril and the bravery. 

Where though no hat is handed round, 

A heavier shot John Bull must stand ; 

His praise discounted at per pound, 

And Fame’s notes changed for notes of hand. 


A HELPING H-iND WANTED. 


As a rule we disapprove of Corporal Punishment, hut at this season of the year Freaks oe Kature Distikct.— The Swan with Two 
we should not he sorry if every poor child could get a good blow in the Meeks is a sign; the Two-Headed Mightmgale is a 
fresh air. ’ wonder. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

0 pposinoM. 






HE fact is, that "wlieii Lobh Bussell likes to speak, he 
^"ways says something which wise men like- to hear. 
4 ! Av i. -n 1 some Teason, which may he a good one, 

for tlmt Earl is not accnstomed to act tmieasonahly, he takes 
the utmost care to be, for the most part, inaudible. He chose 
to-night, 3Ionday, June 12, but he was understood to be 
strone-lv objectmg to the American Treaty. It was defended by 
RAimL^, and accepted by Lord Derby, though he did 


Lord GrRAiiiviL^, «,vwcjjuou. jjuxtu jLfjKijijjr, inougn ne aici 
not hugely admire it. Lord de GI-ret (who is to be made a marquis 
tor his services m negotiating it) vindicated the course of the British 
tolomatets, ^d complimented Mr. Eish. Lord Cairns thought 
that the Treaty ought to be raMed, and Lord Salisbury thought 
that ail we had got by it was the advantage of calming the sensi- 
bihries of ihe Amepan people, whom our Government persisted in 
treatmg as the spoiled child in the nursery of nations. An impor- 
tant subject was discussed in a befitting manner, which is to be 
S^te scope was afibrded for diverting treatment of the 

However, the Colons made amends ^but first, Mr. Punch 

desires to call attention to a little speech by the Great Master of 
Lmguage, Sir Bothell Palmer had put on the paper an elabo- 
^^®stion about the above-mentioned Treaty, a question that 


j.reaxy, a question that 
reads like a Chancery intemgatory, and contains about five-and- 
without a full stop. To which Mr. Gladstone an- 


twent 
swerei : — 


I observe that the question uses words selected with great care, and those 
y '’y’“ “ to avoiriring iSto 

f 5?«8tion, because I can assure him by a simple 

s&te? wHnt ^ expressed in that question is the under- 

abTOt™^ Majesty’s Government attach to the rule inquired 

be neate thm this, or if anybody ever saved 
elegantly, Mr. Punch would like to know the 

thJnrdi^T® ft-f eternal ^y BiU. But there was deviation from 
the ordinary dtdness, and iterations by 

“ Captain, and Coldnel, and Knight in ktm^P^Milion. 

Government hamg discovered that there was no particular chance 

to n ^ solemnly Divided it in two, gave 

to the TOds the Organisation portion (except as regards the talino- 
away the power of Lords Lieutenant), and announced that it was 
only absolutely necessary to carry the Abolition of Purchase. Mr 
course, suddenly filled with impromptu dismay,* 
and had been caused a certain degree of humiliation by the want of 
candour and ingenuousness on -the part of the Goyernmenr Mr* 
Gladstone comforted him with much assiduity, and b^the end of 


the debate Mr. Disraeli was as well as could be expected, consider- 
ing that he had been suffering all day from the knowledge, shared 
by everybody else, that this course was going to be taken. 

There was a deal of smart talk, of course, chiefiy at the expense of 
the Cabinet, which had so much difficulty in getting its cart uphill, 
that it had thrown out nearly all the luggage taken up at the 
beginning of the Session. “ Is this all that I am to have for all the 
money I am to ask that gentleman for ? ” will be Britannia’s query, 
as she points at the Income-tax payer. However, we must take 
what we can get, and Mr. Gladstone, as the Pioneer of the British 
Army, must now hew Ms way through the enchanted forest of 
Military Tested Interests. 

After an announcement by Mr. Bruce that notMng is to be done 
about the Game Laws this year, we had more Army debates, and 
I divers divisions, whereof Mr. Punch means to say only that the 
MARaurs op Lorne, M.P. for Argyllshire, appeared in his place, was 
heartily^ congratulated by friends, and voted with his august 
mother-in-law’s Government. 

Lord Justice Christian, of Ireland, learned Judge, and some- 
time Liberal Minister, has astonished divers by discovering and 
giving judgment to the effect, that the Irish Land Act— the groat 
I work of a recent Session, does not give the Ulster Tenant the security 
I which it certainly was intended to give. He would recognise no 
such tenant-right, and described the intention as one of confiscation. 
He is stated to have used language of exceeding severity in reference 
I to the Act, and the objects of its authors; hut he desires it to be 
understood that he is incorrectly reported. However, so importanb 
' was Ms decision, that, long^ before the week was out, Lord Cairns 
brought in a Bill for declaring the Ulster rights ; and i)erhaps the 
I Conservative scoff at the cleverness of those who did not frame 
I ttieir statute so as to effect their intentions may he pardonable. 
But we shall never have good laws until they are edited. Editing 
IS the greatest invention in the world, ' i 

The Army, and India, occupied the Commons ; and on the latter 
subject Mr. Fawcett and Me. Grant Dupp had some sharp words, 
and of course, on another night, they professed the utmost regard 
I ^ another What wasl^Q subject?^ 0! nothing particular. 

Fawcett tMnks that Indian finance is abominalily managed, 

1 1 groan under oppression ; and Mr. Grant Duii'i'' 

thinks mat it is managed admirably, and that India is a reproduc- 
tion 01 Paradise, with improvements, 

Tuesday. The Dissenters triumphed over Lord Silts bury. The 
House 01 Loras, by a large majority, too, 129 to 89, agreed with the 
Commons in rejectmg the Marquis’s new University Tests, and 
Lord SALiSBup. lilce a gentleman, gave up all his other points, 
instead of contesting them against the feeling of the House. Therc- 

1 ^ Jireh, shouting in Salem, laughter in Little 

Bethel, ecstasy m Ebenez^j bumptiousness in Bethesda, and zest in 
Zoar, lor the last of the Dissenting grievances (save one) is taken 
away, and the young Hon-conformist may go ui) into the Universi- 
ties, and crown himself with all carnal glory. Nor shall the Ihs- 
senters rejoice alone, for Mr. Punch shall partake their joy, bediev- 
ingthat the abohtion of such Tests is a right and wise thing. 
Mourn not, dear old Mother Church, for thou shalt thus obtain 
many new children, many of a bright sort. Dost believe, dear old 
m 11 dwelled with the stately Graccss of thine 

w ii^f back to Dowdyism ? Thou’lt see. 

Vve shall have a Calvimstic Eight on the water one of these days, 
putog like mad against High Church and Broad Church, and aftorl 

<>i'^bodox, and drinking palo ale, as if 
CALVIN had never burned Servetus. 

Wednesday. The Commons declined by 222 to 04 to interfere with 
rehgious education in endowed schools, and the Oovcrnm(‘nt pro- 
mised, to consider during the recess, a sclicmo for iniiiroving medical 

Titles Act TOs passed. Mr, Punch respectf ally salutes tlio Aitni- 

cholMd up, aud Majesty’s sukjoots can, get no jiistice, 
WwOTmw® indignant, and ■with reason. l,ou» 

S ^ ‘l-iiy". ’Whi«h demand 

do managed to promise to 

Mnni'bor for Westminster, the Go- 
‘rnmenti Jias coin a ta a eanciA rvi- i 



m wisn lor anyming wliieh is noi 
rightfully bers, and when we say the Crown, we moan an. Absirac- 
mon’t abstraction of land was intended. The Govern- 

ment c^ot exactly say that they were going to do a wrong thing, 
®^®^ Committee is to be appointed, and that will, •wo hope! 
say It. Mb. Smith deserres the gratitude of London 5s S- 
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tions, but Mr, Punch hereby more than repays them by taking off 
his hat to the Honourable Member. 

Our friend, Mn. Peter Taylor, if he will allow us to call him so 
(though we hardly know why he should), has “struck ile” this 
time, and has hold, not of a doubtful grievance about some two- 
penny criminal, but of a real grievance, the persecution of little 
tradesfolk, by Mr. Bee Wright, for selling necessaries on Sunday. 
This Bee Wright writes himself “Eeverend,” but was a shoe- 
maker. [Tb Correspondents , — ^All jokes about vexing the soles of 
the poor ; sticking to his last ; robbing the helpless of their awl ; 
and so on, are- rejected in advance, and the addresses of the senders 
will be given to the Mendicity Society, with a view to investiga- 
tions.] The Act of Charles the Merry legally justifies proceed- 
ings which would be ludicrous, were they not oppressive. Mr. 
Taylor desires to repeal that Act, but as there will hardly be time 
for that in a wasted Session, he proposes to suspend the law for a 
year. One of Wright’s amiable witnesses was fined by Mr. Xhox, 
the other day, for being excessively drunk, but we can’t have all 
the virtues at once, and if we are good Sabbatarians we maybe 
allowed to be tipsy. Eh, Caledonia ? Your health in a dram. 

Army ; and — Prayer-Book, that is to say, Table of Lessons Bill. 

‘ ‘ Who asked for any change ? ” grumbled Mr. Henley, who further 
stated that when we go into certain churches, “we don’t know 
whether we are standing on our head or our heels.” We have not 
experienced this singular ecclesiastical sensation, as yet, but hope to 
do so. There was some unprofitable talk over the Bill, but it went 
through Committee. Parents of god-children are requested to con- 
tinue indulgent, the beautiful Prayer-Books will come in time. 

Friday, Her Majesty “willed” the Westmeath Outrages Bill 
I and the University Tests Bill—both measures for abolisbong un- 
wholesome compacts. 

Touching English prisoners in Paris, nine are still detained, and 
the evil boy, Egbert Lowe, has been set free. Let his incarceration 
be a warning to him never again to fight a whole French army. 

There was a very hot squabble over the Business of the House, ! 
remarkable only for Mr. Bereseord Hope’s definition of a Count 
Oiit.^ He said that it was a sacred thing, which gave Members the 
privilege of being allowed to save their own lives. 

In Supply, there was fight over a vote of £1562 for Q^ucen’s 
Plates in Ireland. Some Members wished these done away, but 
oven Mr, Botjverie contended that they did good, and atliacted 
farmers and others to harmless meetings, totally unlike the assem- 
blage of betting men and other blackguards who swarm on the 
English race-courses. 

Mr. Charley’s Protestantism boils over at the Catholic lotteries 
in aid of charity. The miscellaneous lots of prizes seem sordid and 
odd enough, but the proceedings are fair, and the money does good. 
Mr, Bruce reserved the right of toleration, and the House supported 
him by 60 to 33. " 

Haturally, towards one in the morning, the question of Drinks 
was raised, and there were various suggestions offered as to the best 
way of p)r<^"P'CHting the vicious from sotting, while the virtuous 
should not be hindered from refreshing. It seems that there are 
more arrests for drunkenness than there used to be, but this is be- 
cause the drink-house people being more afraid to harbour the tipsy, 
hurl them into the street, and they become prizes, and arc bio- 
graphised in the police-sheet. 


matter of fact, are themselves conjectural! How exactly on a par 
must be the imaginative faculty and the intellect of such minds 
with the moral sense, and the taste ! 

Should the state of Society, in spite of the Police Nexos and its 
kindred literature, undergo such an amelioration as would be evi- 
denced by the general occurrence of Maiden Assizes, still that pretty 
paper would be enabled, by carrying out the principle on which it 
narrates and delineates “ alleged ” attempts, to go on entertaining 
the vilest of the remaining vile. For example, it could present its 
readers, as often as it liked, with an illustrated narrative of a 
“jEeported Execution of a Supposed Murderer,” or a “Whipping 
which a Garotter was Sentenced to Eeceive.” 


BARLEYCORN AND BURNS. 

In a letter to the Times on “ Beer Statistics,” our friend Dawson 
Burns observes that comparatively little malt is used in this countiy 
in the manufacture of ardent spirits. Too true. Potatoes are used, 
and other things which yield spirits of an impure and noxious 
qualitjjr. Mr. Burns would promote the cause of Temperance by 
directing agitation on behalf thereof towards obtaining a statute to 
secure the preparation of potable spirits from proper materials. He 
would then make a name for himself in connection with sound and 
wholesome exciseable liquors, such as cheer but not inebriate in 
moderate quantities, and publicans would advertise “Dawson 
Burns’s Pure British Brandy, and Genuine Old Tom,” Even the 
produce of John Barleycorn in the land of Burns himself would he 
commended to customers under the denomination of “Burns 
(DawsonI’s Whiskey.” People who drank the real “ barley bree ” 
wonldhe “na that fou” after any amount of it that they make 
themselves by drinking a very little base and counterfeit whiskey. 






Wf'M 




CRIMINAL LITEEATUEE AND AET. 

There is a certain newspaper of which the readers appear to be, 
most of them, persons who read and write imperfectly, and are in a 
fail’ way to get themselves entered as such in a list wont to be made 
out in institutions belonging to Her Majesty, and supported by 
the County Eates. This publication is called the Police News* The j 
news which it contains consists chiefly of the details of acts which j 
the vocation of the Police is to prevent, or to apprehend those who | 
commit them ; that is to say, criminal acts of violence, inclusive of 
suicides. These, its contents, are illustrated by a sheet of wood- 
cuts adapted to the very meanest capacity, ^ as though with 
intent to assist savages endowed with imagination in one degree j 
above a gorilla, to form some conception of the physical details oi a i 
horrid murder, a brutal assault, or some other atrocity, j 

The literature and art of the Police News of course ma^y depend , 
upon the facts which it derives from the Assize and Police Eeports j 
and the Coroners’ Inquests. In a dearth of extremely revoltmg 
incidents, it is sometimes reduced to the description and delineation ^ 
of very commonplace offences, which may even be hypothetical, j 
One of its late numbers contained a print, representing an Alleged ^ 
Attempt to Shoot an Actress.” This allegation having turned out 
to he a mistake, the picture of it was a representation of a deed 
which was never done at all ; an illustration of fictitious intelligence. 

; What a peculiar order of minds must those be that are capable of 
deriving any amount of satisfaction from the rudest of designs, 
which, even when the criipe that they are meant to signify is a 


With Compliments to Havrarden Castle. 

A Welsh Grammarian sends us a conundrum. As a Scotch lady 
said of a sermon, “ Wad we hae the presumption to understand it ?” 
It is this. Why is Mb. Gladstone like a Welsh Apposition Pro- 
noun? “Because when he is marked by emphasis, he retains Ms 
Eadical and strong form.” 

The Fruit Market. 

In the time of Loms Phldippb, it was a question of about “the 
Pear not being ripe yet.” But we suppose this coming summer (if 
ever it does come ?) will prove what kind of a show wiE be made 
this year ■with the Orleans Plum. 

The Company that PREauENTLY rills a Theatre better than 
A Dramatic one.— The Stationers’ Company. 
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NOVEL IDEA FOR A STIFF DINNER-PARTY. 

Som™ so .. XH.. BO..OO. :s xmxos.b.., ^ „ 


A HEALTH TO HIS HOLINESS. 

(On the Strength of his Constitution and Jubilee.) 

A miXTH drink, WiLmnt Lawson, to the Pope, 

Lo, the JNinth Pros Peteb’s years hath seen I 
many more see, let ns hope, 

As hope we conld were he an English Dean. 

Eor now as happy, if he only would, 

As any Dean his Holiness might be ; 
viewing his Temporal Crown as gone for good : 
iinling as Peteb ruled in Petee’s See. 

Bnb more ^an Petee’s rule in fact, by right 
.WmoTi^h from Petee claimed, the Pope demands : 
*^2 kingdom would his servants fight, 
li r ranee again could only spare hiTn bands. 

L(mg live the Pope, however, to display, 

, of compromise, in word and deed, 

(Wo Inquisition works his will to-day), 

Ihe courage of his principles and creed. 

A grand old Pope, he, with intrepid soul, 

J^^ed on a faith above the sphere of doubt, 
S^^llows, and will have swallowed Dogma whole, 

’ He s every inch a Pope, right out-and-out. 

Tenacious of his point as Gteoege the Thibd. 

He puts to shame t^ trimmers of this time : 

His stand against all Eeason, if absurd 

IS so tremendous as to be sublime. ' 

Em'o^g, whast hemoping, unrestrained. 

In Peteb s Chair, a lot from Peteb’s far. 

Mot Eros, who has, first of Popes, attained 
lo Peteb s years, exceed the years of Pabb.* 


COMPULSOKY DROUGHT. 

"■ delivered to work- 

subject of America, spoke favourably of the stringent 
rm^kedihat^— ^ prohibitory liquor laws of Massachusetts. ^Jlu 

practical result of those stringent laws was, that a drunken man was 

Here are good and iU ; but more ill than good. It is good to sen 
a drunken man nowhere ; it is iU, being thmsty, aot to be able t 
get beer anywhere. A just liquor law would repress drunkenness 
by some means not necessitating sober people to fmni for thirst. 


Tt,^' Jiame is signed to a document, emanating from the 

Me. IrocKAFT is a Member of the London School Board. 

<!clinM ,*1^6 subject, as the next Meeting of the 

Ml have t^en place before we publish, and we mav 
Iot rSf V grammatical department of that tribS 


Awful Warning. 


At an Exam, a small Yorkshire boy who had been attend! 

CdSto Ainswort&iSn", 

Sdel^d toanskfS®l+^r® Turpissimus. The mis- 

Ho translated it, Fp one repents of flvtng with Dick Turvin 

He fidgeted a good deal during his omi Ride to York Mxt day^ 

A SovEBEiuET Bet. — Queen Elizabeth. 
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MY HEALTH. 

k Cousin John From 

j lYl 

Mm, I retire to my 
room to meditate, 
principally on Cou- 
sin John From Sea, 
and make tMs note. 

John is, undoubt- 
edly, I am obliged 
to own it, a success, 
I mean as re^rds 
my Aunt and Dod- 
dridge, ITot with 
me ; because tbough 
I admit that ke^ is 
tall, handsome, with 
a genial manner, yet 
Ido W035 like boister- 
osity, by wMch I 
mean a person’s 
being perpetually 
boisterous. TMs is 
the very last thing 
J should have tried 
■with my Aunt. 
John doesn’t try it ; 
he comes, does it, 
and conquers. Here 
have I been with my Aunt for weeks at Ramsgate, during the most 
unfashionable and unseasonable time, adapting myself not only to 
her peculiarities but to those of Doddridge, her maid, her ring-dove 
and her lap-dog with bells, listening sympathetically to her music, 
trying to weep, nay, sometimes weeping when she wept, controlling 
my temper and^ reducing myself to a fearfully nervous state of 
repressed irritability, refusing to drive out with Budd (except once), j 
and, in fact, making myself in a general way, as it were, one ot ! 
themselves,” and at the end of the time I feel that there is a gulf 
between my Aunt and myself ; that we, as it were, form two com- 
paratively hostile camps, one containing my Aunt (generalissimo), 
Doddridge, Dove and Dog ; and the other myself, in anytMng but 
full force. I have tried to suit my conversation to my company ; I 
^ve been mildly cheerful, I have been serious, I have been quaker- 
isMy gay, I have suppressed anything like untimely mirth, and am 
evidently quite unappreciated, perhaps regarded as a nuisance. 
John arrives. Tremendous knock. Rushes down the passage. 
Runs into sitting-room, gives my Aunt a slap on the back and a kiss, 
and says “ Hallo, old gal ! ” 

She doesn’t jump, scream, kick, nor indeed appear the least sur- 
prised, If Jliad done such a thing, she ’d have burst into lavish tears 
and but there 1 cotddnH have done it. 

Query. Shall I begin a new line now and try ? 

“Hallo, old Doddy ! ” he cries, on the appearance of that respect- 
able maiden, Doddridge, who quite beams under the salutation and 
replies, “ 0, Master John, you ’re just as bad as ever, I do declare.” 

Mv Cousin John From Sea addresses both my Aunt and Doddridge 
as “old gal,” and has a great deal to say about flagsMps, the 
Mediterranean, Gibraltar, the fellows at mess, and has apparently 
endless stories of the fun they had wherever they were stationed, 

G-etting J ohn quiet, I try to obtain from him some information 
as to naval matters, as for instance, watches at sea, keeping look- 
out, to what rank in the Army a boatswain is equivalent, also 
questions concerning hammocks, cabooses, and the general domestic 
economy of a ship, with which as a landsman I confess myself totally 
unacquainted. 

Strange to say that if there is thing about wMch Cousin John 
From Sea ajjpears to know nothing, it is about ships, sMpping, and 
naval and marine affairs generally. He has no stories about Satur- 
day night at sea, and how they sit round the galley fire and sing 
anil dance to the music of the black cook’s fiddle. He (Cousin John, 

I mean), has not been all over the world, and lived a roving seafaring 
life, but, on the contrary, all Ms stories of the fun he has had might 
bo told by a country squice who has never gone out of Ms own 
inland county, or by a Londoner who has invariably kept witMn 
hearing of Bow bells. ( Query. Can Bow beUs be heard in St. James’s 
Street, Bond Street, or Belgravia? If not, what are the exact limits ?) 

Cousin John ’s being at sea, is to my mind, a humbug. He ’s 
always been, by his own showing, on shore. 

He begins a story with, “When we were in the Mediterranean,” 
Then he turns towards me, and explains, “We were in the Mediter- 
ranean for three years ’’—and I nod encouragingly, as much as to 
say, “ Proceed ; your story interests me much ; ” for I am expecting 
to hoar some fearful tale of sMpwreck, or some gallant adventure 


with pirates, or large fish, or whatever there may be unusual or 
startling during a three years’ cruise about the Mediterranean. But 
not a bit of it. His story (addressed to my Aunt, who is much in- 
terested, and quite sprightly) generally continues in tMs style: “I 
met the Cttrzons.” Hot shot an albatross, or engaged with bucca- 
neers, or suppressed a mutiny by craftily securing all the ruffians 
under hatches, and then steering the ship by Mmself for nights and 
days, until she came safely into port, where he had aU the crew hung. 
Ho, nothing of that sort, but simply, “ When he (Cousin John From 
Sea) was in the Mediterranean ... he met the Curzons ! ! ” Just 
as he might have done in Hyde Park or PaU Mall on any one day, 
that is, provided always that the Curzons were there, and not in the 
Mediterranean. My Aunt is, however, quite delighted, and imme- 
diately asks after various members of the Ctjrzon family. 

As I can’t believe that tMs sums up the entire events of three 
years in the Mediterranean— (WoiJe, because, if so, Cousin John had 
better write Annals of an Uneventful Life^ in one very small 
volume, price sixpence at most) — I try to draw him out, when my 
Aunt has finished her examination about the Curzons, and remind 
him that “ he was saying ‘ When he was in the Mediterranean ’ — 
well, what then ? ” 

“It beeanie rather slow at last,” he replies, “but we had some 
good fun. Of course we were rather hard up for hunting in the 
winter, but we got some good shooting, and there were dinners and 
balls and parties every day in the week, until one was really quite 
sick of them.” 

“ You hunt much ? ” I hazard, because I had always thought that 
a sailor on horseback was an impossibility or an utter absurdity. 

“Yes,” he replies in an off-hand way, “I had a bad time of it 
last season, because I’d sold Old Tantium. You recollect Old 
Tantrum ? ” he says, turning to my Aunt. She does, and smiles as 
if much gratified at being appealed to on such a question. 

“ I say, old gal,” he suddenly exclaims, jumping up, “let ’s have 
a drive ^ tMs^ afternoon. I ’ll get a trap, and take you out. You 
want a jolt, it ’ll do you good. We ’U have a dog-cart, and you ” 
(to me) “ can hold Doddy on behind.” 

Whereat Doddy simpers, and says, “Lori how you do go on, 
Master John ! ” 

The next tMng J ohn wants to know is “ If there ain’t any nice 
young women— present company always excepted,” he says, winking 
at me (more simpers from my Aunt tMs time, and Doddridge 
chuckling) — “ who ’d like to have a hop in the evening ? I say, old 
gal,” he continues, sitting down on the sofa, and putting his arm 
round my Aunt, “we must have a hop,” and he actually induces 
my Aunt to enter into a discussion on the subject. 

He pretends to run up-stairs after Doddridge in order to give her 
a Idss. He asks my Aunt for a song, and she “obliges” with 
Longing to Die^ which Cousin John immediately characterises as 
“ a cheery sort of ditty,” and asks her if she doesn’t know anytMng 
a trifie more dismal. She is not in the least annoyed ; on the con- 
trary, sho tries to recollect something lively, but fails. He asks her 
to accompany him in a nigger song with some such inane chorus as 
“Flip up in de Skidamajink, jube up in de juben jube,” and pro- 
poses to teach Doddridge the bones. Charlie, hearing tho music, 
begins howling, whereupon Cousin John’s attention being thus 
attracted to Mm, he takes him suddenly up by the tail, to see, he 
says, if he ’s thoroughbred ; as if he is, he won’t squeal. He is 
evidently not thoroughbred. All my Aunt says to Mm is, “0, 
J OHN, you ’ll hurt him,” whereas if rd touched a hair of Ms tail, 
or had refused to give Mm a tit-bit, my Aunt would have burst into 
tears, perhaps had a fit, Doddridge would have sobbingly reproached 
me with unkindness to my Aunt, and I should have been made 
nervous and wretched for an hour at least, but Cousin John From 
Sea may smoke, vault over the table (he actually does so), play leap- 
frog over the chairs (which he also does whenever he says he tMnks 
we’re a little dull,^ and want waking up, generally inviting 
Doddridge to give him a back), smack my Aunt, punch my Aunt, 
laugh at her songs, make her pet dog squeak with rage, let the 
dove out of the cage to waBc about (when it fiies to the mantel-piece 
and breaks an ornament), and not only is nothing said to him by 
way of remonstrance, but he is absolutely encouraged by my Aunf's 
smiles, and Doddridge’s admiring exclamations of “Ain’t he 
lively, Mum ? ” “0, Master John, how you do go on I ” 

I am certainly in the back-ground. I at once take rank as it were 
after— or rather some way below— Cousin John, and begin looMng 
up to him. He is bent upon taking the “Old Gals’" out for a 
drive, and so I accompany him into the town to the Livery Stables, 
to ask for a trap and two ponies. 

Thoughts as Ixvalh along by the side o/ Cousin John. — Odd. He 
was so noisy in the house, that I thought he’d be a charming com- 
panion here, when he had dropped Ms nonsensical humour, wMch I 
take for granted he has assumed just to enliven my Aunt with a 
little buffoonery. Now we are alone, he will be sensible. He can 
inform me what the sMps are out at sea. [N.B. That’s the beauty 
of Ramsgate, such a heap of sMpping. There ’s always a steamer 
or two going out or coming in on its own account, or assisting other 












MR. PUNCH IN THE HIGHLANDS. 

He 13 AT PBESENT OK A BOATINg EX Op-BSIOIT, AND DESCBIBES THE MOTION AS EXTREMELY PLEASANT, AND HAS NO DbEAD OF Sea-SioKNEKS. 
vessels to come in or get out ; tlieu there ’s the Life Boat, gallantly 

maimed, and always ready for action in the direction of the fatal 'NOT TO BE SOLD. 

Oopdwms : also nshing boats and yachts, and little boats for rowing, n 

or little boats for sailing, and so on. But it greatly adds to the JJO the Uermans expect to have Heligoland 

mterest if you’ve got some one to explain all this to you,— like for sum to be named by out-forking ; 

instance, my Cousin Jom, who being from sea, I may look upon as • '^^ould be, they may fancy we don’t understand, 

a mofessional person with peculiar Imowledge.] Their first step to the Battle of Dorking ? 

He is quite silent. I ask him, “"V^at is that ? ” pointino* to a wi. a , . . , 

vessel which has just come in. He doesn’t know what she is*" He ^^at s the next place our friends will invite us to soli, 

can’t make her odt, he says, and thenrelapses int^nence and we resolve to keep that if we 

walk on. suppose,” I say presently, “ that the Mediterranean ^ l^ely they 11 want to buy Malta as well ; 
is ve^ beautiful P “ Yes,” he replies, doubtfully, as if he’d never Having bought it, to purchase Gribraltar. 

considered it in this light before, and hadn’t made up his mind. fBv The he<;t fleet 

the way, 1 can’t help remarking that he is dressed in the heie-ht of i!! 7!r^ right to create ; 

the present fashion, and isn’t ole bit ]^e any Slor?e^^^^ I ^ thmr endeavour. 

teU him I want to go to the library to order a book “ Ah ^ ” he ^ them become a great Maritime State 

you’re always riding, ain’t you ?” To w& re^y,* modes%: magnanimous rather than clever. 

He T» ^ the character he’ s heard of me. Though to rule the waves we may believe they aspire 

11 ^ ""2^ ^ pop into If their navy grow greaCweSistl^^^^^^^ 

it ? 

knee. By the way, C^sin John’s visit has brought under mv - " ' ' “ — 

notorometog wiucy have not remarked in myself before. He 


r. .z, vviAAY o vioib juLttJs uruugiLu unuer mv 

notice sometog which I have not remarked in myself before. He 
up the steps of oiu; cl^ without stopping once, and then 
wattbnsklyon. I. cant. I have to panse three times, (generally 
on pretend of a,dm:^ &e yiew.l andrather feel as if I ’d swallowed 

mSsU^t^OT® ^ ^ ^ thinner-I 

At this mment somebody below me calls me by name. Itnm 
md meet Wmbdeeby. Inin!” he exclaims, in answer to mv 
S^^^^^.f^tpoint, Ho, I don’t notice it. But you ’re not 

it is settled that change of air wiU do me good- 
aat a blow on brmy will be the thing for me, in Wetheebt’s 
graeeMy takmg leave of my Aunt and 

andDoDDBiDeE-the^‘<01dGals,”-to 


‘‘The Patron and the Gaol.” 

Good Pat^e Hya^the says that “France defends tho cause 
O^^^o^dn’t so much object to this^^h 
Af business), but for some time the capital 

not to be^at iLg^^ defending tho cause 'of the society that ought 

Proverb for Ears Polite. 

i® ®®i<i *® consist eWefly of Asphalt, 
^tentions^^^™^ more correct — Paris is paved with good 

The Best Place foe “La Commcnb.”— “ X a JFbssc Commme.” 
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QUITE ANOTHER THING. 

rJftyy. “ liTJT YOi; won’t Or«T 120 T TO TOTTE DaXTOIITEER COMING TO OUR HACKS, MrS. HoODWINK^ QtJITB A PRIVATE 
Affair, and (i,<}SK at Home.” 

noodirud'. “An ! TirAT Ts it, l^lA-roR. I siiottld not Mind so much ip it were not in their own NEianuouBHOOD / 


THE ballad of the eoad. 

ATp. prIUhI out liimil-cart up tlic hill, 

Did VrpiiAM and mo ; 

T1k‘ vork was ill an ’oss to kill, 

Ja'I: alone ]>oor coves like wo. 

Says 'ViLrj\M as he mopped his noh, 

‘‘ Oardwkrl,” says he, “look ’ore! 

Wilh tliis ’erf' h*ad to xmll, I’mhlowcd 
If we gits ’om(‘ this year. 

“<)f all the hlossed years I ’vc worked 
Along this blessed road, 

Tins year ’.s the wust to get along 
As ever I ’ave kiiowcd. 

“ Most years ns (lomnif ms-carriers, 

’Owe.vor sharp we look, 

Has something to ])iioh overboard, 

We didn’t ought to ’ve took. 

“ And this year for to ease our load 
We’ve made uncommon free ; 

If you look back along the road. 

Our <lropped lots yon may see. 

“ There was Bob Lowe, as ought to know 
A Budget how to pack, 

Had to undo the fust he made, 

Or he ’d have broke our back. 

“ There’s Bruce a sittin’, .grim and glum. 

By an upset Licence Bill : 

AYith the iieer-8hox> Keepers a-chafhn’ him, 

Both down dale and up hill ! 

“ There ’s Local Bates Bill not far 011— 

Wieh GdsoirEN ina^/ look’urt, 

To see the big load he got up, 

Throwed over in the dirt. 


“ There ’s the London AYater and Charities, 
And Mines’ Kegulation too— 

All we can’t carry, as we ’ve pitched out, 
The rest wo must shove through. 

“ I thought, with the cart-load made so light, 
We should a’ got up the hill ; 

But the farther we goes the ’eavier it grows, 
Your iirccious Army Bill I 

“ We ’ve all on us tried all we knowed, 

To make it easy ride : 

We ’ve shifted it end up and down — 
Trimmed it to either side— 

“ But the more it ’s handled,” says Yilliam, 
“ The awk’arder it sets ; 

The more room we tries to make for it, 

The troublesomer it gets. 

“ Till, I think, if we means to carry 
The aggrawation through, 

Our only chance of doin’ so 
Is to cut it clean in two. 

“ One half on ’t we may git ’ome now. 

And the other half next year ; 

And by that time, perhaps,” says Yilliam, 
“ We ’ll see our way more clear, 

“ So clap on, Cardwell, to the cart ; 

And you clap on, Bob Lowe ; 

A long T>ull and a strong,” says Yilliam, 

“ And up the hill we go ! ” 

“ With the wust half of an Army Bill, 

A Ballot-box, and , no more,— — 

If we can’t carry this lot,” says Yillxam, 

“ Best show ourselves the door I” 






PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[June 24, 1871. 




PUNCH’S OWN CEOSIEE. 

With reference to tlie Ecclesiastical Courts Bill proposed by the 

Eael op Shaptesbtjst, 

the JPost remarks on the , . A ^ 5 ^^ 

importance of the question, * / 

“how far Loed Shaptes- / ^ 

Birax’s Bill may be im- ‘ 

proved by carrying out the | , • 

Bishop of Winchestee’s ^ 

suggestion to strengthen !' ' 

the hands of the Bishops y j ■ 

in dealing with the most ■' ' \i ' y 'y'yy. 

painful cases of breaches \ ' ^ X/^ y 

by Clergymen of the moral ■ i ‘ \y 

law.” when Bishop Wie- ^ ' \ / / 

BEEFOECE desires the -i -g 

Bishops’ hands to be -J l| /* 

strengthened, of course he ■ ■ I » 

Toshes more^power to their ' | 

Bishop’s crosier Fs'no better I- 

than a beadle’s stajff; it is 1 ym^7\ 

simply what Ceomwell 

called the Speahee’s mace. v 

The painful breaches of ffSff 1 ' 14 

the moral law, of which /JM ■ ■ ' ' 1 ^ ' 

some Clerg^en are some- '■ • N 

tim,es culpable, would X \ u 1 , > '• v 

doubtless in some cases be ^ J/" \ \ ' *' * • 

most suitably corrected by ^ ' li ' '^ 

the inftiction of a corre- ffi/ \ 1 ' l\ ' - ’ i'l 

sponding chastisement with , ' I'W ''r 

such an instrument as a £_ ^ > I’ft 1 J 

Bishop’s crosier, wielded by H • ’■ 

a Bishop whose hands had ■!>! X' 

been strengthened suffi- |ra\|l i’ 

eiently to enable him to lay ‘JMJyI ' . . ' fll’i 

it on with a will. Then W«jliA\' ' /.f.M'l 

the crosier, ceasing to be a ujiffi' vV-'* -f*'. * | 

bauble, would assume the N|jM v ‘ 

character of a consecrated 

cudgel, which is what it . /’ A* Ijm ' 

may be supposed to have 

formerly had by those who | 

consider the manner in 

which mediseval Bishops 

are represented in many THF QFR 

contemporary^ illumina- 1 nt otH 

tions as holding it, and Ha/Mwh {our New Country Girly "bursi 
comp^e that with the way please ’M’, this ’ere New Tap Maj 

in ^hich anotiier kM of do ’M’, it’s been a deip-drippin’ ali 

ofl’ poS : inagentUmMywc 

drama. There was, you [Seizes the Cream-Jug, ( 

knowj a certain disci- 
pline in primitive times for 
the open correction of no- 
torious offenders; and if 
I the hands of Bishops were 
so strengthened that a 
Bishop could apply his 
crosier to that purpose, the 
said discipline would effec- 
tually be restored again; 

which,” not a few people 
may now and then be in- 
clined to think, “is much to 
be wished.” Eooi-too-ooi ! 












THE SERVANTS. 

Hannah {our New Country Girl, bursting in just after breahfast). “ 0, ’M*, 
please ’M’, this ’ere New Tap Master put in yesterday ’ll never 
DO ’M’, IT’S BEEN A deip-drippin’ ALL NIGHT ’M’ !” {Produces it I) 

Eldest Son {addicted, in a gentlemanly way, to Beer), “ By George ! she ’s ” 

[Seizes the Cream-Jug, and bolts like a shot. Pears the worst! 


Portable Pillow. 

Amongst the particulars 
of * ‘ Fashions for June,” Le 
specifies “Hair rolled 
back over a cushion.” Your 
cushion to its right use — 
but is that for “^e head ? . 
A cushion at the poll in ad- 
dition to a chignon would, 
one imagines, seriously 
augment top - heaviness ; 
though, to be sure, it might 
serve to bre^ a fall. But a j 
cushion so situated is a mis- 1 
nomer— call it a pillow. I 





Throws Himself down the Cellar Steps. Tableau ! Too Late- 

THERE wasn’t ENOUGH LEFT FOR HIS “ MoRNINQ 1 


A PHOTOGEAPHIC THIEF-TRAP; 

A RESPECTED Contemporary thns enables us to wish success to 

— “Photography as a Db- 

^ Hv Ny&)^v TECTiVE. — Certain photo- 

1 ij graphs exist of the ruins of 

- = I the Venddme Column, in which 

i fv ^he portraits of a number of 

I I National Guards, in triumphal 

li 1 attitudes, are plainly recog- 

nisable. Each of those heads, 

I having been enlarged, 

h^ ^^^f placed in^the 

p bamcades also were pub- 
ness^^ will ^ m many ^cases lead 

^ ^ consciously trodden on the 

spring, ^an^ so^ |^^^photo- 

the TTOuld ^ render 

^th^^ ^d^t generally 

moment in a striking atti- 
^ANTS. tude of terror, before he 

made off! Should any in- 
^ in just after breahfast). “0, ’M’, genious. mechanist reduce 
ER PUT IN YESTERDAY ’LL NEVER tMs idea of aPhotograuhio 
NIGHT ’M’!” {Produces it!) Thief-trap to a practical 

, to Beer), “ By George ! she ’s ” shape, he will contribute 

\d bolts like a shot. Pears the worst ! towards furthering the 

ends of justice. 

Street I*iterature. 

“ Literary.— To Authors.— 
MSS. of every description can, 
be forwarded for inspection, 
and, if suitable, will be placed 
in a Channel for publication.” 

What a strange place to 
deposit manuscript works 
in — a channel ! Let us 
hope some useful informa- 
tion will be picked np. 
Matter now and then gets 
into print which if it were 
left in a gutter and never 
published at all, the world 
would be gainers rather 
than losers. 

GREAT SAVING OF LABOUR* 

The International Ex- 
hibition contains a ma- 
chine which will be in- 
valuable to stenographers, 
pemiy-a-liners, ladies who 
write long letters, and 
. some of our very produo- 
PEPS. Tableau! Too Late—* tive novelists — ^it m called 
roR HIS “ Morning ’’1 a “ Scribbler.” 







l^^Svv^k'' lll^ 



MR. PUNCH IN THE HIGHLANDS. 


He «oes on Boaisd the Io.y. The only Dhawbach to his perfect Enjoyment is the Jealousy caused among all the 
Gentlemen by the Ladies clustering round him on all Occasions 


SABBATAEIAN PEOGEE8S. 

The Sunday Closing Bill ’s referred 
To a Select Committee. 

We Tiew concession to absurd 
Fanaticism with. pity. 

The Sabbatarian votes are some 
Vital, upon occasion, 

To those who, therefore, must succumb 
To Liberty's invasion. 

But is that snuffling Sect to stop 
The citizen’s excursion 

On Sundays, his refreshment-shop 
Through closing by coercion ? 

j when the Innocents fall flat 
In massacre, much rather 

Perish must that vexatious Brat 
Which calls a Etian-ds father. 

Dog-Bills and Sunday-BiUs to rule 
A tutored British nation ! 

As though for little boys at school 
Is that your legislation ? 

On thmgs of moment, moon by moon, 
Whilst you ’re in vain debating : 

You ’ll have the school in uproar soon, 
And then you ’H get a slating. 


A PEATHEK IN THE CIVIC CAP. 

Romanus^ sum GIVIS was a proud boast; but that of being a citizen 
ot London is a prouder. The Lord Mayor and Corporation have 
caused Mn Runch to exult in the habitation of 85 , Fleet Street, 
^e new^^ers have announced that, both the G-overnment and the 


^ouse ot Commons having failed in taking any practical steps 
towards arrestmg enclosures of Epping Forest, the aid of the Corpo- 
ration ot London has be^n invoked when other aid there was none • 
and that ; — * 

Corporation, as copyholders of Wanstead, have 
tbrough their Commissioners of Sewers served notice upon Lord Cowlbt’s 
trustees, his steward, a^ agents, in reference to the present attempted 
enclosure of 30 acres on Wanstead Flats, requiring that all the fences and 
gates r^ently erected be forthwith removed. This is the commencement of 
ISS^nt ^he right of the lord to enclose without the sanction of 

and Magog to tbe rescue of Epping Forest ! The City giants 
have nohlj answered that appeal. Their clubs are about the ears of 
Lord Cowley and his creatures ; let us hope to their confusion. If 
they triumph, the Mayoralty of Lorp Mayor Dakin will have been 
made glorious for ever. The Chief Magistrate of the City of London 
and his brother magistrates will have shown themselves capable of 
dealmg with ^entos who had defied both the Cabinet and the 
Legislature. ^ The Corporation will have ajTorded a reason for its 
p^petual existence. As it is it has undertaken a public service of 
wni^ the performance could be obtained neither from Ministers 
nor Parliament. Thank Jupiter we have a Corporation of London ! 


Our Divided Enemies. 


Seasonable. 


^ A CoREESRONBENTj whose name and address we withhold, because 


they were only to fight it out like the Kilkenny Cats 


another suitable name of the same sort — Junewet. 


TOL. LX, 


DB 




PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHAEIVAEL 


[JULT 1 , 1871 . 


PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


/ 



a A ONDAT, June l%th, 3^r. Fmch is not in the habit of 

% I w apologies, for any apparent eccentricity in 

M ML ra conduct merely indicates Grenius, and if people do 
W \3t not at first understand it, they do well to meditate 
and ponder 'until comprehension arrives. But this 
weeksoniething* indnceshim to depart from his usual loftiness ; perhaps 
the i,. winds of so-called June are too much |or him. He begs— no, 
to state that having heard of notmng for the last month 
but the Great Tichborne Case, the detg^ils of that investigation haye 
so saturated his brain, that he brings them in upon all occasions, 
nttmg or not. Wife, ohildjen, govemess> secretary, neighbour at 
oinner, partner at the gay and festive dance, friend coming out of 
church, companion in railway, enemy in club window, acquaintance 
S ®^®^g'-room, fellow-critic at picture exhibition, bore at the 
iiandel festival, delightful young lady at the Rose Show, disagree- 


— - — ’ M,vaj.g4uuj.i*x JWUJJL5 xutKxy i/uo jLWBo touuw, uxBagree- 

^tto at the classical concert, and everybody else with whom 
Mr. Funch comes in social contact, “talks Claimant.” Vox 
Llamaniis everywhere. Therefore, if mth his Parliamentary history 

he nuyfis UTl AftnAnet rt"P 4‘Tl'tc( nnnn T..-. J. _ 


tlamantis everywhere. Therefore, if mth his Parliamentary history 
he :^es up echoes of this intolerable case, he does not mean to be 
really the circumstances must be their own excuse. 

Un this Monday night Lord Den3I(jb: objected to the Declaration 
01 raris. He'wants Britannia to rule the waves a good deal more, 
and s^rch neutrals for enemies’ goods. Lord Granville said that 
h^d exercised such a right— to which we have no right— we 
^ould have had our own vessels perpetually overhauled by the 
french during the late war. Still, if the Claimant could not say 
What a quadrangle was, and did not know the meaning of the Fons 
^stnorum, that is no reason why— there we go ! Well, nothing was 
done ; hut there seems a sort of irregular idea that if we find our- 
seives m war, and it is too hot to be pleasant, we shall resume our 
Old lights. Declaration notwithstandmg : a most objectionable way of 
iootog at the matter. ^ 

recruit, cavalry or line, should go 
abroad t^ he is 2a If Sir Roger Tichborne had not gone abroad 
promsed that no one under that age 
proposal was negatived in a house of 18 
cf debate about Mihtia Barracks, and the 

Claimant stated that he knew the duties of an orderly officer, and 
176 to 174. The Commons agreed with 
the Trades Unions Bill, which is made 
forbidtog picketting. The Claimant complained 

disoussioa over the Burials Bill, and the 
^^^ee very well on this last Dissenting 

pievance. If the Claimant was really educated as a CathoHc as 
do would be— the BiB Tvas forwarded, and noble Lords 

EnvHtTi mSim apprehensions of noble Commons that 

hehave indecorously in a churchyard. 

Wedrmday . Mr. Btoatos, the Didactic, mshed to shut up 


public-houses on Sundays, and perhaps it would have been better 
for the Claimant’s health if all public-houses had been shut up in 
Australia on that sacred day and all other days, but the House 
rejected the proposal by 147 to 119. But Mr. Bruce intends to try 
another fall with a Pensive Public, and to limit the hours on Sunday 
to those between 1 and 3 and 5 and 8. There wiU be much discon- 
tent about this, and the barristers in court evinced much discontent 
that people crowding to see the Claimant made entrance for the 
Profession difficult. 

Thursday. Lord Shaptesbury withdrew his Ecclesiastical Courts 
Bill, which seems to be a pity, as it contained some useful things. 

Ballot was introduced in the Commons, by the Government. It 
is used in Australia, where the Claimant comes from, but does not 
appear to work particularly well there. Before the regular debate, 
Mr. Lowther wanted the Committee to redistribute four vacant 
seats, but Mr. Gladstone opposed this, and managed to say some- 
thing which gave Mr. Disraeli a chance of attacking himjdeclaring ' 
that the Premier wanted to reopen the question of the Eranchisc. 
This sort of thing Mr. Disraeli compared to the giving the liberals 
a dram to revive their spirits, and he warned folks against the evils 
of dram-drinldng, to which the Claimant was at one time, he says, 
too much addicted. Mr. Hardy saw a “visible shudder” in the 
Liberal ranks at the idea of new reforms. Mr. Lowther was beaten 
by 254 to 145, and Mr. Cross then opened fire on the Ballot Bill, 
and debate was adjourned, as the Claimant’s case will ho, if not 
ended in a few days. 

Friday. There were desultory debates on Civil Estimates, hut our 
friend Me. Whalley was^as much the hero of the House as the 
Claimant is the hero in the C.P. The honourable anti- Catholic 
began by demanding whether the Queen had sent a congratulation 
to the Pope on his jubilee. Being informed that it was so, he pon- 
dered for some time, and later, when the House got on artillery, ho 
aig’ain about the Pope*, and there was a good deal of fun, until 
the Members (who are luckier than the jurymen in the Claimant’s 
case, and can get away when they please, or arc displeased) obsorv- 
mg Mr. Whalley rise once more, made, says the Badly Nms^ “ a 
sudden rush out of the House,” leaving only about 31 present. So 
there was an end of that matter. ^ As the gentlemen went up the 
steeet, they were all heard to he discussing the Claimant’s case, and 
offering bets as to the result. Mr. Fmch rushed home to bed, and 
foimd that his valet had laid the P. M. Gazette on the pillow, and 
had opened it at the page containing the latest nows of the Claim- 
ant s case. He went to sleep and dreamed that ho was a Kangaroo. 


MY HEALTH. 

The time approaches when I must take leave of ray Aunt. 

I regret this, as Samuel informs me that “ How *de season come 
on, bar, it just de very weather for a hath. Hover is such a time for 
Haytchar as de summar, Sar. But, dar,” he adds, resignedly, “ dal’s 
de way wid you genelmen— eddieated genolmon, as I hi ha’ 
thought ad known bettor— they go away just when do bath begin 
to do em good. Don’t say,” he concludes, with mo>st impressi\H^ 
earnestness, don’t say whp you go away and get ill, and have do 
cold and de cramp and de rheumatic— don’t say that it’s Samuel’s 
tault ; that s aU. This condition is a sort of stipulation which 
msists upon, m order to bring himself , as it wore, to oven the most 
unwilling agreement to my departure. 

.foresee that saying farewell to my Aunt wiU he painful. There 
^ he a scene. Perhaps she ’H regret me when I’m away. If 
Cousm John From Sea only stops long enough, and slaps her suffi- 
back, I ’m sure she will. To be slapped on the back 
&/of butlthink sho’ll 

I am particularly kind— malang a P 9 int of it-to Charlie, the lap- 

I ffive him almond-biscuits and 
cream. He immediately acquires a taste for these luxuries, and in 
ojm absence he makes himself master of the eontoL ofX«’bS- 
tin and cream-jugr on the table. The oonseauenco is th-it be L 
f^enFrater1?fsf*'^ hiliousnoss ; he lies' on the sofa 

0 Master George ! ’’ exclaims the handmaiden— I swear there 
never was such a sycophant as Old Doddridge, for I believe she 
rival in my Aunt’s afibetions, and I dare 

byit-here he’s got a aoieeof tlice windows! mid 
startled by his unexpected appearance as she 
a remedy for Charlie at once. Hf/’ii set 
m ^-®.®ays, in two twos. Come up, you little war- 

mmt ! With which he takes up the little “warmmt” by thesm^^ 
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of Lis neck (wWeL must be most impleasant, yet aeitber of tke “ Old 
uais re^nstrate), and carries him out on to the lawn. 

^ opportunity to observe that I am sorry to say my train 
s time, and that I Ve sent for a fly. 

3^^® cheerfully, smiling (a week ago she 
going out for a drivi W Jora in a 
qu^er of m hour, so perhaps we shan’t be here when you start.” 

it wmlf I ■^ant a scene (because 

“i® s® feverish for 

travelling), yet this does grate on me. 

^ I tell her I am going ^ yachting with ‘Wetheeby. The word 

aristocratic smack about it, must 

tbA 2^ ??? ? 1 ease (as 

the song says) the fact t^t she is accustomed to trouble herself very 
litUe about the dangers incurred by those who venture upon the seas, 
when the stormy winds d^low.” [It occurs to my mind, for one 

sS S'* • .ft. .i 

a is not a good sailor herself, but hopes 

before? No, I Ve not Oh! i^d 
of that topic. Charhe brought in quite lively and frisky, but very 
damp. The means resorted to appear to have been very simple 
^®®®^t,;‘held ffie little beggai^y thTtaU and 
pped him in the sea, Hesult satisfactory, with a craving for 
more biscuits apparently. Dodpeipue embraces him, “0, dipoo 
little Charlywarley, then ! did they (meaning me— so kind of her, 

almond-biscuits and cream, a 
little mannikin, then ! » Boppeipge is ordered off to dry him. I 
look at my watch— so does John. 

“ I say, Old Gal,’’ this to my Aunt from John, “ it ’s time for you 
to get on your go-to-meeting bonnet, as the one-horse shay will be 
round here before you ’ye cleaned yourself,” and he finishes off with 


r X • ’ • T 7 i ^ auuress, ana was 

ffmcfly entering into the spirit of the thing. 

My Auntjwho has sat herself down at her writing-table, only 
remarks. How absurd you are, J ohn,” and then asks him “ Who ’s 
coming here to-morrow ? ” 

1! Tinton girls and Waype.” 

/Tir ^^11 fc thepic-nic on Thursday?” asks my Aunt. 

(Mj Aunt going to a pic-nic 1 1) John isn’t quite certain, but he 
hopes so, and he adds, ‘ I’ve got Jupein to bring his drag for 
batoday, when we can all drive over in it to Canterbury; oSy he 
comes back with tis, can you bed him f ” 

My Aunt pauses for an instant, then quietly answers, “ Of course 
we can, as Geokse will be away then, and he can have his room.” 

JSow, I should like— for this has roused me— I should like to dash 
my hat down, jump un, hit the table with my clenched fist, and 
exclaim, “ No, confound it, I ’m not going.” But I don’t, I merely 
smile, and reply upon the observation with assumed indifference, 

les, 1 shall be away then,” for I’m. not going to flatter my Aunt 
who IS almost a bully in his manner, by showing any sort 
of desire to stay. 

Why should they have put off all their amusements until mv 

r T'wiia 4*T-in-f T A j- 1 .1 tt n 


something so melancholy, too, in hearing arrangements made in 
one’s presence for gaieties to come off when (it’s a sad phrase) 
one will be no longer here to witness them. It makes one feel 
as if the future were a blank. It seems to me (for having nothing 
to do with them while they ar,e still continuing their conversa-^ 
tion on the same subject, I can only sit and thinlc), suddenly, a 
melancholy notion that liamsgate will wake up to-morrow morning 
and I shan’t be there. That my Aunt and John and their party 
will he gay, and not so much as a reference made to myself. Will 
any of them say, will either of these two here say, at the height 
of their revelry (fancy my Aunt’s and Doppeipge’s revelry, bah I), 

I wish Qeoeqe were here ? ” No, they won’t, I feel they won’t, 
and that ’s what touches me, and almost brings tears into my eyes. 

At this instant the grenadier in petticoats announces “ The car- 
riage, Mum I ” and Poppeipge appears with my Aunt’s bonnet and 
shawl, which she puts on before the glass, while my Cousin .Tottv 
bustles into the hall, and I hear him ordering the grenadier to take 
heaps of rugs and wraps to the trap. 

Another Note,—l thought a sailor was always a rough, hardy sort 
of chap, ready for all weathers, and rather preferring bad to good. 
But Cousin John From Sea (if he ’s a specimen, and not an excep- 
tion) seldom goes out without a greatcoat, never walks a step farther 
than he can help, always carries an umbrella, never appears without 
the latest invented scent on his pockethandkerchief, and the hest- 
fitting gloves; and if there’s the slightest sign of rain, or if it’s 
blowing ever so little, catch him going out ! Not a bit of it. He 
has wraps on his bed, a wadded dxessing-gown, a fire in his bed- 
room nearly all day, and seldom gets up till past ten, my Aunt 
allowing him to breakfast at whatever time he chooses. If our Navy 
is composed of Cousin J ohns, then I don’t believe in our Navy. He 


d hasn t got a single sea-phrase — not a word about marlin gspikes, 
buntmg, g^s, belay, and so forth. While I ’m away out yachting, 
n 1 shaU be able to compare him, in my mind’s eye, with real sailors, 
and shall write to my Aunt about him, and expose bim as a naval 
le impostor. 

^ thinking this out, my Aunt is getting herself ready. 

She IS ready. Quite. So “,Good-bye I ” to me, from her. Nothing 
le more. Not a purse of gold— the tip that I used to receive from her 
•r on my going to school multiplied now by as many times as I have 
increased m years. No — no memento. No hope expressed of ever 
a seeing me again. I venture to throw this in, on my own account, 
it in am off-haad manner, Iktis : “ I ’U try and mn down dnrinv the 
s season. My Aunt to this only replies, “You will no douht find us 
y here.” ^ 

*’ Cousin John puts her into the wagonette, and muffles her up with 
e tiger skins, rough rugs, and a big cloak. To all intents and pur- 
I poses, as far as I am concerned, he has buried my Aunt away out of 
my sight. That ’s what I ’ye got to thank him for at present. An 
? • -He is going to drive ! A sailor going to drive ! 

1 My Auntj who clutches at my arm spasmodically, and squeaks and 
T screams, in a fly with me, sees him take the reins unmoved. “ Good- 
i old boy,” says he to me from the box; “keep your- 

I sell dry, _and don’t get very sick when you’re out on the ocean 
r wave. I do believe my Aunt, under her covers, is laughing at this 

) brut^ty j and as to Boddeldge upon my word and honour, I ’m 

» not a vmdictive man, but if I could just put Dodeeihge into a pan- 
r scene with the Clotvn and Pantaloon to make love to her 

^Tr®^ their peculiar fashion, ending with knocking her into a ffour- 
tub, or waiting her up with a hot poker, I should— I really should— 

L lij^ to see it done, and assist in doing it myself. 

5 So they drive away. 

A ^ back to the hall. “ Coo-coo-grrr ; coo-coo-grrr I ” says the 
^ Gentle Ppve, bowing at me ten times to half a minute. I wish my 
fly would come. I feel moped, wretched, hipped. Why? Such 
small things oughtn’t to affect a good constitution. No. Then 
• m it the fact that I ’ve got a bad constitution ? Is it the .... 

Jb rom a dreamy state I am aroused. The fly ! 

Once more oyer the uneven roads, once more down Hamsgate’s 
narrow streets (built for sociability’s sake, probably, and with the 
amplest possible amount of pavement, suggesting tight-rope practice 
lor beginners) towards the Station on the sands. Of course, a waggon, 
toge enough to make ten of my fly (fly-horse included), meets us at 
me narrowest part; of course my flyman wanted to pass it, and 
t^ed; of course the waggon-driver is obstinate, and won’t back; 
or course my driver won’t be outdone by the waggon-driver ; of 
coupe other carts are behind the waggon, and other flys and carts 
behind us, and all trade in this, one of the main streets, is suddenly 
paralysed. Of course all the drivers of all the carts and flys are 
excessively polite and civil to one another. Foot-passengers retire 
into shops on either side, and watch the proceedings, or, rather, 
as we don’t proceed at aU, the dead-lock. 

I explain that I must be at the Station at such and such a time 
exactly ; that it only wants two minutes ; that it ’s most important 
I should catch the train; that I won’t pay him if he doesn’t* 
that ... . Shouts from behind .... Waggoner gives way to the 
extent of about a quarter of an inob, by nearly emptying his load 
into a fishmonger’s window. The quarter of an inch does it ; re- 
leased, we rush hj him— 3Iazeppa, in a fly, tied to time, catching 
the train— imperfect simile, but thought of, hurriedly, in connection 
with Again he urges on his wild,” &c. We round the market- 
place— the flyman defying the laws of centrifugal force by trying to 
keep mmplf straight on the box— down High Street, in sight of the 
starts at three— my watch is just three — 
The beU. , . . Now, Sir ! ” . . . I feel it’s an affair of shillings. 

, . , bhiUing to Porter. He flies away with trunk— myself after 
him^ givmg directions. . , . Shilliag to Guard, to get my ticket 

• * • Shilling to liailway Book- 
stall Man ^I could give a sh i ll in g to anyone now who ’d guarantee 
me m tune for train.— Any papers? Quick! All papers! . . . 
j Just <me second — shilling to refreshment girl . . , What ? Quick ! 

Sponge-cakes— sherry in a flask. . . . “Another six- 
pence, Sm, please.” ... No time to argue . . . “Take shilling.” . . . 
Away ! — Carriage. Another shilling to Porter who opens door . . 
Flyman is pursuing me. “ Will I , . . Shall he ” Wo are off. 
hlyman trots along, with hand on carriage-door. No change. Flash 
decisive, and satisfactory for aU parties : — 
house will pay you. Drive back, and ask her. 

It ’s all right.” 

Ha ! ha ! The lady of the house is My Aunt. I shall he recalled 
to her memory. 

In carriage. After excitement — ^Reaction. 


Nokb POE the Nose. — ^A Perfumer’s business ought to he, very 
lucrative. Of all businesses it brings in the best per-scentage. 
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HAPPY TIMES IN PEOSPEOT. 

YoTJira JorasTONB, that Boanerges of Bunkum, whose eloquence 
ever and anon makes Sussex Hall shake from attic to area, and 
Clerkenwell Pump palpitate to the lowest inch of its piston-rod, has 
lately given us a sketch of what we are to expect when the Inter- 
national has swamped the ITational all over the world, and Kings 
suppressed. Priests squenehed, and Capital made away with— the 
Commune rules the roast, while rotten old Society, like JEson cut 
up and sent to pot hy his daughter Medea, is hashed and broiled, 
stewed and boiled, young and strong again, not without some expen- 
diture of fire, and some bubbling and seething of the European 
kettle. JoHirsTONn’s sketch only extends to London, it is true, but 
the war of the Commune with Capital extends to all capitals, and 
we may judge by the fate from which Paris was scarce saved, that 
Johnstoi^e’s burning eloquence has not overdrawn or over-coloured 
the picture of the London of the future in the MDlenmal times of 
the Social and Democratic Eepublic — ^not one and indivisible as it 
used to be a hundred years ago, but a million and infinitely divi- 
sible, as^ Communal arrangements proposes to make it now-a-days. 

Here is J ohjvstone^s programme of his Troyndvant— his Londinia 
Eenovata— or rather, his Hew Jerusalem, to be founded where 
London was. JmprzmiSf the public monuments— in particular the 
statues and columns of the West End, are to be overthrown. Well, 
by help of philosophy, we think we could get over that. Indeed, we 
are not sure that, if ever Johnstone stands at the bar— in other 
words, if ever folly becomes criminal by attempting to reduce its 
I wnd talk into wicked act — ^he will not be able powerfully toplead in 
mitigation of punishment, that he did his best to have the Dttke op 
Yore's column and Kelson's pillar puUed down, and Kipiee and 
Haveloce coined into coppers. 

• turned into hospitals, and the churches 

into social and democratic clnbs, on the principle, we presume, of 
turn and tmn ahout^ and to keep up a kind of parallelism between 
change oi functions in our buildings, and changes of status and style 


among our rulers, when Johnstone shall sit as Disraeli, Odoek 
beam on ns from the place of G-lapstone, and Lucrapt rule tho 
Committee of Council instead of Forster. 

Happy times ! with Labour planting its foot on the neck of Capital, 
and emancipated Industry taking Wealth by the throat, and Society 
blessing its new benefactors, and nobody working, and everybody 
playing, and the larks falling ready roasted into our months, and 
the rivers running with bottled porter and draught stout, and 
tobacco-pipes, ready charged, springing spontaneously by the way- 
side, and Jace being as good as bis master— rather a tarnation sight 
better, and the great new Zexts, Happy-go-Lucky, being installed 
as ruler of the universe, with the Chiefs of the Commune for his 
vicegerents, Saturn runs back and brings the Age of Gold I 0, 
happy times, come quickly ! 

AK AWFUL LOOK-OUT 
(JFbr a certain JSchool of Sabbatarians)^ 

Shut up the public-houses on a Sunday ! 

T. to , open harmless places of recreation — 

Fimlic Gardens, Museiuas, Picture-Galleries, tlie Crystal Palace I 

Goodness gracious ! 

Commemoration and Cads, 

Do Undergrads behave like Cads 
At each Commemoration ? Fie ! 

For Oxford, then, and self, m^ men 
Of Oxford say A-cad-am-L” 

To Sir Francis. 

Motto to be Placed over the Door of the New St. Thohab's 
Hospital,— “ Bravo, Hicks I " 



THE STRONG GOVERNMENT. 

..NOW, THEN, ilL TOOETHEE l-AND BE WEET CAEEFBL AS YOU DONT: OTEEDO TEESELTES 1 
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THE CROPS. 

EiCESTEE SarAEE tMs year promises 
to yield but a very 
small crop— in fact, 
so small, that it is 
expected it will 
scarcely be worth, col- 
lecting. It has been 
offered to several en- 
terprising farmers, 
but they have all in- 
dignantly declined 
the offer, declaring 
that it would not 
even pay for the cut- 
ting. Whether this 
pitiable deficiency is 
owing to the absence 
of sun, or the long 
prevalence ^ of the 
easterly winds, or 
the unusual pre- 
ponderance of brick- 
bats, which have 
fallen this season in 
swarms more than 
sufficient at once to 
create a blight on the 
most luxuriant soil, 
or whether it is to 
be attributableto the 
withdrawal of the 
dancing-licence from 
the Alhambra, it is 
impossible to tell ; 
but the calamity is 
to be a thousand times regretted, inasmuch as the close proximity 
of the Square to the neighbouring Haymarket would have rendered 
the sale of the produce of the very easiest description, and the 
result, if at all favourable, might have been a golden harvest, 
such as this highly-devastated district has not known for years. As 
it is, “ the Headless Horseman” (the original of Captain Mayne 
Ueid’s thrilling romance), who represents fallen Royalty in the 
centre of the enclosure, looks knocked all of a heap in consequence. 



CONUNDRUM. 

Dear Punch, 

Mr first is called Jack, my second is what 
The Conqueror was, and what I am not. 

My whole is a creature that walks about 
On a couifie of legs. Can you find it out ? 

■\Yould you he surprised, Mr, Punch, to hear that the answer to 
this is Dor-hing f My first, Jack-Dfisw?. My second, ‘William, ^ the 
first King of England. My third, a Korhing, If you are smprised, 
say so, and make no stranger of 

Yours, conundrumically, 

Count Farrago the First. 


A CAUTION TO THIEYES. 

The converse of the adage Ne sutor ultra crepidam is observed at 
the Home Office. As a contemporary justly remarks : — 

‘‘The police ai'e indefatigable in their care of the street side of the base- 
ment of inhabited houses— more indefatigable, perhaps, than is necessary'', 
considering that the tvam^ of the constable, whom officialism refuses to shoe 
in noiseless india-rubber, is generally heard about a quarter of a mile off,” 


If Mr. Opger had got into Parliament, if he had succeeded there 
insomuch as to have obtained a place in the Ministry, and if that 
place wore the office of Home Secretary, it y?'ould, in one particular. 
Be very much more ably filled than it is now. Shoes are beyoud 
Mr. Bruce, but Mr. Odoer could take care that the Police were 
shod properly, with a view to , their increased efficiency. At any 
rate he would be able to make arrangements for that purpose, ana 
we trust that he would make them, notwithstanding his connection 
with the International” Association. 

As it is, one would think, not knowing better, that the Police were 
supplied with boots by parties in the pay of the predatory classes, 
and that those boots, which cause Policemen to tramp so heavily as 
to give timely warning of their approach to thieves, were made ex- 


pressly with intent to that end. It would seem as if the Police, 
since they cannot be brought to go about springing their rattles, had 
been surreptitiously shod with boots designed to answer the same 
purpose as the rattle-snake’s tail. 


INSPIRITINU CHANT 

{For June, 1871). 

Come ! pile up the logs ! 

Pile ’em up on the dogs ! 

And, warmed by spiced wine, sing a tune ! 
Fill, fill up my rummer, 

Boys, here ’s to the Summer — 

The shivering weather of June ! 

To-morrow the hounds 
Shall meet on my grounds 
Unless a hard frost comes too soon ; 

If so, through my gates 
To the lake with our skates. 

Hurrah ! for the gay sports of Juno ! 


ON THEIR WORST BEHAYIOUR. 

“The Public Orator then delivered the Creweian Oration, hut quite in 
dumb show, the uproar in the Undergraduates’ G-allery drowning his voice 
from beginning to end with senseless and inarticulate roars.” 

It is necessary to state, for the information of those who arc not 
acquainted with the peculiar customs of our seats of learning, that 
this is an extract from an account of the unmannerly proceedings 
at the Oxford Commemoration held in the year 1871. The fittest 
comment that can be made upon it is, that the proper functionary 
to deliver an oration (short and sharp and stern) to a crew so 
outrageous and silly would be a policeman. 


MAKINU PROGRESS. 

“We understand that the Treasury and Mn. Street, the architect, are at 
present engaged in correspondence as to the elevation of the Law Courts.” 

This raises our hoi^es. We trust the result of the correspondence 
about their elevation will bo the speedy raising of the Courts. The 
year 1900 will now, probably, sec the completion of these buildings, 
and also of the new National Gallery and Natural History Museum. 
The Wellington Monument might be thrown open for public inspec- 
tion at the same time, (N.B. This will be the last appearance of the 
Lord Mayor and Corporation of London in an official capacity.) 


DISORGANISATION OF THE ARMY. 

How could we ever, if at war, carry the war into the enemy’s 
country if the law were what Mr. W. M. Torrens proposes it should 
he ; namely that no person enlisted as a soldier in any regiment of 
cavalry or of the line shall ho called upon to serve Her Majesty 
out of the United Kingdom until he shall have attained the age of 
twenty years ? ” We should then have no cavalry for foreign ser- 
vice except men who had all reached their majority, and, in so far 
as we should not have any minors in our foot regiments, no infantry 
at all. 


Groing, Groing! 

A DEBATE in the House of Commons on the New Forest has in- 
formed us of “ the sale of incomparable old trees for firewood ” — 
“an ancient yew-wood contemporaneous with the Conqueror,” 
having fetched as much as £60 1 We would suggest to those who 
have the mismanagement of this sort of thing that a great deal of 
money, much more than sixty pounds, might be made by selling the 
old castles fand other picturesque hut unproductive ruins, the pro- 
perty of the Crown, for building or paving materials. 


Cadmus and Cardwell. 

Cardwell and Cadmus are names that may he associated other- 
wise than by alliteration. Cadmus slew a Dragon ; Cardwell has 
a Dragon to slay, namely, Purchase. He wiU then be in a position, 
as it were, to sow the Dragon^s teeth as Cadmus did, and reap the 
same crop. What a pity that Purchase is a material Dragon, 
for then its teeth would enable Oad:pjs Cardwell to reeruit the 
British Army at considerably less expense than he probably will. 
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OUE MEN POE OUE MONEY. 

Aemy Eeorganisatioii, 

Presto ! •'ffl soon be complete 

Por the defence of the Nation, 

Chancing the Navy’s defeat. 

Soon as discussion is ended, 

Work will be straightway begun. 

All that we need is intended ; 

No less than that will be done,; 

Only think, this present Session 
When we began, where were we 1 

Open to foreign aggression 
Utterly, but for the Sea. 

Ere the next Session commences 
There ’ll be an end of alarms. 

We shall, with perfect defences, 

Match any nation in arms. 

They are to cost not a penny] 

As for the nation at large. 

Pay will the Few for the Many ; 

Some incomes bear the whole charge. 

Only the Income-tax payers 
All the cost have to defray. 

Isn’t that fair ? Let gainsayers 
Pender what answer they may. 

How would it be, for the money 
If there were little to show ? 

Strangers would think it was funny 
Victims to sacrifice so. 

And, “0 Rose, Shamrock, and Thistle! 
How many millions/’ they ’d say, 

“iDo you, for your penny whistle. 

Doom those poor wretches to pay F ” 


Les Absinthes Ont Toujours Tort. 

Absinthe is, by some people, regarded as a chief one 
AND CABMAN NOT SO VERY V^RONG. among the many causes of the decadence of France. Men 

r • z 7 T ^ XT //xiT . holding this opinion might, if they would make a point 

Irish and Irate CMij, What d ye mane Punning foknenst the Horse’s of it, observe that, inasmuch as Ireland has been very 
Head . If 1 had Knocked ye down, and Kilt ye, ye’d be Jumpin’ up an’ nearly ruined by her Absentees, so France has beenen- 

hLAMING ME. dnno'ATn/l aIaa hxr A 


PHILISTINES AND THEIR FOES. 

A German, enjoying the protection of this country, abuses it, 
gter the onstomary fashion of foreigners, in the Allgemeim Zeitung. 
He proposes that the Emperor of Germany should undertake our 
generation in the capacity of another William the Conqueror. 
We all know that the sort of Germans of whom th i s writer is a 
specmen, call us names, and that one of these names, implying 
stolid narrow-mindedness, is also the name of an ancient people 
oi Sma. He may accordingly consider that Kaiser Wilhelm, 
would, m invading us, smite the Philistines. Accepting for John 
Hull the name of Phihstine, we would not say that our guest and 
enemy is another. Doubtless he is not. On the contrary, per- 
IS one of those gentlemen whose forefathers were the 
Fhilistmes peculiar enemies. 

HIGH PRACTICAL JOKE. 

A BRILLIANT idea, as at first proposed, has since been improved in 
brmiancy, according to the statement thus noticed by the Times : 

“Westminster Clock Tower Light.— It is stated that the light to be 
exlnbited on the ^eat clock tower at Westminster during the sitting of Par- 
liament will not be a lime light, but the magneto-electric light, which is 
mucn more brilliant. « ^ 

oontrast between the Hght placed 
above St. Stephen s, and the speeches which continue, wlmst it 
alunes mere, to be made mside. 

Height of Aggravation. 

Wet moining-had street hand in fuU hkre before the house of 
literary man, wntmg an article, and suffering from toothache— 


I dangered, also, By her Ahsinthe-tees. 

FRENCH AND ENGLISH FINANCE. 

When shall we hear a Chancellor of the Exchequer make 
such a financial statement as that made the other day at Versailles 
by M. Thiers ? “ Never, let us hope,” will be the answer of those 
who only consider that M. Thiers had to provide for a deficit of 
£65,000,000. But if they belong to the privileged classes who pay 
taxes for the rest of the community, let them ponder the telegram 
which states that— 

“ In reply to M. Germain, the Chief of the Executive declared that lie 
would never associate his name with the establishment of an Income-tax in 
France." 

Fancy what sort of a Budget we should be presented with if 
England were in the plight of France, and Mr. Lowe in the place 
I of M. Thiers. The tax with which M. Thiers will not associate 
Ms name would be that which Mr. Lowe would not scruple to 
impose on a part of the people. M. Thiers will make no concession 
to Com mun ism. Taxes are not pleasant things, hut they manage 
timse things better in France, even under difficulties compared to 
wMoh our own circumstances are easy. They manage them without 
confiscation. 

Sad Change. 

One of the most amiable and gentle of men, who had hitherto 
D^me the character of being the best of husbands, actually boasted 
toe other evening to a friend who dropped in unexpectedly, that he 
had that moment oeaten Ms wife holloio^ The unhappy lady was 
found close to a chess-table. 


X:®! • Tx. j pcivooxu uaueu uu irom a pressing domestic 
duty, makm| the beds, or mmtog the baby, or something of toe 
proceeds toe wMe length of the front garden to find at the 
gate one of the mstrumptahsts, who invites payment for the 
torture inflicted by himself and his fellow fiends. 


; llisplaced Confidence. 

Great confusion seems to have been created by the misplacing of 
a loot-note in the second Vol. of Lord Brougham’s Aumiographv. 
:^m this, we infer, ^ that it isn’t every foot-note that is to be con- 
strued literally au p%ed de la hUre^ 





ABC for Youthful Anglicans (An), 145 
Academical Prospects, 104 
Accounted for at Last, 134 
Address to the Woon of Bhamo, 85 
Adulteration Excused, 18*7 
Advertising Valentines, 55 
AJBfdir Diamond (The), 114 
Afflicted Undertaker (An), 52 
After Mr. Canntngr, 166 
Again Already ? 264 
Airy, O.B., 219 

Alabama Claims Payers (The), 223 

Alexander Munro, Sculptor, 30 

All Hail to Asparagus, 180 

All in Good Time, 185 

All in the Family, 89 

American English, 175 

American Exeter Halls, 114 

Amusements and Announcements, 7 

An Artist out of Place, 144 

Angels as Ministers, 220 

Anglican Apples, 7 

Animal Magnetism, 73 

Animal Pbilantbropy, 103 

Another New Title, 117 

Anthropoid.Apes, 126 

Anti- photograph Demonstration, 73 

Anything to Oblige, 188 

A Pass-over A TEnfer D’ArgenL 166 

A Propos of the Royal Albert Hall, 146 

Arcadia, 61 

Art Dogma, 159 

Ater-ociousI 95 

Awful Plunge (An), 10 

Axiom for Art Students, 101 

Bad Advice, 165 

Ballad made in Bed, 165 

Barleycorn and Burns, 267 

Battle of Dorking (The), 207 

Battle of the Blues (The), 147 

Beauty in Years, 180 

Bill and the Payers (The), 199 

BOl'Stickers Beware, 62 

Biology and Botheration, 94 

Birth of the Hippopotamus (The), 92 

Bis dat qui cit6 dat, 78 

Bismarck’s Bad Business, 29 

Black Mail and Red, 198 i 

Blank to the Betting-Ring (A), 147 

Blessings of Peace (The), 107 

Blessing of Bain (The), 176 

Bold Offer (A), 218 

Bottle-holding, 76 

Brave Priest (A), 135 

Bravo, Bishop, 170 

British 'Warriors’ Joy (The), 91 

Bung and Baron, 170 

By an Ungrateful Guest of Boodle's, "207 

Cabinet Question (A), 199, 230 

Cabman of the Future (The), 239 

** Call ofi the Dogs 1” 49 

Cannot Stand Higher, 214 i 

Capable of Further Improvement, 20‘6 ! 

Cape Diamonds and Drink, 69 

Capital Notion (A), 88 

Card for Cads (A), 51 

Cargo Extraordinary, 233 

Carnages at Coui't, 154 

Case for the Police (A), ISO 

Caudlish Economy, 147 

Caution to Clergymen, 186 

Caution to Thieves (A), 271 

Census (The), 72, 163, 234 

Chalk-headed Critic (A), 3 


Change for the Woise (A), 82 

Change of Name, 158 

Cheap Defence of Nations (The), 62 

Cheap Out-of-Door Breakfast, 219 

Check to King Mob, 180 

Chignon at Cambndge (The), 12 

Classical Intelligence, 212 

Clerical Encouragement (A), SI 

Clerical Error, 124 

Climax of “ Glory,” 240 

Closest Study (The), 114 

Cobbler’s Punch, 176 

Cock and Hen Robins, 13 

Column and the Commune, 214 

Compliment from Congress, 60 

Compulsory Drought, 258 

“ Concerning Princesses,” 69 

Confutation of Murphy (A), 177 - - 

Conundrum, 271 

Cool Spot, B C., 117 

Costers and Chignon, 212 

Council of Three (The), 252 

Criminal literature and Art, 257 

Crops (The), 271 

Crown V. Bull, The, 160 

Darwin and Pickwick, 145 

Darwinian Ballad (A), 234 

Day of Drought (The), 155 

Day of Wrath (The), 224 

Dean and the Parson (The), 125 

Delicate Attention (A), 214 

Dependent Position (A), 150 

Derby Diversion, 229 

Derby Donkeys, 174 

Development of Dress (The), 197 

Dialogue Overheard in Hyde Park, 108 

Did you Ever? 12 

Disappointment (A), 126 

Disciples for Mr. Darwin, 160 

Disorganisation of the Army, 271 

Dissenters of the Future, 208 

Dog’s Epitaph (A), 85 

Dole, Indeed (A), 209 

Dolts of Dover, 126 

Drama of the Future (The), 169 

Dream of a Dry Sunday (A), 221 

Dr. Jenner in the Temple (Ihurch, 102 

“ Druid’s ” Ballad of the Road (The), 263 

Ecclesiastical Epigram, 166 

Educational Luxunes, 61 

Educational Questions, 14 

“ Elastic Band ” (An), 113 

Eminent Modern Dramatists, 8 

End of Glory (An), 95 

England Out of Danger, 223 

Epigram on the Budget, 169 

Equivocal Announcement, 202 

Essence of Parliament, 63, 74, 84, &o. 

Evenings from Home, 21Q, See. 

Extra Week’s Holiday at Eton, 126 
Exceptional Son-in-Law, 117 
Exciting, 81 

Fact for Carlyle (A), 123 
Fancy Work, 83 
Fashionable Economy, 184 
Favoured Many (The), 207 
Feather in the Civic Cap, 265 
Feminine Phraseology, 31 
Fiery Steed (A), 220 
Figures Cut on Ice, 19 
Fine Art, 90 

First Person Plural (The), 150 
First Principle in a Protocol, 123 
Five Tests of Friendship (The), 9 


Football, 19 

Foreign Compliments of the Season, 11 
Forthcoming Legislation, 69 
French Actor Swindle Expo.sed (The), 212 
French and English Finance, 272 
French Cure (The), 101 
French Republican Freedom, 208 
Frightful Dissipation, 55 
From H.M. King Pheebus to Mr. Punch, 
19 

From Joan’s Q-host, 158 

From the Three Tailors* Ghosts, 140 

Frost and Snow, 87 

Fuit, 258 

Future of France (The), 263 
Gaol-Bird Guests, 124 
Gem of a Witness (A), 49 
Generosity to Inland, 19 
Genial Old Gentleman (A), 29 
Going to the Bad, 264 
Good Advice, 9 
Good News, 229 

Good Resolutions for the New Year, 4 
Good Scents, 4 
Good Speculation, 71 
Good Speed to a Good Speech, 167 
Greatest of all Functionaries (The), 21 
Great Event on the River (The), 127 
Great Revelation (The), 160, 170 
Great Traveller (A), 112 
Grind for Examination (A), 158 
Half a Century Hence, 125 
Happy Times iu Prospect, 26S 
Hardened Offender, 89 
Hard Lines, 177 
Harrowmg, 126 
Have You been Done ? 91 
Have they Improved? 128 
Health to His Holiness (A), 268 
Hedge-Sparrows, Hooray ! 137 
Height of Economy (The), 212 
Height of Human Kindness (The), 9 
Her Baptism of Five, 34 
High Joke in Spain (A), 125 
High Practical Joke, 272 
Highlanders and Horses, 229 
Highland Wit, 91 
Homage to Victor Hugo, 73 
Honourable Mention, 175 
Horse to Run Hereafter (A), 218 
How they did not Advertise when there 
Were Actors, 75 
How to Keep the Peace, 102 
Hue and Qry (A), 145 
Humdlityla Triumph, 124 
Humility Itself— Considering, 169 

Rather bo a Kitten, and Cry 
‘Mew,’” 65 
Illustrative Ideas, 116 
Imaginary Gossip, 223 
Important Amval (An), 61 


“Joint High Commission ” (The), 107 
Journalism of Peace (The), 70 
“Judgment ” of Paris (The), 85 
Jumper (A), 114 
Kind Papa (The), 165 
Latest from “ The Century,” 95 
Law and Latitude, 103 
Lawv. Lawson, 209 

Le Carnival est Mort ! Vivo le Carnival I £ 

Leeds Trump, 252 

Legislative Misnomer, 65 

Le Nom ne Vaut Rien, 108 

“ Let Slip tho Dogs of” Peace, 89 

Letter from Dante, 234 

Liberty and Licence, 1S3 

Liberty of Conscience and Cup, 232 

Light Affliction (A), 232 

Little Bear (The), 20 

Little Go for the Civil Service, '24 

Literaxy Acknowledgment, 103 

London Commune (The), 241 

Lugubrious Clown (The), 3 

Lulu, 66 

Lu-Lu V. Low-Lowe, 190 
Luxury, 232 

Man and the Man’s Field (The), 70 
Making Progress, 271 
Martyr to Principle (A\ 113 
Masters of the Million (Tho), 70 
Match-Makers to the Rescue, 174 
Matrimony Made Seasonable, 125 
Mean Advantage (A), S3 
Memorandum tor Managers, 169 
Merriman’s Myrmidons, 66 
Ministerial Irish Melody, 198 
Ministerial Materialism, 206 
” Mist, Mist, O Mist I ” 169 
Mistaken Humanity, 13 
Modern Depravity, 65 
Modern Men of Letters, 27 
Money and Matrimony, 10 
Monmouth and Somerset, 113 
Morals at the Academy, 196 
“ More Gladiators,” 198 
More Haste the Worst Speed (The), 1 
More of our Clovernes-i, 190 
More Progress in E Jucation, 105 
More Red Finance, 169 
Most Natural Selection, 127 


Mr. Ajrrton’s Favourite Paper, W 
Mr. Crabapple’s Content, 186 
Much- Abused Man (A), 14 
“ Musical Honours,” 136 
Musical Horses, 223 

Must we Throw our CJucutabefs out of 
Window? 251 

My Health, 101, 121, 129, <&c. 

Neat, but also Gaudy, 49 

New Form of Autograph-Be^ng, 89 

New Nursery for the Army, 154 

New Throne (The), 135 

New Ways for Nursemaids, 123 

New Year’s Night Thoughts, 2 ! 

Newfangled Nonsense, 108 

Nicer Name (A), 229 . 

Ninnies at Full Length, 199 ! 

“No Cards 1” 156 i 

No Joke for Jurors, 208 i 

No Popery No M?ore, 95 J 

No Substitutes ! 85 

No Vain Boast, 232 ! 

No War with America, '6'S j 

Noble Sacrifices to Principle. 185 j 

Nomenclature in Novels, 207 


Impossible Test Repeal (An), 
Improved Penny-a-Lining, 18 
Inexplicable, 60 
Inspinting Chant (An), 271 
Insulation for Ever ! 9 
Intelligence for Inns of Court, 176 
Interested Audience (Au), 101 
In. the Hands of the Sansculottes, 130 
In the Interest of Peace ! 33 
“In the Merry Month of May,” 198 
In the Street, 135 
In the Streets, 105 
Johnson’s Jump, 255 
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Nommal Advantage (A), 233 
Note on Macbeth, 123 
Notes of a Naturalist^ 44 
Not to be Sold, 262 


Song of the Bold Tar (The), 119 
Songsters of Spring (The), 230 
Son-in-Law for a ^licitor (A), 54 
Sorry Plight (A), 206 


Observatioss by a Cockney Naturalist, Sots Horatiana, 202 


175 

Occasional Bacrihce, 104 
Odd Notion, 112 
Ode on an April Day, 167 
Official Star-gazing, 62 
Old Masters (The), 105 
On a False Bumour, 175 


Sovereigns and Ex-Sovereigns, 114, 
Spirit Drawings, 282 
Splitting the Difference, 

Sport alwajs in Season (A), 83 
Sport on a Grand Scale, 167 
S. Eobinson, 90 
St. George for England, 56 


On Being Taken Up and Put Down St. Paul’s Sermon from St. Patrick’ 


Again, 2 Text, 186 Wisdom upon Whee 

On their Worst Behaviour, 271 Street-Slides and Surgery, 9 Woeful Tale (A), 21£ 

One Thing Wanted (The), 221 Strength of Russia (The), 32 Word for the Wome 

Only Epithet for Mr. Lowe (The), 180 Stupid at the Poll, 153 Workpeople and Wi 

Oracle of True Thomas (The), 22 Sudden Shock (AX 228 

Order of the Bath in Paris (The), 189 Suggestion for the Next Budget, 239 

Our Dear Wh^alley, 230 Sunday Parhament, 150 t appw ww 

Our Family Tree, 106 Sun in Dudgeon (The), 103 LARGE LNt 

Our Men for our Money, 272 Sweets of Country Life (The), 228 a /Tin 

PACiriCATons of Europe, 89 Sympathies of the Season, 3 a 5 ^ a 

Painful Thought (Al, 179 Ta oit Agreement (A), 61 « m A no 

Papal Incorruptibility, 117 Tap and Turf, 189 

Papal Periphrase (A), 18 Tax for Trade (The). 206 . 

Paradox (A), 201 Tempting Articles, 52 

Parallel Passages, 19 Tests of Tension, 179 « 

Parisian Zamiel (The), 241 Theatrical, 9 British Pioneera (. 

Parliamentary Economy, 39 These Few Days, 245 a»d Jhe Bari 

Parochial Barbarity, 53 Thiers the First, 81 ^ ^ ^ 

Parson, Paradise Lost, and Punch, 201 Thorough French Gamecock (A) 54 

Paying for a Whistle, 212 Thoughtful Care, 207 ' Disturbing the Co: 

Peculiar People, 87 Three Curiosities of Advertising. 157 < 

Peeress and Peerless, 223 Three Curtailers of Tool^ Street, 102 « ® ^ / f n 

Percy and the Derby (The), 213 To all “ Dear Boys.” 169 French Lesson (A) 

Philistines and their Foes, 272 Toleration for the Pono 69 ‘ Baptism of ] 

Philosopher’s Bride (The), 27 Tom Tiddler’s ’Taturs. 72 In-'* Judicious Bot 

Photo^aphic Thief-Trap (A). 264 To the Careless. 66 192 

Piano ! Piano 1 39 Touching Weather, 69 Nation^ ® ® 

Pictorial Snobberies, 118 Transmutation of Ship-Timber, 202 

Play-house Charges. 158 Trochu’s Trouvaille. 241 Rod "Mokanna (. 

Police in Paris (The), 255 True Blue 24 Strong Governmon 

PoUtios of Monsieur (The), 184 Two Ends of a Candllsh (The). 113 ill J?® Sold” 161 

Poor Joe, 108 Two Fire Engines (The). 239 9®“^ 

‘Poor Jo^, ”80 Unfashionable Intelligence, 83 S ol®’ 

Pope and His King (The), 80 University and Canine, 185 • “A® i 

Pound Away at Him, 220 Unuecessaries of Life (The) 19 Wolves and the La; 

Practical Experience, 241 Unpardonable Ignorance, 86 

Premier on the Beautiful (Tbe), 199 Unseasonable Indignation, 156 

Present of Po^ry (The), 49 Unselfish Notion, 94 SMALL ENG) 

President Odger (ToX 153 Useful Manual (A), 108 o ^ 

Pretty Thouglit. 185 Vje Victia-et Victonbus, 96 A Fortiori, 30 

R-iza Necrologist (A), p Vs0Yicto!2Ol — A SuggeTioirseS 

& TS^®if Peace, 199 Vatican Pilgrim’s Progress (The), 170 After Five Weeks’ ; 

Public-^use Psean (A), 199 Very Hard Latin, 50* «« All Ataunto,” 167 

Difference, : 

Punch’s De^y Prophecy; 217 vSib S th^Old Mwtws (A), 64 NfghtA? 

for Jme, 241 Want ta the Statute Book (AX 49 At tte Arademy. 2 

Punch’s Prothalamion, 120 Ways and Moans 61 

Purple rather than Rei 165 Way to Cheat Sm (The), 170 « Bon vlyago 1 ” 1( 

Question for Everybody (A), 44 Weather and the Parks (The), 262 Brigandase fn the 1 

Rebellious Ritualists, 167 
Red Finance, 153 

Reaction m a Qmet^Street, 124 li^' 

Return of the Races (The), 164 K /v I 

Revenge of France (The), 96 , U /1 1 k\ 

j^ v^ut ion at Dover, 136 

Serious News from^^otland, 12 
Sev^rity^f the^iSn, 199^^ 

pSt^lSM^AX 69 

Snobe and Sovereigns, 174 ^<Br’lBtfeSK/rV WB— 1- Mwir 


Westmeath in South Tankeeland, 166 
What Master M’Grath said to the Queen, 
107 

What the Pope will do for the Phre, 240 
“Where the Carcase is, there will the 
Eagles be gathered together,” 261 
Whistle for Whistler (A), 245 
“Whist, Whist, O Whist 1 ” 83 
Whitehead and Softhead, 263 
Who can it be? 124 
Whoop for War (A), 33 
Who win Teach the Teachers? 39 
Why do the Prophets Rage ? 233 
Wisdom upon Wheels, 1S3 
Woeful Tale (A), 219 
Word for the Women (A), 89 
Workpeople and Wages, 167 


LARGE ENGRAVINGS 

Absent Guest (The), 5 

Afloat and Ashore, 15 

“At Sea!” 109 

“Attention!” 25 

A (Very) “ Straight Tip ! ” 215 

“ Bceuf Gras ” for Paris, 1S71, 87 

British Pioneers (Tbe), 269 

Bung and tbe Baron, 171 

“Call off the Dogs!” 46 

Carcase and the Eagles (The), 248 

Disturbing the Congregation, 203 

Excessive Bail, 67 

“ For the Sake of Those I ” 67 

French Lesson (A), 141 

ffer “ Baptism of Fire,” 35 

In-“ Judicious Bottlc-Holdor ” (The), 77 

Lo-Lo, 192 

National (Black) Guards, 131 
Over the Ring-Fence, 121 
Rod “Mokanna” (The), 225 
Strong Government (The), 2G9 
“ To Be Sold,” 161 
Two Drops of Comfort, 161 
Two Fire Engines, 236 
“ Vae Victls ! ” 98 
Wolves and the Lambs (The), ISl 


SMALL ENGRAVINGS 

A Fortiori, 30 

A Suggestion, 268 

After Five Weeks’ Frost!, 43 

“All Ataunto,” 167 

All the Difference, 190 

And Cabby not so very Wrong, 272 

“A Night of It,” 71 

Another of Mr. Jarvis’s Diagnoses, 86 

Asceticism, 174 

At the Academy, 241 

Awful Warning, 96 

Badinage, 196 

Behind the Scenos, 103 

“ Bon Voyage ! ” 167 

Brigandage in the Theatre, 175 

Brighton Review, 156 

British Yon Moltko, 156 

Butterfly was a ‘ Lady ’ (The), 245 

Calling over the Boll of Fame, 164 



Case of Census Conscience, 147 
, Caution to Nursemaids (A), 180 
Carpet Dance (The), 14 
Cavalry Criticism, 252 
I Civil Services Misoi’ies, 40 
Clearing a Difficulty, 91 
Coincident, 60 
“Cold Drawn ! ” 42 
Commercial Instinct, 253 
Complimentary, 221 
Considerable Criticism, 186 
Convalescence, 112 
Curious Old Roman Mosaic, 159 
Desperate Case, IS 
Discrimination, 154 
Domestic Tale of Horror (A), 114 
“Don't Mention It,” 176 
Doubtful Holiday, ^ 

“Down a Peg!” 95 
Elementary Education, 228 
Encouraging, 136 
Equal to the Situation, 185 
Eye to Business (An), 61 
Faces one Sees at the Window, 51 
“Faint rraisn.” 113 
Fashionable MovomontH, 210 
Flattciy, 207 
Flattering, 92 
Flattering Request (A), 160 
Flippancy, 244 
Force of Habit, 00 
Freaks of Nature, .53 
Friendly Consolation, 365 
From the Derby— The Finish 219 
Game Two can Play at (A), -233 
General Saluto^(AX 125 
Gossips, 80 
Gratitude, 70 
Guns verms Targets, 239 
“llal ha! the Wooiu’ O't !” 220 
Hunting Ladie.9, 302 
“ 111 Confidonco,” 135 
Ingenious, 38 
Injured luuoconco, 170 
Innocence, 82 
Irrevocable, 124 
“ Is it Crook ?” 11 
J ones's Last Day, 134 
Latest Railway M.-irvol, 200 
Lecture in Lent, 105 
I^ogical Refutation, of Mr, Darwin’s 
Theory (A),. 130 
Lucid Diagno.Mirt, (A), 56 
Mark Tapley, Jun., 44 
Misapplication, 150 

Model (A), 73 i 

Mr. Punch in tho Highlands, 262, 56S 
Mr. Pmich’s Designs aRer Naturo, 127 
“ Noc Plus Ulster” Orest Coat (The). 34 
“ Negotiations Opened,” 60 " ^ ***''»'* * 

“ Nemo mo Iwpuno,” 229 
Never Dcsimlr, 20 
“ Never say Dio ! ” 384 
New Manual (The), 166 
“ Not by any Means Whatsumdovor,” 24 
Not to bo Beaten, 214 
Novel Idea for a Ht.ill Dinner Party, 258 
Of Course Borha will now sot tho 
Fashions, 02 
Old Stupid (An). 177 
One Too Many, 72 

“ Our New Heraldry is— Hands ’* 10 

Panic in tho Kitchen (A), 140 

Picture with a Purpose (A), 232 

Playing on Femlings, 224 

Positive Fact (A), 199 

“I’oat Natus,’^ 255 

Prompt and Practical, 197 

Quito Another Thing, 263 

Real Cjiso of Distress, 21 

Real Irish Grievance, 117 

Reasonable Complaint (A), 81 

Retribution. 308 

Rogues Falling, out, 63 

“ Round of tho Studios ” (The), 144 

Schoolmastor Abroad, 4 

Science Applied to Art, 189 

Servants (The), 83, ‘264 

Shepherds of Romance and of Reality, 

5)4 

Shown Up, 230 

Signs of £h0 Times Evorywlmre, 76 
Simple Addition, 202 
Some Friends who Never Miss the 
Derby, 212 

‘ The Campbells are Coming I ” $1 
39orby-Tfae Start, 2ia 
m ^ 4S0., 120 

Two Extinguishers, 137 
Unprejudiced I 188 
Vanity of Vanities, 208 
Very Natural, 29 

*‘WhBe Breathing Ohanfcitfi Proudly 
WhitsuAtIdo at the ^oologtcid Oardtm 
WmingMarfcvr(AX2n 

Wonders of Fashion, 145 






M 


PRESIDENT’S 

SECRETARIAT 


LIBRARY 



